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*Tis %ut fittins that «e Iboald prott£t and encourage cheat* fiace ve live by 'em.— Let 

Betty Sly know that I' U fave her from tranfportation, for I can get more by her flaying in 

EagSanii.— But it ts"now high time to look about me for a decent execution againft next 

feffions. I hate a lazy rogue, by whom one can get nothing tilt he Is hanged.— Have him 

peach'd the next fcffions, and then at once you are made ^ricb widow. PEACUUM. 

Peacham intends to outwit me in this affair, but I 'U be even with him.— The dos i» leaky 

' in his Uqnor ; 1*11 ply him that way, get the fccret from him, and turn this affair to my 

own advantage.'^Peacbum Is my companion, my friend.-*According to the cuilom of the 

world Indeed he may quote thoufands of precedents for cheating me— and fliall not 1 make 

tue of the priTilege of Mendihip to make him a return \ LOCKIT. 

Any private -difpate of mine fhail be of no III confequence to my friends.'^When my 

friends are in difficultiea Z am always glad that my fortune can be fervlceaMe to them. I am 

not a mere court friend, who profeffes every thing and will do nothtng.«>I love the fex, and 

, a man wholove* money might -as well M contented with one guinea as I with one woman. 

**The Town perhaps bath been as much obliged to me for recruiting it with free>bearted 

ladies as to any recruiting officer in the armv.*»I muA have women : these is nothing un. 

bends the mind like them : money is not fo Hrong a cordial for the time. MACliEATH. 

Tbefe feven handkerchiefs Madam, and this fnuffbox.~>I had a fair tug ata charming gnld 

watch. Pax take the tailors for oMking the fobs fo deep and narrow i It ftuck by the way, 

and I was forced to make my efcape under a coach. Really, Madam, I fear I fliall be cut off 

in the flower of my youth, fo that every now and then, dnce I was pumpt, I have thoughts 

of takingupand going to fiea.— I vrould not wlUingiy forfeit my own honour by betraying any 

body.— <inee the Favourite child-getter was difabled by a miihap I have picked up a little 

money by helping the ladies to a pregnancy againU their .being called down tu fentence^-- 

but if a man cannot get an honeft livelihood any -eafier way, 1 am lure it ;s what I cann'c 

undertake for another feffion. FII,CII. 

-Wby arc the laws Jevell'd at ui ? are we more dlihoneft than the reft of mankind? Wfant 

we win, gentlemen, is our own by the law of armsaad (>erightof conqdeft. JEM. TWITCii. 

Where fltali we flnd'fuch another fet of praAicai {>hilofopbers, who to a man are above 

the lear of death } CROOKPINOER'D JACK. 

Sound men and true 1 WAT. DREARY. 

Of tried courage and Indefatigable indaftry ! ROBIN OF BAOsllO'i\ 

Who is there here that would net die for his friend} NIMMINO NEI>. 

Who is there here that would betray him for his intereft t HARRY PADDING TON. 

Shew me a ga%5 of courtiers that can fay as much. The world is avaricious, and I bate 

' avarice. A qovelwus fellow Reals what he was never made to enjoy : and where is the Injury 

of taking from another what he hath not the heart to make ufe of f MAT. OF THE MINT. 

"We are fur a jnli partition of the warld,/or every sxan hath a right to eftjoy life. B. BtJDGE. 

*Tis marriage, hufband, that makes it ablemi£h. Tubavehim peach 'd Is the only thing could 

CTCc make me forgive her.— Away huffy ! hang your hufband, and bedutiful. lirt. PEACH. 

'What! murder the man I love i the blood runs cold at my heart with the very thought of it. 

—I know my heart) 1 cannot furvive liim.— Oh how 1 fear! how I tremble !— Ill ftay with 

thcc till deatlu— No fore e fliall tear thy dear wife from thee no w .— ^h! twi ft ihyf etters about 

me, that he may not haul me from thee ! POLLY PEACHUM. 

Ob Macheatb! to fee thee tortured would give me pleaitare.— I could tear thy eyes out.— 

I^dft thou been hanged five months ago I had been happy— "for I love thee fo that 1 could 

fomier hear to fee thee haug'd than in the arms of another. LUCY LOCKIT. 
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INTRODUCTION. 
' Beggar, Player. 

Beggar. - 

If poverty be a title to poetry I am fure nobodyxran dif- 
pute mine. I own myfelf of the Company of Beggars, and 
I make one at their weekly fellivals at St. Giles's. I have 
a fmall yearly falary for my catches, and> am wdcome to 
a dinner ther^ whenever I pleafc, which is more than mx>ft 
poets can fay. 

Play: As we live by the Mufes it is hut gratitude in us 
to encourage poetical merit wherever we fijid it. The 
Mufes, contrary to all other ladies, pay no difttndion to 
dre£s, and never partially miftake the pertnefs of embroi* 
ilery for wit, nor the modefty of want for dulnefs. Be the 
author who he will we pufti his play as far as it will go ; fo 
(though you are in want) I wifh you fuccefs heartily. 

Beg. This Piece, I own, wasoriginally ^rit for the cele- 
brating the marriagc^f James Chanter and MoH Lay, two 
moft excellent balladfingers. I have introduced the fimi- 
lics that are in all your celebrated operas, The Swallow, 
The Moth, The Bee. The Ship, The Flower, £2ff. : be- 
fides, I have aprifon fcene, which the ladies always reckon 
charmingly pathetick. A« to the parts, I have obfcrved 
fuch a nice impartiality to our two ladies that it isimpof- 
£ble for cither of them to take offence. I hope I may be 
forgiven that I have not made my Opeia throughout un- 
natural, like thofe in vogue, for I have no recitative ex^ 
cepting this. As I have confented to have neither pro* 
logue nor epilogue it muft be allowed an Opera in all its 
forms. The Piece indeed hath been heretofore frequently 
reprefented by ourfelves in our great room at St. Giles's, 
fo that I cannot too often acknowledge your charity in 
bringing it now on the ftage. 

Piay» But I fee it is time for us to withdraw ; thea«£tors 
are preparing to begin. Play away the overture. {^Exeunt, 
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ACT I. 

ScEUE, Peachum's houfe. 

TEACHVM^timg at a table ivith a large hool of accounts 
before him. 

AIR I. An old nvoman clothed in gray, 

THRO* all the employments of life 
Each neighbour abufes his brother. 
Whore and rogue they call hulband and wife. 
All profcffions berogue one another : 
^ The prieft calls the lawyer a cheat. 
The lawyer beknavcs the divine. 
And the flatefman becaufe he 's ib great 
Thinks his trade as honeil as mine. 

A lawyer is an honeft employment, fo is mine: like fte 
too he a6l8 in a doubk capacity, both againft rogues and 
for *em; for 'tis but fitting that we fhould protect and 
encourage cheats fmce we live by 'em. 
Enter TihCH. 

Filch. Sir, Black Moll hath fent word her trial comes 
on in the afternoon, and fhc hopes you will order matters 
fo as to bring her off. 

Peach. Why, fhe may plead her belly at worft ; to my 
knowledge fhe hath taken care of that fecurity : but as 
the wench is very adive and induftrious, you may fatisfy 
her that I *11 foften the evidence. 

Fi/ch. Tom Gagg Sir is found guilty. 

Peach. A lazy dog ! when I took him the time before 
I toI4 him what he would come to if he did not mend hia 
hand. This is death without reprieve : I may venture to 
book him : {^Writes.'] for Tom Gagg forty pounds. Let 
Betty Sly know that I '11 fave her from tranfportation, for 
I can get more by her flaying in England. 

Filch. Betty hath brought more goods into our lock to^ 
year than any ^vc of the gang, and in truth 'tis pity to 
lofe fo good a cuftomer. 

* The lines diftinguilhed by inverted commas are omitted in the 
jcprcfcntation. 

A iij 
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Peachy If none ofthe gang takes her off {he may in\he 
jcommon courfe of bufmtjis live a twejvemonth longer. I 
love to let women 'fcape. A go9d fportfman always lets 
the hen partridges fly, becaufe the breed of the ganie de- 
pends upon them. Befides, here the law allows us no re- 
ward. There is nothing to be got by the death of women — 
except our wives. 

Filch, Without difpute fhe is a fine woman ! 't was to 
her I was obliged for my education. (To fay a bold word) 
She hath trained up more young fellows to the bulinefs 
than the gamingtable. 

Peach, Truly Filch thy obfervation is right. We and 
the furgeons are more beholden to women than all the 
profeflions beiides. 

* AIR II. The konny gray-ey*d morn, \ste. 

Filch. 'Tis woman that feduces ail mankind ; 
By her wc firft were taught the wheedling arts; 
Her very eyes can cheat ; when moft ihe *s kind 
She tricks us of our money with our hearts. 
For her like wolves by night we roam for prey, 
A<3&1 )>ra6tifc evVy fraud to bribe her charms; 
For ftiits of love, Itkj: law, are won by jjay, 
im And Beauty muft be feed into our arms. 

Peach. But make haile to Newgate boy, and let my 
friends know what 1 intend; for I love to make them eafy 
one way or other* 

Filch, When a gentleman is long kept in fufpenfc peni- 
tence may break his fpirit ever after. Belide8,certainty ^i\c9 
a man a good air upbn his trial, and makes him riik anothelr 
without fear or fcruple. But I '11 away, for 'tis apleafure to 
be the meffenger of comfort tO' friends in afflidion. [^Exk, 

Peach, But it is now high tinve to loak about me for a 
decent execution agai nil nextfeffions. I hate a lazy rogue, 
by whom one can get nothing till he is hanged. A regiftar 
of the gang. [^Reading,'^ CrookfingerM Jack, a year and 
9k half in the fervice : let me fee how much the ftock owes 
to his induftry ; one, two, three, four, fi'VQ, gold watches^ 
and feven iilverones. A mighty clean-handed fellow ! iix- 
tcen fnufFboxes, five of them of true gold, fiix. dozen of 
handkerchiefs, four filv«r-hiited fwords, half a dozen of 
thirts, three tie -periwigs, and a piece of broad cloth. Coir- 
fidering thefe are only fruits of his leifure hours I don't 
know a prettier fellow, for no niaa alive hath a more en- 



gsginf f>iiefetice ofmind v^pon^e road. Wat. Drewy) sdiai 
Brovn Wiii ; aniiregulat dog! wfaohathao omkrhand waj 
of tikfpoiliig of his goodfi. I 'lltty Urn only for a fieffions or 
two longer upon his good behaviour. Hany Paddington ; 
a poor petty-larceny rafcaU withfmt the leail gtmm \ that 
fellow, though he were to livethefe fix jnonths, will never 
come to the gallows with any credit. Slippery Sam 5 he 
goes offthe next rcflioaa,for4he rSlain hath die impudence 
to have viewB of fallowiijg his txade as a tailor, whicfa he 
caUs an honeft employment. Mat. of the Mint* lifted not 
above a month ago ; a firomiiuxg fturdy fellow, and diligent 
in his way ; fomewhat too feoW and hafty, and' may raife 
good contributionsonthepuUick, if he does not cut him- 
felf fhoitby murder. Tom Tipple ; a guzzling foaking fot, 
^o is. always too drunk to ilandhtm^lf or to make others 
ilandl a cart is aJbfolutely neceffary for him. Robin of 
BagOiot, alias Gorgon, alias Bluff Bob, aliae Carbuncle^ 
alias Bob Booty. 

Enter Mrs, VzAJCHvm, 

Mrs. Peach. What of Bob Booty husband ? I hope flo- 
thing bad hath betided jxirn^ You know, my dear !. he's a 
favourite cuftomer of mine; 'twas he anade me a preft^it 
of this ring. 

Peach. I have fet his name down in the Uack-liil, that '« 
all my dear ! heiptsdshis lifeamong women, and as ioon ^ 
hk QKkney k gone .one or other of the ladies will hang him 
farthe reward, and there *s forty pounds loft to us for ever. 

Mrs. PmocL You know, my dear 1 1 never meddle in mat* 
tcrs of death ; I always leave thofe affairs to you. Womca, 
indeed are bitter bad judges in thefe cafcBjior they are fo 
fortid to the brave that they think every man handCoane 
■ho is going to the camp <Qr the gallows. 

AIR HI. Cold and raw, life. 
If any wench Venus's girdle wear, 
Tho' fhe be never fo ugly, 
lilies and rofes wiJl^miokly ay^ar. 
And her face look wondrous i'muggly. 
Beneath the ieft^ar fo fit.but a cord 
(A rope fo charming a zone k !) ' 

The yontb in his cart hath the air of a lord, '^ 

And we cry There dies an Adonis ! 

But really, hu/band, you fhould not be too hardhearted, 
for you ftevcr had a finer braver fet of men than at prefcnt.- 
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Vfc have not had a murder among themfall thefe fcven 
months; and truly, my dear! that is a great bleifing. 

Peach, What a dickens is the woman always a whimper- 
ing about murder for! No gentleman is ever looked upon 
the worfe for killing a man in his own defence;. and if bu- 
linefs cannot be carried on withoufit what would you have 
a gentleman do ? 

Mrs. Peach, If I am in the wrong, my dear! you mufl 
excufe me, for nobody can help the frailty of an overfcru- 
pulous confcience. 

Peach, Murder is as fafhionable a crime as a man cad be 
guilty of. How many fine gentlemen have we in Newgate 
eveiy year purely upon that article? If they have Avhere- 
withal to perfuade the jury to bring it in Manflaughter, 
what are they the worfe for it? fo, my dear! have^done 
/ upon this fubjedt. Was Captain Macheath here this morn- 
ing for the bank-notes he left with you laft week ? 

Mrs, Peach, Yes, my dear ! and though the bank hath 
flopt payment he was fo cheerful and fo agreeable ! Sure 
there is not a finer gentleman upon the road than the Cap- 
tain ! if he comes from Bagfhot at any reasonable hour he 
hath promifed to make one this evening with Polly, me, 
and Bob Booty, at a party at quadrille. Pray, my dear! 
is the Captain rich ? 

. Peach, The Captain keeps too good company ever to 
grow rich. Marybone and the chocolatehoufe* are his 
undoing. The man that propofes to get money by play 
fhould have the education of a fine gentleman, and be 
^trained up to it from his youth. 

Mrj^, Peach, Really I am forry upon Polly's account 
the Captain hath not more difcretion. What buftnef&hath 
he to keep company with lords and gentlemen ? he fhould 
leave them to prey upon one another. 

Peach, Upon Polly's account I what a plague does the 
woman mean ? — Upon Polly's account ! 

Mrs, Peach, Captain Macheath is very fond of the*girl. 

Peach, And what then ^ 

Mrs, Peach, If I have any ilcill in the ways of women ' 
I am fure Polly thinks him a very pretty man* 

Peach, And what then ? you would not be fo mad to 
have the wench marry him ! Gamefters and highwaymen 
«ire generaWy very good to their whores, but they arc very 
devils to their wives. 
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Mrs, Peach. But if Polly fhould be in lore how {hould 
we help her, or how can fee hdp herfelf? Poor ^yx\ ! I 'm 
m the utmoft concern about her. 

AIKIV, IVbyhywr faithful JUvedifdaindr 

If love the virgin's he&rt invade, 
Ho\^ like a moth the fimple maid 
Still plays about the flame ! 
If foon fhe4)e not -made a wife • 
Her honour *s HngM, and then for life • 
She's— -what I dare not naime. 

Peach. Look ye wiie, a bandfomc wench in our way 
ofbufinefsis as prcrfitable as art the bar of a Temple coffee* 
houfe, who looks upon it as her iiifdihood to grant ev«ry 
liberty bat one. Yov fee I would indulgie the giti as far «« 
prudttitly we can in any thing but tnarriage: after that, 
my dear ! how ihall we be fafe ? are we not then in herhuf* 
band's power ^ for a hti&aiul hath the abiblute power over 
all a wife's fecrets i>ut her owa. If ihe girl had the dif^ 
oretion ^i a •oourt^iady, who can haw a dozen young feU 
lows at her ear without complying with one, I ihiMiki not 
soatter it; but Polly is tinder, and a ^ark will at once fet 
her on a fiame. Mairied ! if the wench does not know her 
own profit, fure (he knows her own pleasure better than to^ 
make hedldf a property \ My daughter to me feould be like 
a court-lady to a minifter of ftate, a key to the whole gang* 
Married 1 if the affair is not already done I'll terrify her 
fpoin it by the example of our neighbours. 

Mrs, Peach. Mayhap, my dear ! you may injure the girl: 
file loTes to imitate the fine ladies, and ike may only allow 
the Captain liberties in the yiew of iatereft. 

Peach. But 'tis yow: duty, my dear i to warn the gii4 
againft her ruin, and to inftruft her how to make the moft 
of her beauty. I'll ^o to her tliis moment and lift her. la 
the mean-time, wife, rip out the coronets and marks of 
thefe doifen of cambrick handkerchiefs, for I can di%ofe 
of them this afternoon to a chap in the city. * ![£xk^ 

Mrs. P^ach. Neyer was a man more out of the way in an 
argument than my hufbandl Why muft our Polly forfooth 
differ from her fex, and love only her hufband ? and why 
muft Polly'8marriage,contrary to all obfervation, make her 
the lels followed by oiSwarmen ? All men are thieves in love, 
^d like a woman the better for being another's property^ 
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AIR V. Of all ibejtmple things we do^ tS^c. ^ 

A maid is like the golden ore 
Which hath guineas intrinfieal in *t, 
Whofe worth is never known before 
It is tr/'d and impred in the mint. 
A wife *s like a guinea in ^old 
Stampt with the name of her fpouTe, 
Now here, now there, is bought or is fold^ / 

And is current in ev*ry houfe* 

Enter YiLcn. 

Mrs. Peach. Come hither Filch. I am as fond of this 
child as tho* my mind mifgavc me he were my own. He 
hath as fine a hand at picking a pocket as a woman, and is 
as nimblefingcred as a juggler. If an unlucky feflion does 
not cut the rope of thy life, I pronounce, bo j, thou wilt be a 
great man in hillory . Where was your pofl laft night my boy? 

Filch. I ply'd at the opera Madam, and confidering 'twas 
neither dark nor rainy, fo that there was no great hwry ia 
getting chairs and coaches, made a tolerable hand on*t. 
Thefe feven handkerchiefs Madam. 

Mrj. Peach. Coloured o^es I fee. They are of fure falc 
from our warehoufc at RedriiF among the feamen. 

Filch. And this fiiuiFbox. 
• Mrs4 Peach. Set in gold ! a pretty encouragement this 
to a young beginner. 

Filch. I had a fair tug at a charming gold watch. Pox 
take the tailors for making the fobs fo deep and narrow ! 
It ftuck by the way, and I was forced to make my efcape 
uader a coach. Really, Madam, I fear I fhall be cut off in 
the flower of my youth, fo that every now and then, fince I 
waspumpt, I have thoughts of taking up and going to fea. 

Mrs. Peach. Youfhould go to Hockley-in-the-Hole and 
to Marybone child, to learn valour : thefe are the fchools 
that have bred fo many brave men. I thought boy, by this 
time, thou hadil loft fear as well as (hame. Poor lad ! Eow 
little does he know as yet of the Old Bailey ! For the firft 
fa6i I'll enfure thee from being hanged ; and going to fea, 
Filch, will come time enough upon a fentence of tranfpor- 
tation. But now fince you have nothing better to do, even 
go to your book and learn your catechifm ; for really a 
man makes but an ill figure in the Ordinary's paper who 
cannot give a fatisfaftory anfwer to his queftions. But 
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hark you my lad, don't tell me a lie, for you know I hate 
a liar; do you know of any thing that hath pafl: between 
Captain Macheath and our Polly ? 

Ftlcb. I hegyou, Madam,, don't aik me, for I mujH ei- 
ther tell a lie to you or to Mifs Polly, for I promifcd her I 
would not telL 

Mrs, Peach. But when the honour of our family is con- 
cerned — 

Filch. I fhall lead a fiad life with Mifs Polly li ever flie 
comes to know that I told you. Befides, I would not wil- 
lingly forfeit my own honour by l^etraying any body. 

Mrs, Peach, Yonder comes my hufband and Polly. Come 

Filch, you ihall go with me into my own room, and tell mc 

the whole ftory. I '11 give thee a glafs of a moft delicious 

cordial that. I keep for my own drinking. [^Exeunt, 

Enter Peachum ^wf^/ Polly. 

Polly » I know as well as any of the fine ladies how to 
make the moft of myfelf and of my man too. A woman 
knows how fo be mercenary, though (he hath never been 
in a court or at an aflembly : we have it in our natures 
papa. If I allow Captain Macheath fome trifling liberties, 
I have this watch and other vifible marks of his favour to 
fhow for it. A girl who cannot grant fome things, and re- 
fufe what is moft material, will make but a poor hand of 
her beauty, and foon be thrown upon the common. 

AIR VI. Whatfiall I do tejbotv how much I love her T 

Virgins are like the fair flowV in its luflre 
Which ia the garden enamels the ground, 
Near it the bees in play flutter and cluAer, 
And gaudy butterflies frolick around ; 
But when once pluck*d *t is no longer alluring, 
To Covent-gardcn 't is fent, (as yet fwcct) 
There fades, and (brinks, and grows pafl: all enduring, 
Rots, ftinks, and dies, and is trod under feet. 

Peach, You know, Polly, I am not againft your toying 
and trifling with a cuftomer in the way of bufinefs, or to 
get out a fecret or fo ; but if I find out that you have play'd 
the fool, and are married, you jade you, 1 '11 cut your throat 
hufly. Now you know my mind. 
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Enier Mrj^ Peachum. 

ATR VII. London h' a fine iorvtr, 
Mrtn Peachum [ift 9 n>efy great paffion.1 
Our Polly is a iad flat ! mar heeds what vrc *ave taught her, 
1 wonder any man alire ^11- ever roc a. daughter! 
For (he muft have both hoods and gowns, and hoops to fvt^ll her 

pride, 
With (carfs and (bys, and gloves and lace, and ffae will have men 

befidc ; 
And when (he*ft dreft with care and cofl, alltemptingy fine and 

gay, 

As men (hould fcrvc a cucumber (he flings herfelf away. 
You baggage ! you huffy ! yoru incondderate jade ! had you 
been hang'd it would not have vex'd me, for that might 
have becD your misfortune ; but to do fuch a mad thing 
by choice ! The wench is married hufband. 

PeacB. Married! the Captain is a bold man, and will 
riik any thing for money : to be fure he believes her a for- 
tune. Do'ygu think your mother and I fhould have lived 
comfortably fo long together if ever we had been married 
baggage? 

Mrs. Peach. I knew (heW as always a proud flut, and 
now the wQjch hath played the fool and married, becaufe 
forfooth ftie would do like the gentry. Can you fupport 
the expenfe of a hufband huffy, in gaming, drinking, 
and whoring ? have you money enough to carry on the 
daily quarrels of man and wife about who fhall fquander 
mofi ? There are not many huibands and wives who can 
bear the charges of plaguing one another in a handfome 
way. If you muft be married, could you introduce nobody 
iiito our family but a highwayman ? Why, thou foolifh 
jade, thou wilt be as ill ufed and as much neglefted as if 
thou hadfl married a lord ! 

Peach, latt not your anger, my dear ! break through 
the rules of decency, for the Captain looks upon himfelf 
in the military capacity as a gentleman by his profeflion. 
Befides what he hath already I know he is in a fair w^y 
of getting or of dying ; and both thefe ways, let me tell , 
you, are moll excellent chances for a wife. Tell me huffy, 
are you ruin'd orno? 

Mrs. Peach, With Polly's fortune (he might very well 
have gone off to a perfon of diftin6lion : yes, that you 
might you pouting f]ut ! 
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PeacL What! is the wench dumb? fpeak, of I'll make 
you plead byfqueezing out an anfwer from you. Are you 
really bound wife to him, or are you only upon liking ? 

{^Pinches her. 

Polly, Oh! {_Screamh^^ 

Mrs. Peach. How the mother is to be pitied who hath 
handfome daughters! Locks, bolts, bars, and le^ures of 
morality, are nothing to them ; they break through them, 
all: they have as much pleafnre in cheating a father and 
mother as in cheating at cards. 

Peach. Why, Polly, 1 (hall foon knovi^ if you are mar- 
ried by Madieath's'keeping from our houfc. 

APR Vin. Grim iisjr of the ghoflu ?^t. 
Tolly, Can love be cmitroU'd by advice ? 
Will Cupid cur mothers obey ? 
Tho' my heart were as frozen as ice 
• At his flame 'tuould have melted away. 
When he kift me fo fwcetly he pre ft, 
Twasib fweet that I mud have comply 'd. 
So I thought it both fafeft and bcft 
To marry for i\:-a»c you Ihould chide. 

Mr^. Peach. The« all the hopes of our family are gone 
ibr ever and ever ! 

Peach. And Macheath may hang his father and mo* 
ther-in-la«w in hopes to get into their daughter's fortune. 

Polly, I did not marry him {as 'tis the faChlon). coolly 
and deliberately for honour or money — but I love him. 

Mn. Peach. Love him! worfe and worfe! I thought 
the girl had been better bred. Oh hufhandi huiband! 
her folly makes nie mad ! my head fwims ! I *m diilra£led 1 
I cann't fupport myfelf — Oh ! [^Faints, 

Peach. See, wench, to what a condition you have re- 
duced your poor mother! A glafs of cordial this inilant. 
How the poor woman takes it to heartl 

[^Polly goej out and returns <zvith it, 
Ahhuflyt nowthisisthe only comfort your mother has left. 

Poilym Give her another glafeSir; my mamma drinks 
double the quantity whenever flie is out of order. This 
3^ou fee fetches her. 

• Mrs. Peach. The girl fhows fuch a readinefs and fo much 
concern that I could alnaoll find .in my heart to forgive 
her. ' B 
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AIR IX. Jenny, JonnyJ where UJ thou ieenf 

O Polly ! you might have toy*d and kift; 
By keeping men off you keep them on. 

Polly. But he io teas'd ine, 
And he fo pleas'd me, 
What I did you muft have done. 

Mrs. Peach, Not witli a highwayman — you iorry fluti 

Peach. A word with you wife. 'Tis no new thing for a 
wench to take man without confent of parents. You know 
't is the fraihy of woman my dear I 

Mrs. Peach. Yes indeed the lex is frail ; bnt the fit9i 
time a woman is frail fhe ftiould be fomewhat nice me- 
thlnks, for then or never is the time to make her fortunes 
after that fhe hath nothing to do hut to guard herfelf 
from being found out, and fhe may do what fhepleafes, 
« Peach. Make yourfelf a little'eafy; I have a thought 
fhall foon fet all matters again to rights. Why fo melan- 
choly Pollj? fince what is done cannot be undone we 
muft all endeavour to make the beft of it. 

Mrs, Pecich, Well, Polly, as far as one woman can for- 
give another I forgive thee. — Your father is too fond of 
you hufTy. 

Polly. Then all my forrows are at an end. 

Mrs. Peach, A mighty likely fpeech in troth for a 
wench who is juil married 1 " ' - 

AIR X. Thorn as_y I cawrcfy l^c. 
Folly. I like a fhip in ftorms was tofl. 
Yet afraid to put into land, 
Tor fciz'd in the port the vefrel's loflt 
Whofe treaflire is contraband, . 
The waves are laid, , 

My duty *s paid; 
O joy beyond expreffion ! 
Thus fafe aftore 
t aflc no more-; 
My all's in my polTcfnon. 

Peach, I hear cuftomers in t*otlier room ; go talk ^tli 
them Polly, but come again as foon as they are gone.— 
But hark ye child, if 't is the gentleman who was here 
yefterday about the repeating watch, fay you believe we 
cann't get intelligence of it tilUto-morrow, for I lent it 
to Suky Straddle to make a iigure with to-night at a ta- 
vern in Drury-lane* If t'other gentleman calls fpr the 
iilver-hilted Xword, you know bectlcbrow'd Jemmy hatk 
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it on, and he doth not come from.Tunbridge till Tuef- 
day night, fo that it cannot be had till then. [^Exit Polly.'} 
Dear wife ! be a little pacified ; doji't let your pailioD run 
away with your fenfeft : Polly I grant you bath done a 
»(h thing. 

Mrs* Peachv If (he had had only ai? intrigue with the 
fellow, why die very beft families have exoufed and huddled 
up a frailty of that foit, ^Tis marriage^ huiband, that 
makes it a blemifh.^ » 

Feach^ But money, wife^ is the true fuller's earth for 
reputations ;» there is not a fpot or a'ftain but what it caa 
take out.. A rich rogue now-a-days is fit company for 
any gentleman ;«and the world,.'my dear ! hath not fuch a 
contempt for roguei:j. as you imagine.- I tell yoU| wife, I 
can make this match turn to our advantage. 
• Mrs. Peach. I am very fenlible, hufband, that Captain 
Macheath is worth money, but I am in doubt whether he 
hfith not two or three wiVes already, and then if he fhould 
^% in a feilion or two Polly's dower would come into dif- 
pute. - 

Peachn That indeed is a point which ought to be con- 
fidcred.. 

KXK^l.Apdltrandafiilir;. 
'A fox may ftcal your hens Sir, 
A whore your health and pence Sir, 
Your daughter rob your cheft Sir, 
Your wife may (leal your reft Sir, 
A thief your goods and plat^ ; 
But this is all but picking. 
With reft, peace, cheft, and chicken': 
It ever was -decreed Sir, 
If lawyer's hand is feed Sir, 
He fteals your whole eftate- 

The lawyers are bitter enemies to tl^fc in our way ; they 
don't care that any body fhould get a clandeiline liveli- 
lood but themfelves. 

Enter Polly. 

Polly ^ 'Twas only Nimming Ned; he brought 2D'a<Ia>- 
mafk window -curtain, a hoop -petticoat, a pair of filver 
candlellicks, a periwig, and one filk ftocking, from the 
fire that happened lail night. 

Peachy There is not a fellow that is cleverer in his way, 
and fates more goods out of the fire, than Ned. But now, 

Bij 
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Polly to your affair ; for matters muft not bcaa they arc. 
You are married then it feema? 

Po/Iy. Yes Sir. 

Peaih. And how do you propofe to live child ? 

Polly. Like other women Sir ; upon the induftry of my 
hufband. 

Mrs. Peach. What I is the wench turn 'd fool ? ahigh* 
wayman's wife,, like a foldier's, hath as little of his pay as 
«f his company. 

Peach. And had not you the common views of a gentlc- 
woniait in your marriage Polly ? 

Polly. I do n't know what you mean -Sir. 

Peach. Of a jointure, and of being a widow. 
■ Pi>Hy^ But I love him Sir % how then • could I hstvt 
thoughts of parting with him i 

PiiOfi^. Parting with him S why that is the whole fcheme 
and intention of all marriage articles. The comfortable 
eftate of widowhood is the only^ hope that keeps up a 
wife's fpirits. Where is the woman who would (cniple t« 
be a wife if fhe had it in her power to be a widow when- 
cYerfhe pleafed? If you have any views of thi&fort Polly, 
I fliall think the match not fo very unreafonable.- 

Polly. How I dread to heiw your advice I yet I muft 
beg you to explain yourfelf. 

Peach. Secure whajt he hath got» have him peached the 
Bext fefiions, and then at once you are made a rich widow. 

Polly. What ! murdec the man I love ! the blood runs 
cold at my heart with the very thought of it ! 

Peachy Fy Polly i wha^ hath murder to do in the affair? 
Since the thing fconer or later mult happen, I darefsCy the 
Captain hiinfelf would like that we fhould get the reward 
for his death fooner tlian a flranger. Why, roily, the Cap- 
tain knows that as 'tis hi^ employment to rob,fo 'tis ours, 
•to take robbers; every man in his bufinefs: fo that thene 
is no malice in the cafe. '■ 

'Mrs. Peach. Ay, hufband, now you have nick'd the 
-matter. To have him peach'd is the only thing could ever 
make me forgive her, 

AIR XII. Nriiy ponder ivelly ye parents deer^ 
Folly, Oh ponder well! be not feve re; 
So favc a vTetchecf viife, 
For on the rope that haags my dear 
Depends poor Polly's life. 
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Mn. Peach* B\it your duty to your parents hufly ob- 
L'gcs you to hang him. \Vhat would many a wife give for 
fuch aa opportunity ! 

PoUy. What \s a jointure^ what is widowhood^ to me ? 
I know my heart ; I cannot furvive him, 

AIR Xlll. Le printempt rappdle at/x armrs. 
The turtle thus with plalutive crying^ 
Her lover dying. 

The turtle thus i*ith plaintive cr>'iii5 
Laments her dove ; 

Down ihe drops quite fpciit with fighiii^, 
• Pair'd in death as pair'd in love. 

Thus, Sir, it will happen to your poor Polly. 

Mrs* Peach* What ! is the fool in love in earned then ? I 
hate thee for being particular. Why, wench, thou art a 
fhame to thy very lex. 

Polly. But hear me mother — \£ you ever lov'd-*— 

Mn. Peach, Thofe curfed playbooks Ihe reads have 
been her ruin. One word /more hufiy and I fhall knock 
your brains out if you have any. 

Peach, Keep out of the way Polly for fear of mifchief, 
and confider of what is propofed to you. 

Mrs. Peach. A Way huffy. Hang your hufband, and be 
dutiful. {_PoUy liftening,'^ The thing, hufband, muft and 
Aall be done. For the fake of intelligence we mull take 
othefmeafu res, and have him peach'dthe nextfeilion with- 
out her confent. If fhe will not know her duty we know 
crars. 

PeacS. But really, my dear ! it grieves one's heart to 
take off a great man. When I confider his perfonal bra- 
tery„hi8 fine ftratag^ln, how much we have already got 
by him, and how much thore we may get, methinks I 
'Cann't find in my heart to have an hand in his death : I wifh 
you could have made Polly undertake it. 

Mrs. Peach. But ih a cafe of neceffity — our own^litca 
are in danger. 

Peach. Then indeed we muft comply with the cuftoms 
of the world, and make gratitude gvit way to intereft.-— 
He (hall be taken off. 

Mrs. Peach. I'll undertake to manage Polly. 

Peach. And I '11 prepare matters for the Old Bailey. 
[^Exeunt Peachum and Mrs. Pfoc^um. 
Biij 
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'Polly. Now I *m a wretch indeed^*— M^tlunks I fee kim 
already in the cart, fweeter and more lovely than the iiofe« 
gay in his hand! — Ihear the crowd extolling hisrefolu* 
t ion and intrepidity F — ^What voliies of fighs are fentffom 
the windows of Holborn that fo comely a youth fhould 
be brought todifgrace! — I fee him at the tree! the whole 
circle are in tears ! — even butchers weep ! — ^Jack Ketch 
himfelf hefitatcs to perform his duty, and would be glad 
to lofe his fee by a reprieve! What then will become of 
Polly ? — As- yet I may inform him of their defign, and aid 

him in his efcape. — It (hall be £o. —But then he flics, 

abfents himfelf, and I bar myfelf from his dear, dear con- 
\erfation^ that too will diftra^l me. — If he keeps out of 
the way my papa and mamma may in time relent, and we 
may be happy — If he ftays he is hanged, and then he is 
loft for ever ! — He intended to lie conceal'd in my roonl 
till the d.^{k of the evening. If they are abroad I'll this in- 
llant let liim out left fome accident fhould prevent him. 

[-£xrV, and returns ivtth Macbeatb,. 

AIR XIV. Pretty parrot, fiy^ fS^c. 

Mac. Pretty PoUy fay 
. When I was away 
Did your fanc>' never ftray 
To fome newer lover ? 

Polly, Without difsaife, 
!Heaving fighs. 
Doting eyes, 

My conjbknt heart diic»ver. 
Fondly let me loll. 

Mac. O preUy, pretty Pollf 

PoUy. And are you as fond of mc as ever my dear? 

Mac. Sufpe6l my honour, py poiH^^ge, fofpc^iany thinf 
' but my love.— May my piftolsmifa fire, and my mare flip 
ter fhoulder while I am purfued, if I ever forfake thee ! 

PoUy. Nay, my dear! I have no reafon to doubt youy 
foi^Sfindin the romance you lent me none of the great he- 
roes were ever falfe in love. ^ 

• ' AIR XV. Pray f ah 9H€ he kind. 

Mae. My heart was fo free 
It rov*d like the bee 
Till Polly my paffion requited; * 
1 4ipt each flow'r, - 
I changM ev*ry hour, 
' Butbece &v*ry flow!| iaTunitcd. 



Ptfj^.. Were you fent«nc'4 towtranfpbrttttiont fure tny 
dear yeu could not leave me behind you— <»uld you ? 

3ikr. Is there any power, any force, that could tear me 
firom thee ? You might fbooer tear a penfioa* out oi the 
hands of a courtier, a fee from a lawyer, a pretty woman 
itGm. a lookingglafs, or any woman from quadrille—- 
But to tear me 5'om thee is impolllble ! 

AIR XVI. Ovtr iht htUs anifar avjaj. 

Mac. Were I laid on Greenland's coaft« 
And in my arms embrac'd my lai^ 
Warm amidft eternal froft 
Too foon the half year's night would pafi. 

PoUy, Were I fold on Indian foil. 
Soon as the burning day was clos'd, 
I could mock the fultry toil 
When on my charmer's brcaft repos'd. 

Mac. And I would love you all the day, 

Polly. £v*ry night would kiis and play, 

Mac. If with me you *d fondly ftray 

Polly, Over thr hills and far away, 

folly. Yes, I would go with thee. But oh f — — Eot> 
/hall I fpeak it ? I muft be torn from thee. We mtift part* 

Mac. How! part! 

Polly. We muft, we muft.— -My papa and mamma are 
fet againil thy life : they now, even now, are in fearch 
$iter thee : they are preparing evidence againft ihee : thy 
lifc dqyend» upon a moment. 

AIR XJIm. Gin tboj/ vfert my tnxm thing, 
Polly. O what pain it Is to part! 
Can I leave thee, can I leave thee J 
O what pain k is topartf 
Can thy PoUy ever leave thee ? 
Bat left death my love flxmld thwart. 
And bring thee to the fatal cart. 
Thus I tear thee from my blee^it^ heart? 
Fly hence, aad let me leave thee. 

One kifs andthen— — one kifs-*—— Begone— —Farewell? - 

Mac. My hand, m^ heart, my dear 1 is fo riveted to thine 
dxat I cannot unloofe my hold. 

Polly. But my papa may intercept thee, and then I 
ftiould lofe the very glimmering of hope. A Jew weeks 
perhaps may reconcile us all. Shall thy Polly hear from thee ? 

Mac. Muft I then go ? 

PoUy. And wiU not abfcrice change your Jove? 
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Mac* If 7<m doubt it let me ftay*— — and be banged. 

PoUy. O how I fear! how I tremble I r-Go— «but 

whea fafety will give you leave you wxU be fitre to fee me 
agaioy for till dien Polly is wretched* 

AIR XVIII. tbt hrtH>m, tsfc. 
[Partings andtooiimg hack at tach oiber vtithfotdaep^ he at Wi door^Jbt 
at the other.'] 

Mae, The niier thns^a (biUiiig fees 
Which he 's oblif'd to pay. 
With fighs rcfigns it by degrees. 
And fears 't is gone for aye. 

Poflp. The boy thus, when his fyxtto^ *s fiown^ 
The bird in (ilencc eyes, 
But icon as out of light *t is gone 
Whins, whimpers, fobs, and cries. 



ACT II. 
ScBM E, a tavern near Newgate. 

JuVMvTwiTCHBItyCaODRPDIGE&'DjACKyWAT.DaCA- 

av, Robin of Bagshot, Nlmming Ned, Harry Pad* 

DINGTONy Mat. OF THE &ClNT» Ben. BuDGE^ Mul the . 

refi of tie gang f at tie tahle with wine^ brandy^ andtohacco* 

.Beh. 
SUT prithee Mat. what i$ becomeof thy brotiier Tom^ 
I have not feeti him fince my return from tninfportation. 

Mat* Poor brother Tom had an accident this time 
twelvemonth, and fo clever made a fellow h^ was that I 
could not fave him from thofe Deaing rafcals the furgreon^, 
and now poor man he is an^ong the otamys at burgeons'* 
xiall. 

Ben. So it feems his time was come. 

Jem. But the prefent time is ours, and nobody alive hath 
more. Why afe the law^ kvell'd at us ? are we more dif- 
boneft than the reft of mankind I What we win^ gentlemen^ 
is our own by the law of arms and the right of conqueft. 

CrooL Where fhall we find fuch another fet of praftical 
philofophers, who to a man are above the fear of death? 

Wat. Sound men and true ! ^ 

Robin. Of tried courage and indefatigable induftry ! 

Ned. Who is there here that would not die for his friend ? 

Harry ^ Whp is there here that would betray him for hi* 
inteieU? * 
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Mar, Shew me a gang^of cqurtiei% tfaat'can fay as much. 

-ff^. We are for a juft partition, of the world, for tveiy 
man hath a right to enjoy life. 

Mai. We retrench the fuperflaitiea of mankind* The 
world is avaricious, and I hate avarice. A covetous fellow, 
like a jackdaw, fbeak what he waK4Kver.made to enjoy 
for the fake of hiding it* Theie^are the robhers ci manj> 
kind ; for money, was made for the freehearted and ge» 
nerous :. and where is the injury of taking^ firom another 
what he hath not the heart to make ufe of? 

Jtni. Our feveral ftationt for the day ani fixed. Good 
luck attend us^alL Fill the glafles* 

AIR XIX. Fill ev'ry glafi, tU*^. 

Mat. Fill eVry. gUTs, for wmc inipirfis us 
And fires us ' * . 

With courage, lore, and joy. , ' - 

Wiunen and viae flnufat^iifeen^iloy ; 
Is there ought elfe pn earth defirous ? 

Cboruti PiU cvVy glais, Wt. • 

Etitrr Macveatu. » 

Mac. Gentlemen,, wettmeti my^faeavt^tathbe^ witik 
yoa this hoUTr but antinexpeded a^iiihath4«taidedme. 
No ceremony I beg' yoa. 

Mat, We were juft breaking up to go uponxiuty • Am I 
to have the honour of takingthe air with you Sirtbiseven* 
ing upon the Heath ? I drink adram now and thennvith 
the ftagecdachmen in the way of iriepdihip' and intelli- 
gence, and I know that about this time there will be pa6> 
Jcngers upon the weftern road who are worth fp caking with . 

Mac, I was to have been of that party — but— — i 

Mat. But what Sir? 

Mac. Is th^re any man who fufpefts my courage f 

Mat, We have all. been witnefies of it* 

Mac. My honour and truth to the gang ? 

Mat, I '11 be anfwerable for it. 

Mac. In the divifion of our booty have I ever Ihewn .tht 
leaii marks of avarice or injuitice ? 

Mat. By thefe qucflions fometking feems to have ruffled 
you, Areany ofusfufpe£ied? 

Mac, I have a fixed confidence, gentlemen, in you al^ 
as men of honour, and as fuch I value and refpedt you* 
Peadbum is a man that is ufeful to us* 
6 
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Mat. Ifflte about to play h( any foul. play? I'll (hoot 
iuin through the head. 

Mac, I beg you, gentlemeOy a6i witLcotxduA and dif» 
cretion. A piilol is your lail refort. 

Matm He knows nothing of this meeting. 

Mac. Bufineis cannot gpot on without him ; he fs a man 
who knows the worlds and is a nficefiary agent to us. We 
have had a flight difference>.and till it is accommodated I 
ihall be obliged to keep out of his: way; Any private dif- 
pute of snine (hall be of no ill eonfequence to my friends. 
You muft continue to a£^ under his dire6kion;for the mo- 
ment we break loofe from him. our gang is ruined. 

Jffat. As a bawd to a whore, I grant you, he is to us of 
great convenience. 

Mac. Make him believe I have quitted the gang, which 
I can sever do but with life.. At our private, quarters I 
will continue to meet you. A week or fo will probably 
feconcile us. 

Mat. Your inilru6lions fhall be obferved. *Ti8 now high 
time for us to repair to our feveral duties ; fo till the even- 
ing, at our quairters in Moorfields, we bid you farewell. 

MifCp I ihall wi(h myfelf with you. Succefs attend you.^ 
][ Sit^ dawn mehncboiy at the table* 

AIR X'X. March in JttnaUo ivHb thrum and trumpets. 

Mat, Let us take the road. 
Hark ! I hear the found of coaches, ' 

The hoar of attack approaches. 
To your arms brave boys and load. 
See the balll hold! 
Let the chymifts toU like afles. 
Our fire their fire fhrpafles, 
And turns ail our lead to gold. 

[Th^gangi ranged in the/rbnt o/thejlagfy toad their ptfiolff 
andfiick them under their girdksy thengQ offjinging the^rjt 
part in chorus* 

Mac* What a fool is a fond wench ! Polly is moft Con- 
foundedly bit. I love the fex, and a man who loves money 
might as well be contented with one guinea as I with one 
woman. The Town, periiaps, hath been as much obliged 
to me for recruiting it with freehearted ladies as to any re- 
cruiting officer in the army. If it were not for us and the 
other gentlemen of the fwordDrury-lane would be xinia* 
iMibxted. 



AIR XXI. U^9midy9u h»ve m ytuttg virgm, l^ 
If the heart of a man is deprefs*d with carot 
The mi A is difpell'd when a woman appears. 
Like the notes of a fiddle (he fweetiy fweetly 
Raifes the fpirits and charms our ears. 
Rofes and Uiies her cheeks difclofe^ 
But her ripe lips are more fweet than tboie i 
Prefs her, 
Careisher: 
Withhiiffes 
Herktifes 
DiflbWe OS in pleafiue and ioit repoie. 

Imuft have women : there is nothing unbends the mindlfltc 
them: money is notfoftrongacordialforthe time — Drawer, 

J^a/^Drawcr. 
is the porter gone for all the ladies, according to my di* 
TcAions ? 

Dram. I expe6^ liim back every minute 5 but you know 
Sir, you fent liim as far as Hockley -in -the- Hole for three 
of the ladies^ for one in Vinegar-yard, and for the refl of 
themfomewhere aboutLewkner^s-lane. 5ure fome of them 
a|[e below, for I hear the bar bell. As they come 1 will 
Ihew them up. Coming, coming ! [^Exit, 

I £n/^^r/. CoAXER,DoLLV Trull, i^fr/, Vix£n,Bettv 
Doxy, Jenny DivERiMr/.SLAMMEKiN, Suky Taw- 
dry, zzn^/MoLLY Brazen* 

Mac. Dear Mrs, Coaxer ! you are welcome ; you look 
charmingly to-day : Ihope you don't want the repairs of 

quality, and lay on paint. Dolly Trull! kifs me you 

flut ! are you as amorous as ever hufly ? you are always fo 
tafkcn up with "dealing hearts that you do n't allow your- 
fclf time to ftcal any thing elfe : ah Dolly ! thou wilt ever 
be a coquette.—- Mrs. Vixen ! I'm your's ; I always loved 
■ awoman ofwit andfpirit; they make charming miftrefTcs 

hut plaguy wives. Betty Doxy ! come hither hufly ; 

do you drink as hard as ever ? you had better ftick to good- 
wholeijme beei;, for in troth Betty.ftrong waters will in 
time ruin your conftitution : you fliould leave thofe to your 

betters.-: What, and my pretty Jenny Diver too ! as 

prim and'demure as ever ! there is not any prude, tho* 
ever fo high bred, hath a^morc fandlified look with a more* 
mifchievous heart : ah, thou art a dear artful hypocrite ! 
— ^Mrs.'Slammekin ! as carelefa and genteel as ever: all 
jou£oe ladies who know- your own beauty affe^l an un^ 
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drefs. — ^But feel here's Sulcf Tawdry «om« tocontradi<^ * 
what I was faying ; every thing ibe gct» one way ftie lays 
out upon her back : why, Suky, you muft keep at Icalt 

a dozen tallymen.— Molly Brazen i [^/6^ k^fes him,'] 

*• that's well done; I love a freehearted wench: thou 
* < hall a moil agreeable afluvance girl* and^rt as will ing as a 
* ' turtle.*' — But hark! I hear muSck : ** the harper is at the 
*' door. Ifmufickbcthefoodofloveplayon/* Ereyoufeat 
yourfelves ladies, what think you of a dance ? Come in. 

JSji/^. Harper* 
Play the French tune that Mrs. Slammekin was fo fond of. 
** [^ dance a la ronde in the French manner, near the end of 
*' 1/ tbisfong and chorus*^ 

AIR. XXII. CotUlim, 

Youth's the fcafon made for joys, 
ImOvc is then our duty, 
She alone who that employs 
Well deierves her beauty. 
I^ct'sbcgay 
WhUc wc may, 
Beauty's a flov/r defpjs'd in decay. 

Chorus, Youth's the ieaibn, t5*r. 
I.et us drink and fport to-day, 
Ours is not to-morrow; 
X»ove ^ith youth 6i€s iwift away, 
' Age is nought but ibrrow. 
* Dance aodfing. 
Time's on the wing, 
Life never knows the return of fpring, 

C/&tfr«/. Let usdrink, t5*^. 

Mac. Now pray» ladies, take your places. Here fellow* 
\^Pays the harper J] Bid the drawer bring us more wine. 
[Exit harper,] If any of the ladies chufe gin I hope they 
will be fo free to call for it, 

Jenny p You look as if you meant hie. Wine is ftrong 
enough for me. Indeed Sir I. never drink ftrong ''waters 
but when I have the cholick. 

Mac, Juft the excufe of the fine ladies 1 why, a lady of 
quality is never without the cholick. I hope, Mrs. Coaxer, 
you have had. good fucccfs of late in your vifits among the 
mercers. 

Coax, We have ^ many interlopers ; yet with induftry 
one may ftill have a little picking. Icarri.ed afilver-flowcrei 
luteilring and a pfeee of black padefoy to Mr, Feachum's 
lock but laft week. 
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I r/». There's MoHy Brazen hath the ogle of a rattle- 
fnake: fl»e riveted a lln^odraper's eye fo faft upon her 
that he was nicked of three pieces of cambrick before he 
could look off. 

Braz* Oh» dear Madam!-— But fure nothing can 
come up to your handling^ of laces ; and then you have fuch 
a fweet deluding tongue I To cheat a man is nothing ; but 
the woman mud have fine parts indeed who cheats a woman . 

Hx. Laccy Madam, Hes in a fmall compafs, and is of 
eafy conveyance. But you are apt* Madam, to think too 
well of your friends. 

Coax» If any w(»aan hath more art than another to be 
fure 't is Jenny Divert though htr fellow be never fo agree- 
able ihe can pick his pocket as coolly as if money were her 
only pleafure. New that is a command of thepaiEoas un- 
common in a woman« 

Jenny. I never go ta the tavern with a man but in the 
view of buiinefs. I hjive other hours, and other fort of men, 
for my pleafure : hut had I your addrcfs Madam—— 

Mac. Have done with your compliments ladie«, and 
drink about* You are not fo fond of me Jenny as you ufed 
to be. 

Jenny, 'TIs not convenient, Sir, to fhew my fondue f» 
among fo many rivals. 'Tis your own choice, and not the 
warmth of my indinaition, that will determine you. 

AIR XXIII. All in a mjfy mtrning^ 
Before the barndoor crowing, 
The cock by hens attended, 
His eyes around him throwing. 
Stands for a while Aiipended ; 
l*hen one he fingles from the crew. 
And cheers the happy hen 
With how do you do, and how dp ycm do. 
And how do you do agen ? 

Mac. Ah Jenny! thou art a dear flut! 

TruL Pray, Madam, were you ever in keeping? 

Ta*wd. I hope, Madam, I ha* n't been fo longupon the 
Town but I h^ve met with feme good fortune as we'll as 
my neighbours. 

Trull. Pardon me, Madam, I meant no harm by the 
queftion; 'twas only in the way of converfation. 

Ta*wd, Indeed, Madam, if I had not been a fool ImigLt 
have lived very handfomely with my laft friend; but upon 

C ^ 
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his miffing five guineas he turned me off. Now I never 
fufpeAed he had counted them. 

Slam* Who do you look upon^Madam^as your beft fort 
of keepers ? 

Trulh That, Madam, is thereafter as they.be. 

Slanu I, Madam, was once kept by a Jew, and bating 
their religion, to women they are a good fort of people. 

Tawd, Now for my part I own I like an old fellow, for 
wc always make them pay for what they cann't do. ' 

Vix^ A fpruce 'prentice^ let me tell you ladfes, is no ill 
tiling; they bleed freely : I have fent at Icaft two or three 
•dozen of thenrin my time to the plantations. 

Jen^ But to be fure Sir, with fo much good fortune 
as you have had upon the road you muft be grown im- 
inenfely rich. • 

Mac. The road indeed hath done me juftxce, but the 
gamingtable hath been my ruin. 

AIR XXIV. When once lUj with amotler mam's voife, t^fc, 

yenny. The gameflers and lawyers are jugglers alike,. 
If they meddle your all is in danger; 
I«ike gipHes, if once they can finger a i^uie 
Your pockets they pick, and they pilfer your houfe. 
And give your edate to a (Iranger. 

JV man of courage (hould never put any thing to the riik 
but his life. Thefeare the tools of a man of honour: cards 
and dice are only fit for cowardly cheats who prey upon 
their friends. 

{^She takes up his plflol^ Tawdry tahes up ike other. 

Ta*tud. This, Sir, is fitter for your hand. Befides your 
lofs of money 'tis a lofs to the ladies. Gaming takes you 
off from women. Hpw fond could I be of you ! but before 
company 'tis ill bred. 

liac. Wanton bullies! 

Jen. I mufl and will liav^ a kifs to give my wine a zeft. ( 
\J7 hey take htm about the, ne^k, and make Jigns to Peachum and 

Cqnjlahles^ who rujh In upon him» 

Peach. I feize you Sir as my prifoner. 

Mac. Was this well done Jenny? — Women are decoy 
.ducks; who can trull them ? bcafts, jades, jilts. Harpies, 
Furies, whores ! 

Peach. Your cafe, Mr. Macheath,is not part Icv Jar. The 
^reatell heroes have been ruined by womtu. JBut to dp 
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them juftice I muft own they are a pretty fort of creaturea- 
if we could truft them. You muft now Sir take your leave 
of the ladies; and if they have a mind to make you a vifit 
they will be fure to find you at home. Thisgentleman, la- 
diesy lodges in Newgate. Conftables> wait upon the Captaiiu 
to his lodgings* 

AIR XXV. Whenfrfillaidftcgeto my Cbloriu 
Mac, At the tree I (hall fufTer with pleafurc. 
At the tree I (hall fuffier with pleafurc, 
L,et me go where I will, 
In all kinds of ill, 
I ihall find no fuch Furies as thefe ai'C. 

Feach. Ladies, I 'li take care the reckoning (hall be dif- 
charged. 
[£*// Macheath guarded^ *tvith Peachum and ConfiahUs ; ibe 

women remain* 

Vix» Look ye Mrs. Jenny, though Mr. Peachum may 
have made a private bargain with you and Suky Taw- 
dry for betraying the Captain, as we were all aihfting we 
ought all to A^are alike. 

. Coax. I think Mr. Peachum, after fo long an acquain - 
tance, might have trufted me as wi^l-as Jenny Diver. 

Slarn^ I am fure at lead three men of his hanging, and 
in a year's time too, (if he did me juftice) fi>ouId be fet 
down to my account. 

Trulh Mrs. Slammekin, that is not fair, for you know 
one of them was taken in bed with me. 

jfen. As far as- a bowl of pUnch or a treat,. I believe 
Mrs. Suky will join with rae : as for any thftig elfe ladies,^. 
you cannot in confcience expcA it^ 

Stam. Dear Madam 

TrulL I would not for the world — *— 

Slam. 'Tis impoffible for me- 

TruIL As I hope to be faved Madam—— 

Slam. Nay then I muft ftay here all night 

TrulL Since you command me. [J£xe. avitb great teremony. 

Scene, Newgate. 

Enter Lockit, Turnkeys^ Macheath, and Conjlalles^ 

Lock. Noble Captain ! you are welcome ; you have not 
been a lodger <>f mine this year and half. You know th^ 
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cuftom Sir; garniih, Captain, garnifli. Hand me down 
thofe fetters there, 

Mac, Thofe, Mr. Lockit, feem to be the heavicft of the 
whole fet. With your leave I ihould like the further pair 
better. 

Lock. Look ye Captain, we know what is fitteft for our. 
prlfoners. When a gentleman ufrs mc with civility I al- 
v/ays do the bell I can to pleafe him. — Hand them down 
I i^y. — We have them of all prices, from one guinea to ten^ 
and 'tis fitting every gentleman fliouid plealV himfelf. 

Alac. I uiiderlland you Sir. \_Ghes money J^. The fees 
here are fo many and fo exorbitant, that few fortunes can 
bear the cxpcnfe of getting off handlbmcly, or of dying 
like a gentleman. 

Lock, Thofe I fee will fit the Captain better. — Take 

down the further pair. Do but examine them. Sir — 

Never was better work — How gcntecDy they are made I 
— ^They will fit as eafy as a glove> and the niceit man ia 
England might not be aihamed to wear thenx, [^NipuUom 
the cbains-l If I had the beft gentleman in the land in my 
cuftody I could not equip him more handfomely. And fo 
.Sir — I now leave you to your private meditations, 

[^Exeunt Lockit^ Turnkeys^ and ConftciBJeu 

AIR XXVI. Courtiers f cwrtiers think it ho barm* 
Mac, Man'may efcapc from rope and gun, 
Nay, fbinc have outUv'd the dpOipjr's ^iUj: 
Who takes a womap muft be nndono, 
That bafiUfic is fare to kill. 
The fly that Tips treacle is loft in the fwcets, 
.So he that tali<s iiioxnan, worpan, 'woman, 
lie that tailes woman, ruin meets. 

To what a woful plight hav^ I brought myfelf ! Here muft 
i (all day long till I am hanged) be confined to hear the 
reproaches of a wench who lays her ruin at my door. 
1 am in the cuftody of her father, and to be fure if he knows 
of the matter I Ihall have a fine tune pjv't betwixt this and 

my execution^-^ ^But I promifed the wench marriage. 

What fignifies a promife to a woman ? does not man ' 

in marriage itfelf promife a hundred things that he never 
means to perjorm ? Do all \xe can \yomcn will believe us ; 
for they look upon a promife as an excufe for folloiying 

their own inclinations. But here comes Lucy, and I 

cannot get from her wovid I vere deaf; 
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Enter Lucy. 

Lucy. You bafe maoryou ! ^howcafryou look me ia 

tbeface after what hath paft between us \ ^Sce here, 

perfidious wretch I how I am forced to bear about the load 
efinfamjyou have laid upon me.— —Oh Macheath ! thou 

haft robbed me of my quiet to fee thee tortured would 

give me plcafure. 

AIR XXVII. A lovely hfs to a friar tame. 
Thus when a good hufwife fees a rat 
Tn her trap in the momiog taken. 
With pleasure her heart goes pit a pat . 
In revenge for her lofs of bacon ; , ' 
Then (he throws him 
To the dog or cat. 
To be worried, cniflifVaj and'Oiaken; 

Mac, Have you no bowels, no tendernefs, my dear 
Lucy! to fee a Kufb'and in thefe circumftances ? 

Z«ry. A hufbatjdl- 

Mac. In every refpe^lbut tKe form^ and that> my dear != 

may be fafd'over us at any time. Friends ihould not 

iiifift upon cercmoniesi From a man of honour his word. 
Jyas good as hisbond.. 

Lticp *Tis the pleafure of all you fine men to infuh the 
women you have ruined.. 

AIR XXVIII. . *T^as ivben thcfia vivaj roaring. 
How cruel are the traitors 
"Who lie and fwear in jcft 
To cheat unguarded creatures ■ 
Of \irtue, fame, and reft? 
MTioever fteals a fhUling: , 

Thro' fhame the guilt conceals ;n 
In love the perjiir'd vitt^n 
"With boafts the theft reveals,- 

' Mac. The vcry^firftropportunity my dear! ( have but pa- 
tience) you (hall be my wife in whatever manner you pleafe- 

Lucy. Ititinuating monfter ! And fo you think. I Jk»ow< 
nothing of the affair of Mifs Polly Pcachum?— I could 
tear thy eyes. out.. 

Mac. Sure^Xacy; you caim^fc be fiich a fool as to be 
jealous of Polly ! 

LMcy. Arc you not married to her you brute youi 

Mae. Maitied! very goodiI.Thewenchgives.it out on- 
ly to vex th«e, and to ruimme in thy gocxd«opinion. 'TiV 
ttae Igq>to>the houfojJ chat with the gh-l, I kifs her, L 
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fay a thoufand things to her (as all gentlemen do) that 
mean nothings to divert myfelf ; and now the fillf jade hath 
fet it about that I am married to her, to let me know w^at 
ihe would be at. Indeed, my dear Lucy I thefe violent 
pailioas may be of ill confequence to a woman in your con-r 
dition. 

Lucy, Come, come, Captain, for all your afiurance you 
know that Mifs Polly hatn put it out of your power to do 
me the juftice you promifed me. 

Mac, A jealous woman believes every thing her paifion 
fuggefts. To con vince you of my fincerity, rf we can find the 
Ordinary I (hall have no fcruples of making you my wife f 
and I know the confequence of having two at a time* 

Lucy, That you are only to be hanged, and fo get rid 
of them both. 

M^. I am ready, my dear Lucy ! to give you (atisfac-;^ 
tion— if you think there is any in marriage.— What can 
a man of honour fay more ? 

Lucy, So then it feems you arc not married to Mifs Polly* 

Mac, You know, Lucy, the girl is prodigioofly con- 
ceited: no man can fay a civil thing to her but (like other 
fine ladies) her vanity makes her think he's lierown for 
ever and ever. 

AIR XXIX. *the Sua had Itutfid Lis lOtary teams. 
The firft time at the lookingglafs 
The mother fcts her daughter, 
The image (Irikes the fmiling lafs 
With felflove ever after : 
Each time (he looks (he, fonder grown, 
^ Thinks ev'jy charm grows (Iroflger, 

But alas, vain maid! all eyes but your own 
Can fee you are not younger. 

When women iconfider their own beauties they are all alike 
unreafonable in their demands, for they expe^ their lovers 
fhould like them as long as they like themfelves. 

Lucy, Yonder is my father — Perhaps this way we may 
light upon the Ordinary, who (hall try if you will be as 

good as your word ^fbr I long to he made an honeft 

woman. • lExtunt. 

EtOer Peach UM ^ff^LoCKiT, 'ujiih an accountbooJt, 

Lock, In this laft affair, brother Pcachum, we are agreed. 
You have confented to go halves in Macheath. • 

Peach, We fliall never fallout about an execution. — But 
as to that artiale, pray how (lands our laft year's account ? 
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Loci, If yoti win run your eye over it youTl find 'tis- 
£ur and clearly ftated. 

Peach* This long arrear of the government is very hard 
upon us. Can it be exped^ed that we fhould hang our ac-i 
quaiotance fbi* nothingy when our betters will hardly fave 
theirs without being paid for it. Unlefs the people in em-r 
pioyment pay better, I promife them for the future I (hall 
let other rogues live befides their own. 

LoeL Perhaps, brother, they are afraid thefe matter* 
may be carried too far. We arc treated too by them with 
contempty as if ouf profefiion were not reputable. 

Peach. In one re^e6k indeed our employment may be 
reckoned diflioneft, becaufe,; like ^reajt llatefmen, we en- 
courage thofe who betray their fnends* 

Z*^i.^ Such language, brother, any where elfe might 
turn to your prejudice.Learn to be more guarded I beg you.. 

AIR'XXX. H<nv happy are ive, tS^c, 
When you cenAirc the age 
Be cactious and iage 
Left the courtiers offended fliould be ^ 
If you mentioD vice or bribe, 
Vis fo pat to all the tribe . 
Each crie s That was levellM at mc. 

Peach, Here *s poor Ned Clincher's name I fee : fure, 
brother Lockit, there was a little unfair proceeding in 
Ned's cafe, for he told me in the condemned hold that 
for value received you had promifed him a feffion or two 
longer without moleilation. 

Lock. Mr. Peachum — this i» the firft time my honour 
was ever called in queilion. 

Peach. BuHnefs is at an end — if once we a£i diihonour- 
ably. 

Lochia Who accufes me ? 

Peach. You are warm brother. 

Loci. He that attacks my honour attacks my livcHhood 
—And this ufage — Sir — is riot to be borne. 

Peach. Since you provoke me to fpeak — I muft tell you 
too that Mrs. Coaxer charges you with defrauding her of 
her information -money for the apprehending of Curlpa- 
tcd Hugh. Indeed, indeed, brother, we muft punctually 
pay our fpics or wcjhall have no informatipn. 
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LocL Is this language to me firrah — who have fav*d 
you from the gallows firrah ! [^CoUarlng each other.. 

Peach. If I am hanged it fhall be jFor ridding the worl4 
of an errant rafcal. 

Lock. This hand (hall do the office of the halter you. 
deferve, and throttle you-^you dog!— — 

Peach. Brother, brother — ^we are both in the wrong— 
we fhall be both lofers in the difpute — ^for you know we 
kave it in our power to hang each othex:. You fhould not* 
be fo paflionate. 

Lock. Nor you fo provoking. 

Peach. 'Tis our mutual intercft, 'tis for the intereft. of 
the world, we (hould agree. If I faid any thing, brother^ 
to the prejudice of your character I aik pardon. 

JLori.. Brother Peachum — I can forgive as well as re- 
fent— Give me your hand:, fufpiclon does not become af 
friend. 

Peach. I only meant to give you occafion to juftify 

yourfelf. But I muft now itep home, for I expect the 

gentleman about this fftufFbox that Filch nimmtd two. 

nights ago in the Park. I appointedfaim at this hour. £j^.xi/.. 

Enter I^VCY. 

Lock, Whence come you huffy ? 

Mucy» My tears' might a nfwerth^ quei^ion: 

Lock. You'have then^-been whimpering and fondKng* 
Mke a fpanlel over the fellow that hath abufed you. . 

Lucy* One cannot help lore ; one cana't cure it. 'Tis- 
not in my power to obey you and hate Wm. 

Lock. Jjearntobearyourhufband'sdeath likea reafon- 
able woman : 't is not the faflnon now-a-days fo much as* 
toafFe6t forrow- upon thcfe occafions; No woman would; 
ever marry if (he had not the chance of mortality for a re^ 
leafe. A61 like a woman of fpirit huffy, .and thank yout' 
father fox what he is doiiJg... 

AIR XXXIl Of a noble race tvas SieHli/i. 

Luey. Is then liis fate decreed Sir ? 
Such a man can I think of quitting ? * 
When firft we met fo moves me yet, 
Gh ! fee how my heatt is fplitting. 

Lock. Look ye Lucy — there is no favihg h'lm fo V 

think you muft even do like other wldowsBr-buy yourfcU 
weeds, and be cheesiul.. 
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AIR XXXII. 

You 11 think ere many days eniuc 
This fcntence not fevcre ; 
I hang yonr hu(bcnd child, *tis trve. 
But viith him hang your care. 
Twang dang dillo dee." 

Like a good wife go moan over your dying kufband : that, 
child, is your duty. — ^ConfideF, girl, you cann't have the 
maa and tlxe money too— fo make yourfelf as eafy as you 
can by getting all you can from him. [^ExiU 

i^/i/^r Mac HEATH. 

Lucy. Tho' the Ordinary was out of the way to-day, I 
hopc> my dear ! you will upon the firft opportunity quiet 
my fcruples.— Oh Sir !— my father's hard heart is not to 
be foftened, and I am in the utmoil dcfpair. 

Mac» But if I could raifc a fmall fum- ^would not 

twenty guineas think you move him ?— Of all the argu- 
ments in the way of bufinef&the perqui&te i»the moil pre-, 
vailing. — Your father's perquifites for the efcape of pri- 
foners n;*jft amount to a considerable fum in the year. 
Honey welt timed and properly applied will do any thing. 

If you at an office ibficit yonr due. 
And would not have matters negle^ed. 
You muft quicken the clerk with the perquidte too 
TOtdo what his duty direOed. 
Or vitiuld you the frowns of a lady prevent;^ 
She too has this palpable failing. 
The perquiftte foftens W into conTcat ; 
That reafon A\ith all is prevailing. 

Lucy. What love or ^koney c^i do (hall be done j for 
all my comfort depends upon your fafety. 
Enter Folly. 

Pp/ly. Where is my dear hufband ? — ^Was a rope ever. 
iatended foi: this lieck ! — Oh let me throw my arips about 
it and throttle thee with love ! — Why doft thou turn away 
from me ? — 't is thy Polly — 't is thy wife. 

Mac, Was ever fuch an unfortunate rafcal as I am ! 

Lucy* Was there ever fuch another villain ! 

Pof/y. Oh Macheath ! was it for this we parted I Taken t 
imprifoned! tried! hanged! — Cruel reflcdlion;! I'll ftay 
with thc(? till death— —no force ihall tear thy dear wift; 
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from thee now. — ^What meaxw ray love?— not one kind 
word! not one kind look! Think what thy Polly fu£fers to 
fee thee in this condition. 

AIR XXXIV. All in ihe Downs, \^c. 
Thu« when the fwallow, feeking prey, 
Within the fa(h is clofely pent. 
His conibrt with bemoaning lay 
Without fits pining for th* event; 
Her chatt'ring lovers all around her fkim ; 
She heeds them not (poor bird!) her foul's with him. 

Mac. I muft difown her. [^^.] The wench is di- 
AraAedl 

Lucy, Am I then bilked of my virtue ? can I have no 
reparation? Sure men were bom to lie, and women to be- 
lieve them ! Oh villain ! villain ! 

Polly, Am I not thy wife? — ^Thy ncgleft of me, thy a- 
verfion to me, too feverely proves it, — ^Lookoume — TclJ 
me, am I not thy wife ? 

Lucy, Perfidious wretch ! 

PoUy. Barbarous huiband I 

Lucy, Hadit thou been hanged five months ago I had 
fccen happy. 

Polly, And I too*-*— If you had been- kind to me till- 
death it would not have vexed me — and that's no very 
unreafonable requeft (though from a wife) to a man who 
hath not above feven or eight days to live. 

Lucy, Art tho^thea married.to another,? hail thou.twQ 
wives monfter ? 

Mac, If womens^ tongues- can ceafe fdr an anfwer — . 
hear me. 

Lucy, 1 won't.?«-Flefli and blood cannot bear my ufage. 

Polly, Shall I not claim n»y own ? — ^Juilicebidsmefpeak? 

AV^'XSX^.HdveyoubearJofafrolicifomeditiy, 

^ac. How happy could I be with cither 
Were t' other dear charmer away ! 
JBut while you thus teafe me together 
To neither a word will I fay, 
But toll de roll, l^c, 

Polly, Sure, my dear! there ought to be fomc prefe- 
rence fhcwn to a wife; at leaft (he may claim the appear- 
ance of it. He muft be diftraded with his misfortunes or 
he could not ufe me thus. 
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Lucy, Oh villain! villain! thou haft deceived me, — I 
could even inform againft thee with pleafure. Not a prude 
wifhes more heartily to have fafts againft her intimate ac- 
quaintance than I now wifli to have fads againft thee. I 
would have her fatisfadtion, and they Ihould all out. 

AIR XXXyi. Irijb trot, - 

Polly, I'm bubbled. 
Lucy. I *m bubbled. 

Folly. Oh how I am troubled t 
Lucy, Bamboozled and bit ! 
, Polly. My diftrefles are doubled. 

Lucy. When you come to the tree, fhoald the hangman refuic 
Thefe fingers with pleafure could fallen the nooie. 
FoUy, I'm bubbled, l3^c. 

Mac. Be pacified my dear Lucy — this is all a fetch of 
Polly's to make me defperate with you in cafe I get off. 
If I am hanged (he would fain have the credit of being 
thought my widow,— Really Polly this is no time for a 
difpute bf this fort, for whenever you are talking of mar- 
riage I am thinking of hanging. 

Polly. And haft thou the heart toperfift in difowningme ? 
Mac. And haft thou the heart to perfift in perfuading 
me that I am married^ Why, Polly, doft thou feek to ag- 
gravate my misfortunes? 

Lucy. Really Mifs Peachum you but expofe yourfelf : 
befides ''tis barbarous in you to worry a gentleman in his 
circumftances. 

AIRXXXVIL 
Folly. Ceaie your funning. 
Force or cunning 
Never fliall my heart trepan: 
Ail thefe rallies 
Are but malice 
To feduce my conftant man. 
Tis moft certain 
By their flirting 
Women oft* have envy (hewn, 
Pleas'd to ruin 
Others* wooing, 
Never happy in their own ! 

Decency, Madam, methinks might teach you to behave 
yourfelf with fome referve with the hufband while his wife 
is prefent. 

Mac. But ferioufly, Polly, this is can^ang the joke a 
JJttle too far* 
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Lucy, If yon are detcmiincdy Madam, to raife a diftur- 
' bance in the prifon I iliall be obliged to fend for the Turn- 
key to (liew you the door. I am forry. Madam, you force 
me to be fo iilbred, 

Polly. Give me leave to tell you. Madam, thcfe forward 
airs don't become you in the leailrMadam; and my dutyi 
Madam, obliges me to Hay ¥rith my huiband. Madam. 

AIR. XXXVIII. <7oo</«n»rroTO^r^^ J^an. 

Lucy. Why, how now Madam Flirt? 
If you thus mud chatt-cr, 
And arc for flinging dirt, 
Let 's try who be ft can fpatter, 
•Madam Flirt ! 

JPolly, Why, how now /aucy ja4e ? 
Sure the wench is tipiy ! 

How can yon fee me made {To bim* 

The feoff of fuch a gipfy ? 
Saucy jade! [To her* 

JS«/wPeachum. 

Peach. Where's my wench! Ak huffy, hu(Iy!-^-Gome 
you hpme you flut ; and when .your fellow ift hanged hang 
yourfelf to make your family fome amends. 

PoHy. Dear J dear father! do not tear me from him. — 
I muil fpeak ; I have more to fay to him. — ^Oh, twift thy 
fetters about me, that he may notjiaul me from thee ! 

Peaeh. Sure all women are alike I if ever they commit 
one folly they are fure to commit another by expofing 
themfelves. — ^Away — not a word more.— You are my 
prifoner now hufly. 

AIR XXXIX. /r//J iJowA 
Polly. No pow'r on earth fan e*er divide 
The knot that facred teve hath ty'd. 
When parents draw againft our mind 
The truelove's knot they fafter bind. ^ 

. Oh, oh ray, oh Amboran<*-Oh, oh, I5V. 
[Holding Macbeatbf J^eachum pulling her, Exeunt Peacham and Polly, 

Mac. I am naturally conipaffionate wife, fo that I could 
not ufe the wench as fhe deferved, which made you at firft 
fufpe^ there was fomething in what flie faid. 

Lticy. Indeed, my dear I I was flrangely puzzled. 

Mac. If that had been the cafe her father would never 
have brought me into this circumftance-— No Lucy — I 
iad rather die than be falfe to thee. 
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Lucy, How happy am I if you lay this from your heart ! 
for I love thee fo that I could fooner bear to fee thee hanged 
than in the arms of another* 

Mac, But couldft thou bear to fee me hanged? 

Lucy, Oh Zvlacheath ! I can never live to fee that day. 

Mac, You fee, Lucy, in the account of love you are in 
my debt ; and you miil now be convinced that I rather 
chufe to die than be another's — Make me if poiSible love 
thee more, and let me owe my life to thee — If you re- 
fufe to affift me Peachum and your father will immedi- 
ately put me beyond all means of efcape. 
' Lucy, My father, I know, hath been drinking hard with 
the prifoners, and I fancy he is now taking his nap in his 
own room — If I can procure the keys ihall I go off with 
thee my dear ? . 

Mac, If we are together 'twill be impoflible to lie con- 
cealed. As foon as the fearch begins to be a little cool I 
will fend to thee — till tlien my heart is thy prifoner. 

Lucy, Come then, my dear hufband — owe thy life to 
me — and though you love me not — be grateful — But that 
Polly runs in my head ftrangely. 
Mac. A moment of time may make us anh2q)py forever. 

AIR XL. rbelafsofPatiis Mill, , 
Lucy, I like the fox (hall grieve 
Whofe mate hath left her fide. 
Whom hounds from morn to eve 
Chafe o'er the country wide. 
WTiere can my iover hide, 
Where cheat the wary pack ? 
If love he not his guide 
He never will come back. {Exeunt, 



ACT III. 

Scene, Newgate, - 
LocKiT, Lucy. 

,^^^ Lock IT. 

i O be fure, wench, you muft have been aiding and 
-abetting to help him to this efcape. 

Lucy, Sir, here hath been Peachum and his daughter 
•Polly, and to be fure they know the ways of Newgate as 

D 
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well as if they had been born and bred in the place all their 
lives. Why miift all your fufpicion L'ght upon me \ 

Lock. Lucy, Lucy! I will have none of thefe fhuffling 
anfwers. 

Lucy, V/ell then ■ if i know any thing of iiim I vriih 
I>may be burnt! 

Loch, Keep your temper Lucy, or I fhall pronounce you 
guilty. 

Lucy, Keepyour's Sir 1 do wifh I may be burnt, 

I do— — and what can I fay more to convince you ? 

Loch, Did he tip handfomely ? how much did he 

come down with? Come, hufly, don't cheat your father, 

and I fhall not Yi: angry with you Perhaps you 

have made a better bargain with him than I could have 
done How much, my good girl? 

Lucy, You know Sir I am fond of him, and would have 
given money to have kept him w^ith me. , 

Loch^ Ah Lucy ! thy education might have put thee 
nvore upon thy guard, for a girl in the bar of an alehoufe 
is always befieged. 

Lucy, Dear Sir ! mention not my education - ■ ■ f or 
'twas to that I ewe my ruin. 

AIR XLI. Ifhves a fweet pajfion , \5^c. 
When young at the bar you firft taught me to fcore. 
And bid me be free of my lips and no more, 
I was kifs'd by the parfon, the fquire, and the fot; 
When the gueft was departed the kifs was forgot : 
But his kils was fo fweet, and £o clolely he pre ft. 
That I languilh'd and pin*d till I granted the reft. 

If -you can forgive me, Sir, I will make a fair confeflion, 
for to be fure he hath been a moft barbarous villain to me. 

Loch, And fo you have let him efcape huffy — have you ? 

Lucy, When a woman loves a kind look, a tender word, 

can perfuade her to any thing and I could afli no other 

bribe. 

Loch, Thou wilt always be a vulgar flut. Luc y if 
you would not be looked upon as a fool you ftiould never 
do any thing but upon the foot of intereft: thofe thatadl 
otherwife are their own bubbles. 

Lucy. But love. Sir, is a misfortune that may happen 
to the moft difcreet women, and in love we are all fools 
alike— ——Notwithllanding all he fwore I am now ftdly 
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convinced thai Polly Peachum is aftually his wife 

Did I let him efcape (fool that I wafr! ) to go to her ? 

Polly will wheedle herfelf into his money, and then Peach- 
um will hang him and cheat us both. 

Loch So I am to be ruined, becaufe forfooth you; muft 
be in love ! A very pretty excufe ! 

Lucy. I could murder that impudent happy ftrumpet 
— Igavehim his life, and that creature enjoys the'fweets 
of it Ungrateful Macheath! 

AIR-XLII. South Sea hallaJ. 
My love is all madnefs and folly ; 
Alone I lie, 
Tois, tumble, and cry 
What a happy creature is Polly ! 
Was e'er fuch a wretch as II 
With rage I redden like fcarlet 
That my dear inconftant varkr^ 
Stark blind to my charms 
Is loft in the arms 
Gf that jilt, that inveigling harlot f 
Stark blind to my charms 
Is loA in the arms 
Of that jilt, that inveigling harlot ! 
This, this my refentmcnt alarms. 

LocL And fo, after all this mifchief, I muft ftay here 
to be entertained with your caterwauling Miftrefs Pufs ! 
- — Out of my fight wanton ftrumpet 1 you fhall faft and 
.mortify yourfelf into reafon, with now and then a little 
handfome difcipline to bring you to your fenfes.— Go, 
lExif Lucy.2 Peachum then intends to outwit me in this 

affair, but I '11 be even with him. The dog is leaky in 

his liquor, fo I '11 ply him that| way, get the fecret from 

him, and turn this affair to my own advantage. 

" Lions, wolves, and vultures, do n't live together in herds, 

" droves, or flocks Of all animals of prey man is the 

" only fociable one. Every one of us preys upon his neigh- 

"bour, and yet we herd together." Peachum is my 

companion, my friend According to the cuftom of 

the world, indeed, he may quote thoufands of precedents 
for cheating me and fhall not I make ufe of the pri- 
vilege of friend/hip to make him a return ? 

Dij 
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AIRXLIlI. Fackhgton*! pound* 
Thus ^ameftec? united in friendfliip arc found, 
Tho* they know that their induiby aU is a cheat r 
They flock to their prey at the dicebox's found^ 
And join to promote one another^s deceit : 
But if by mifhap 
They fail of a chap 

To keep in their hands they each other entrap ; 
Like pikes lank with hunger, who mi& of their ends. 
They bite their companions and prey on their friends. 
Now, Pcachum, you and I, lik% honell tradefmen, are to 
have a fair trial which of us two can overreach the other. 

— Lucy [^Enter L'tfty.J are there any of Peachum's 

people now in the houfe r 

Lucy, Filch, Sir, is drinking a quarterfi of ftrong wa- 
ters in the next room with black MolL 

LocL Bid him come to me. [^Exit Lucy, 

Enter TihCH,, 
Why, boy, thou lookej[l as if thou wert half ilarved, like 
a ihotten herring. 

JFlich, " One had need have the conftitution of a horfc 

** to go thro* the bufinefs. Since the favourite child- 

•* getter was difabled by a mifhap, I have picked up a little 
** money by helping the ladies toaprcgnancy againft their 
** being called down tofentence — ^butif a man cannot get 
** an honeft livelihood any eafierway, lam fure 'tis whati 
" cann't undertake for another felfion. 

LocL " Truly if that great man ihould tip off it would 
*' be an Irreparable lofs. The vigour and prowefs of a 
** knight errant never faved half the ladies in diilrcfs that 

" he hath done.'* But, boy, canftthou tell me where 

thy mafter is to be found ? 

FilcL At his lock * Sir, at The Crooked Billet. 

LocL Very well 1 have nothing more with you* 

[^Exit Filch,'] I'll go to him there, for I have many impor- 
tant affairs to fettle with bim, and in the way of thofe tran-* 
factions I'll artfully get into his fecret — fo that Machcath 
fliall not remain a day longer out of my clutches. [^ExU^ 

Scene, A gaminghotife, 

Macheath in a fine tavvified coaty Ben. Budge, Mat.^ 

the Mint. 

Mac, I am forr}', gentlemen, the road was fo barren of 

♦ A cant word fignif y ing a warehoufe where ftolen goods are depofited^ 
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money. When my friends are in difficulties I am always 
glad tliat my fortune can be ferviccable to them. {Gives 
them moneyJ\ You fee, gentlemen, I am not a mere courts 
^end, who profeffes every thing and will do nothing. 

AIR ^\AV. Ltinbulero. 
The modes of the court fo common are grown 
That a true friend can hardly he met ; 
Friendfhip for intereft is but a loan. 
Which they let out for what tiicy can get : 
'Tis true you 6nd 
Some friends fo kind 

Who will give you good counsel themfelves to defend, 
In forrowful ditty 
They promifc, they pity. 
But fhift you for money from friend to friend. 

But we, gentlemen, have ft ill honour enough to breafe 
thro' the corruptions of the world'—and while I can ferve 
you you may command me. 

Ben. It grieves my heart that fa generous a man fhould 
be involved in fuch difficulties as oblige him to live witl* 
filch ill company^ and herd with gamefters. 

Mat. See the partiality of mankind! — One man mayt 
fteal a horfe better than another look over a hedge. — Of 
all mechanicks, of all fervile handicraftfmen, a gamefter 
is the vileft : but yet as many of the quality are of the 
profeffion he is admitted amongft the politeft company. 
I wonder we are not more rei'pe^ed ! 

Mac. There will be deep play to-night at Marybone^ 
and confequently money may be picked up upon the road. 
Meet nie there, and I'll giv< you the hint who is worth 
fetting. 

Mat. The fellow with a brown coat with a narrow gold 
binding J am told is never without money. 

Mac. What do you mean Mat. ?-s-fure you will not 
think of meddling with him ! — 'he 's a good honeft kind 
of a fellow, and one of us. 

Ben. To be fure. Sir, we will put ourfelvts under your- 
diredion. - 

Mac. Have an eye upon the moneylenders — A rou- 
leau or two would prove a pretty fort of an expedition. I 
hate extortion. 

Mnt. Thofe rouleaus are very pretty things — I hate 
yourbank-bills—- there is fuch a hazard in putting them off» 

Diij 
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Mac, There is a certain man of diftinAIon who in hisf 
time hath nicked xne out of a great deal of the ready : he 
is in my calh Ben — I'll point him out to you this evenings 
and you fhall draw upon him for the debt— The company 
are met ; I hear the dicebox in the other room ; fo, gentle- 
men, your fervant. You '11 meet me at Marybone. 

Mat, Upon honour. 

Scene, Peachum^s/o;:^. 

A table with 'wine^ brandy ^ pipes and tobacco, 
Peachum, Locki t. 

Loci. The coronation -account, brother Peachum, is of 
fo intricate a nature that I believe it will never be fettled*. 

Peach, It confifls indeed of a great variety of articles 
— It was worth to our people, in fees of different kinds^ 

above ten inftalments ** This is part of the account, 

•* brother, that lies open before us. 

Lock, ** A lady's tail of rich brocade. — ^That I fee i« 
difpofcd of. 

Peach. " To Mrs. Diana Trapes, the tallywoman, an^ 
** fhe will make a good hand on 't in (hoes and flippers to 
** trick out young ladies upon their going into keeping.—. 

Lock, ** But I don't fee any article of the jewels. 

Peach, ** Thofe are fo well known that they muft be fent 
'* abroad — you'll find them entered under the article of 
" Exportation — As for the fnuff boxes, watches, fwords, 
" ^c, I thought it beA to eater them under their fevend 
" heads. 

Lock,*'*' Seven-and-twenty womens' pockets complete, 
" with the feveral things therein contained, ail fealed, 
** numbered, and entered." 

Peach, But, brother, it is impoffible for us now to enter 
upon this affair — ^we fhould have the whole day before 
, • us — Befides, the account of the laft half-year's plate is in 
a book by itfelf, which lies at the other ofiice. 

Lock, ** Bring us then more liquor"— — To-day fiiall 
be'for pleafure — to-morrow for bvlinefs.- — Ah brother ! 
thofc daughters of ours are two flippery hufficfi — Keep a 
watchful eye upon Polly, and Macheath in a day or two 
(hall be our own again. 
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AIR-XL V. Down im the North country. 
Lock. What gudgeons are wc men ! 
Ev'ry woman's eafy prey ; 
Tho' we have felt tht hook agcn 
We bite and they betray. 

The bird that hath been trapt, 
Wien he hears his calling mate 
To her he flics ; again he's clapt . 
Within the wiry grate. 

Peach. But what fignifies catching the bird if. yoilf 
daughter Lucy will fet open the door of the cage ? 

Lock. If men were anfwerable for the follies and frail- 
ties of their wives and daughters no friends could keep a 

good correfpandence together for two days This is 

uakind of you,brother, for among good friends what they 
ky or do goca for nothing. 

Enter Fjech, 

Serix, Sir, here 's Mrs. Diana Trapes wants to fpeak 
with you. 

Pcadh. Shall m'C admit her brother Lockit ? 

Lock. By all nieans (he's a good cuitomer, and a 

£ne fpoken woman-—and a woman who drinka and talks, 
ib freely will enliven tlie converfation. 

Peach. Defire her to walk in. ^Emt Filch. 

Eater Mrs. Trapes. 
Dear Mrs. Dye i your fervant — one may know by your 
kifs that your gin is excellent* 

Trapes. I was always very curious in my liquors. 

Lock. There is no perfumed breath like it — I have been 
long acquainted with the flavour of thofe lips — ha' n't I 
Mrs. Dye? 

Trapes^ Fill it up — I take as large draughts of liquor 
as I did of love — I hate a flincher in either. 

AIR XL VI. AJhepherd hptjbeap, tffc. 
In the days of my youth I could bill like a dove, fa, la, la, Wf. 
Like a fparrow at all times was ready for love, fe, la, la, 55**% 
The life of all mortals in kifling (hould pafs. 
Lip to lip while we *re young, then the lip to the glafs, fa, la, iSfe. 

But now, Mr. Pcachum, to our bufinefs.. If you have blacks 
of any kind brought in of late, mantuas — velvet fcarfs — 

petticoats — ^let it be what it will 1 am your chap—' 

for all ijiy ladies aie very fond of mournifig. 
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Peach. Why look ye Mrs. Dye— you deal fo hatxl 
with us that we can afford to give the gentlemen who ven- 
ture their lives for the goods little or nothing. 

Trapes, The hard times oblige me to go very nearin my 
dealing — To be fure of late years I have been a great fuf- 
ferer by the parliament — three thoufand pounds would 
hardly make me amends — The aft for deftroyingthe Mint 
was a fevere cut upon our bufinefs — t ill then, if a 

cuftomer ftept out of the way ^we knew where to have 

kcr No doubt you know Mrs. Coaxcr ^There 's a 

wench now (tillto-day ) with a' good fuit- of clothes of mine 
upon her back, and I could never fet eyes upon her for 

three months together. Since the aft too againft 

xinprifonment for fmall fums my lofs there too hath been 
very confiderable ; and it muft be fo when a lady can bor- 
row a handfome petticoat or a clean gown and I not have 
the leaft hank upon her;- and o' my confcience now-a- 
days.moft ladies take delight in cheating when they can 
do it with fafety ! 

Peach. Madam, you had a handfome gold watch of us 

th' other day for feven guineas Confidering we muft 

have our profit ■ t o a gentleman upon the road a gold 
watch will be fcarce worth* the taking. 

Trapes. Confider, Mr. Peachum, that watch was rc- 

markablcy and not of very fafc fale If you have any 

black velvet fcarfs— they are a handfome winter wear, 
and take with moft gentlemen who deal with my cuft€>» 
mers— — 'Tis I that put the ladieaupon a good foot: 
'tis not youth or beauty that fixes their price ; the gentle- 
men- always- pay according to their drefs, from half-a- 
crown to two guineas, and yet thofe huffies make nothing 
of bilking of me Then too, allowing for accidents 

* I have eleven fine cuftomers now down «nder the 

furgeon's hand what with fees and other expenfes 

there are great goings-out and no comings-in, and not a 

farthing to pay for at leaft a month's clothing We 

run great rifles great rifks indeed. 

Peach, As I remember you faid fomething juft now of 
Mrs. Coaxer. 

Trapes. Yes, Sir — to be fure I ftripped her of a fuit of 
my own clothes about two hours ago, and have left her, as 
flic fhould be, in her flxift, with a lover of her's, at my houfe. 
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She called him up ftairs as he was going to Marybone in 

a hacknejcoach and I hope, for her own fake and 

mine, fhe will periiiade the Captain to redeem her, for the 
Cs^tain is very generous to the ladies. 

LocL WhauCaptain ! 

Trapes, He thought I did not know him an in- 
timate acquaintance of your 's Mr. Peachum— — only 
Captain Macheatli as fine as a lord. 

Peach, To-morrow, dear Mrs. Dye 1 you fliall fet your 

own price upoir any of the goods you like We have 

It lead half a dozen velvet fcarfs, and all at your fervice. 
Will you give me leave to make you a prefent of this fuit 
of nightclotheafor your own wearing ?—— But arc you 
^e it is Captain Macheath ! 

Trapes, Though, he thinks I have forgot him nobody 
knows him better.. I have taken a great deal of the Cap- 
tain's money in my time at fecondhaud, for he always 
loved to have his ladies wt^ll dreft* 

Peach, Mr. Lockit and I have a little bufSnefs with the- 

Captain you underftand me and we will fatif- 

fy you for Mrs. Cpaxer's debt. 

Loch, 'Depend upon it — we will deal like men of honour. 

Trapes, I don't inquire after your affairs fo whatr 

ever happens I wafh my hands on 't — It hath always been 
my maxim that one friend fhould affiil another — But if 
you pleafe I '11 take one of the fcarft home with me ; 'tis 
alwaya good to have fomething in hand. {^Exeunt, 

Scene, Newgate, 

Entet Lucy. 
Jealoufy, rage, love, and fear, are at once tearing me ta 
pieces. How 1 am*weatherbeaten and fhattered with di- 
ftrcffcs! 

AIR XL VII. One rvenlttg having lofl my way, 
I *in like a (kifTon the ocean toft" 
Now high, now low, with each billow borne, 
With her rudder broke and her anchor loft, 
Deferted and all forlorn. 
W>iile thys I lie rolling and tofling all night 
That Polly lies fporting on feas of delight ! 
Revenge, revenge, revenge. 
Shall appeafe my reftlefs fpri te . 

I have the ratfbane ready I run- no rifle, for I caa^ 
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lay her death upon the gin, and To many die of that na- 
turally that 1 fhall never be called in queftion But 

fay I were to be hanged — ——I never could be hanged 
for any thing that would give me greater comfort than the 
poifoning that flut. 

Enter TiLCH. 

Filch, Madam, here 's Mifs Polly come to wait uponyou. 

Lucy, Show her in. 

Enter Polly. 

I>ear Madam! your fervant. 1 hope you will pardon 

my paffion wlien I was lb happy to fee you laft — I was fo 
overrun with the fpleen that I was perfedly out of myfelf j 
and really when one hatk the fpleen every thing is to be CX' 
cufed by a friend. 

AIRXLVIII. Noz'u, Roger ^ riltelltUeybecaufethw'rtmyfon^ 
"When a wife's m her pout 
(As (hie *s fometimes no doubt) 
The good hufband, as meek as a lamb> - 
Her vapours to (HU 
Firft grants her her will. 
And the quieting draught is a dram ; 
Poor man ! and the quieting draught is a draiiir; 

— — I wifh all our quarrels might have fo comfortable z 
reconciliation. , 

Polly. I have no excufe for my own behaviour, Madam, 
but my misfortunes— —and really. Madam, I fuifer too 
upon yoyr account. 

Lucy, But, Mifs Polly in the way of friendfliip, will 

you give me leave to propofe a glafs of cordial to you \ 

Polly, Strong waters are apt to give me the headach. 
— ^I hope, Madam, you will excufe me. 

Lucy, Not the greatell lady in the latid could have bet- 
ter in her clofet for her own private drinking You 

feem mighty low in fpirits my deari 

Polly, I am forry. Madam, my health will not allow me 

to accept of your offer 1 fhould not have left you in 

the rude manner I did when we met laft, Madam, had not 
my papa hauled me away £0 unexpeAedly 1 was in- 
deed fomewhat provoked, and perhiips might ufe fomeex- 
preflions that were difrefpe6lful— but really, Madam, 
' the Captain treated me withfo much contempt and cruelty 
that I deferved your pity rather than your refentment.. . 
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Lucy, But fince his efcape no doubt all matters are made 

up again ^Ah Polly I Polly ! 't is I am the unhappy 

wife, and he loves you as if you were only his miilrefs. 

Polly* Sure, Madam, you cannot think me fo happy as 
to be the objeft of yourjealoufy- — A man is always afraid 
of a woman who loves him too well — fo tliat I muft ex- 
ped to be negleAed and avoided. 

Lucy, Then our cafes, my dear Polly! are exaftly alike : 
both of us indeed have been too fond. 

AIR XLIX. Bejfy Bell, ^c, 

Polly. A curfe attends that woman's love 
Who adways would be pic afing. 

J^ucy. The pertnefs of the billing dove. 
Like tickling, is but teafmg, 

Polly. What then in love can woman do ? 
Lucy. If we grow fond they fliun us, 
Polly. And when we fly them they purfue, 
Lucy, But leave us when they 'ave won us. 

Lucy» Love is fo very whimfical in both fexes that it is 
impoflible to be lafting — but my heart is particular, and 
contradifts my own obfervation. 

Polly, But really, Miftrefs Lucy, by his lad behaviour 
I think I ought to envy you — ^Wheh I was forctd from 
him he did not (hew the Icaft tendernefs — but perhaps 
he hath a heart not capable of it. 

AIR L. Woud Fate to me Belinda give. 
Among the men coquettes we find 
Who court by turns all womankind, 
. And we grant all their hearts defir'd 
When they are fiatter'd and admir'd. 

The coquettes of both fexes are felflovers, and that is a 
love no other whatever can difpoffefs. I fear, my dear 
Lucy! our hufband is one of thofe. 

Lucy, Away with thefe melancholy refle6lions — In- 
deed, my dear Polly! we are both of us a cup too low: let 
me prevail upon you to accept of my offer, 

AIR LI. Come fweet lafs , 
Come fweet lafs ! 
Let 's baniih IbrFow 
Till to-morrow ; 
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Come fweet lais! 

Let *s take a chirping glafs. 

Wine can clear 

The vapours of dc(pair, 

And make as light as air; 

Then driak and banifh care. 

1 cann^bear, child, to fee you in fuch low fpirits — and I 
muft perfuade you to what I know will do you good 
I ftiaii now foon be even with the hypocritical ftrumpet 
\Aftde.1 \_ExtU 

P^//jf.All this wheedlingof Lucy cann'tbefor nothing — 
at this time too when I know fhc hates me ! — Thediffem- 
bling of a woman is always the forerunner of mifchief— 
By pouring ftrong waters down my throat fhe thinks to 
"pump fome fecrets out of me — I'll be upon my guard, 
and wo'nt tafte a drop of her liquor I 'm refolvcd. 
Enter Lucy withjlrong ivaters, 

Lucy, Come, Mifs Polly. 

Polly. Indeed, child, you have given yourfelf trouble to 
so purpofe — You muft, my dearF excuTe me. 

Lucy, Really, Mifs Polly, you are as fqueamifhly af- 
fected about taking a cup of ftrong waters as a lady be- 
fore company. I vow, Polly, I (hall take it monftroufly 
ill if you refufe me — Brandy and men (though women 
love tliem never fo well) are always taken by us with fome 
xeluAance — unlefs 'tis in private. 

Polly. I proteft, Madam, it goes againft me — ^What 
do I fee! Macheath again in cuftody! — npw every glim- 
mering of happinefs is loft ! 

[^Drops theglafs of liquor on the ground* 

Lucy. Since things are thus I 'm glad the wench hath 
^fcap'd, for by this event 'tis plain ftie was not happy 
enough to deferve to be poifon'd. \_-4fi^ 

Enter Lockit, Macheath, /zw^Peachum. 

Lock, Set your heart to reft Captain — You have 

neither the chance of love or money for another efcape, 
for you are ordered to be calPd down upon your trial im- 
mediately. 

Peach, Av^'tly huflies! — this is notatime for amantobc 
hampered with his wives — you fee the gentleman is in 
chains already. 

Lucy. O huft)and, hufband ! my heart long'd to .fee thee, 
but to fee thee thus diftrads me ! 



Ptf/^r. Win not m7 dear hu&and look upon his Polly ? 
VThy hadft thou not flown to me forprote^ion? with me 
thott badft been fafe* 

AI R Lir. 7he lafi timi I came o\r the moor . 
^olly. Hither, dear hufband ! turn your eyes. 
Lucy. Beftow one glance to cheer me. 
Polly. Think with that look thy PoUy dies. 
Lucy. O (hun me not, but hear me. 
PoZ/jr. TisPoUyfues. 
Lucy» *Tis Lucy ipeaks. 
PoUy. Is thus true love requited ? 
Lucy, My heart is burfting. 
PoUy, Mine too breaks. 
Lucy, Mud I, 
Polly. Muft I be nighted ? 

Mac. What would you have me fay ladles? — You fee 
this affair wiU foon be at an end without my difobligiiig 
•either of you. 

Beach. But the fettling this point, Captain, might pre- 
vent a lawfuit between your two widows. 

AIR LIII. Tom Tinier */ My true lovty t^e. 
Mac. Which way (hall I turn roe— -how can I decide ? 
Wives the day of our death are as fond as a bride. 
One w ife is too much for moft hu/bands to hear. 
But two at a time tliere^s no mortal can bear. 
This way, and that way, and which way I will. 
What woiild comfort the one t' other ttrife would take ill. 

Polly, But if his Own misfortunes have made him infen*- 
fible to mine — ^a father fure will be more companionate 
— ^Dear, dear, Sir ! fink the material evidence, and bring 
him off at his trial— Polly upon her knees beg« it of you, 

.AIR LIV. I am a piorjbepberd uMdone, 
When my hero in court appears, 
And (binds arraignM for his life. 
Then think of your Polly's tears. 
For ahl poor Polly *s his wife. 
. Like the faibr he holds up his hand, 
Diftreft on the daihing wive 5 
To die a dry death at land 
Is as bad as a wat*ry grave. 
And alas, poor Polly ! 
Alack and wcU-a-daiy! 
Before I was in love 
Oh I cy*ry month was May. 

Luiy. If Pcachum^s heart k hardened, fure you Sir 

E 
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>^-ill hare more compaffion on a daughte r ■ ■ ■ I know 
the evidence is in your power— t^How then can you be 
a tyrant to me ? [Kncding% 

AIR LV. lanthe the lovely, ^c. 
When he holds up his hand arraigned for his life« 
O think of your daughter and think I *m his wife ! 
What are cannons or bombs, or da/hing of fwords! 
For death is more certain by witnefles words : 
Then nail up their lips, that dread thunder allay. 
And each month of my life will hereafter be May. 

LocL Macheath's time is come Lucy — ^We know our 
own affairs, therefore let us have no more whimpering or 
whining. 

AIR LVI. A cobler there 'was, life, 
Ourfelves like the great, to fecure a retreat, 
When matters require it muft give up our gan^; 
And good reafon why. 
Or inftead of the fry 
£v*n Peachum and I 

Jjike poor petty rafcals might hang, haiig« 
Like poor i)Ctty rafcals might hang. 

Peach, Set your heart at reft Polly — your hufband isU 
die to-day— therefore if you are not already provided 'tis 
high time to look about for another* There 's comfort 
for you you fhit. 

Lt>ck We are ready Sir to condudlyou to the Old Bailey, 

AIR LVII. Bonny Dundee. 
Mac. The charge is prepared, the lawyers are met. 
The judges all rang'd (a terrible (how!) 
I go undlfmay'd — for death is a debt, 
A debt on demand— ib take what I owe. 
Then farewell my love— dear Charmers ! adieb. 
Contented I die— *t is the better for you. 
Here ends all difpute the reft of our lives. 
For this way at once I pleafe all my wives: 

Now gentlemen I am ready to attend you. 

[^Exeunt Peachumy Locklty and Macbeath, 

Polly. Follow them Filch to the court, and when the 
trial is over bring me a particular account of his behaviour, 
and of every thing that happened — You'll find me here 
with Mifs Lucy. {^Exlt Filch.'] But why isallthisniufick? 

Lucy. The prifoners whofe trials arc put off till next 
fefljion are diverting themfelves; 
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Polly. Surethere IS nothing fo charming as jnufick! I'm 

fond of it to diftra£lion But alas!— bow all mirih 

feems an infult upon my affiidion. — Let us retire my dear 
Lucy ! and indulge our forrows— -The noify crew you 
fee are coming upon U8« . . [^Exeunt. 

A dance ofprlfoners in ehainj^ &c* -^ 

SctsE^ The ccnJcrwi*d bold. 
Mac HEATH in a melancholy pojiun^ 

AIR JLVIII. Happy grova, 

O cruel, cruel, cruel, ctfc!^ 
Mufti fuffer this difgrace ? 

' AIR LIX. 0/ all the girls that are/a/mayti ' 

Of aU the friends in time of jricf, 
When threat*nin^ Death looks grimmer. 
Not one £6 Aire can bring relief * * 

Asthis bed friend a brimmer, [Drinis, 

AIR LX. Britmujhrih borne. 
Since I muft fwing— I fcom, I icorn to wince or vhine. {Rifa. 

. AXKh^M.Ch^ chafe. 

But now again my fpirits fink, 
-* '' I/U rsife them high with wine. {Drinks agtafi of wine* 

AIR LXII. To M Sir l^impn the king. 

But valour the ilronger grows 
The (Ironger liquor we 're drinking,. 
And how, can we feel our woes 
When wc 'ave loft the trouble of thinking ? [prlnh, 

AIR LXIII. Joy to greai Cefar. " 

If thus— a man can die . 
Much bolder with brandy. \Pours out a humper of brandy, 

AIR LXIV, there nvas an old nvoman, Xstc. 

So I drink ofTthis bumper — and now I can (tand the teft. 
And my comrades fhall fee that I-die as brave as the beft. 

[Drinku 
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AIRJLXV. Did you e^er h*Mr of a gtUhnifiihr, 
But can I leave tvof pretty hulHes 
Without one tear or tender %b ? 

AIRLXVI. Why ar^ mine eyes fiittfrwihg^i 
Their eyes, their lips, their bui&s, 
Recall my Ibve— Ah ! mu(i 1 die 1 

AIR LXVII. Green peves. 

Since )aws wire maile fpr CT'ry desree. 
To curb vice in ethers as well as in me, 
I wonder we ha' n't better eompany 
Upon T^bnm tree ! 

But gold from law can take cut die ftiag, | 

And if rich men like us were Xo£ma% 
^would thin the land fiich numbers to Aring 
Upon Tybi^m tree. 

Jatlor, Some friends of yonr^s Captain dcfirc to be ad- 
mitted — I leave you together. 

Enter Ben. Budge ^a^Mat. ^/^^Mikt* 

Mac. For my having broke prifon you fee, gentlemen, I 
am ordered immediate execution — The fheriff's of&cers 
I believe are now at the door.~— That Jemmy Twitchcr 
fhould peach me I own furprifed me— 'Tis a plain proof 
that the world is all alike, and that even our gang can no 
more truil: one another than other people^ there&re I beg 
you gentlemen look well to yourfelves^ for in all probabi- 
lity you may live fome months longer. 

Mca. We arc heartily forry Captain for your misfor- 
tune — but 'tis what we muft all come to. 

Mac. Peachum and Locktt, you know» are infamoQi 
fcoundrels: their lives are as muchinyourpowerasyour's 

are in theirs Remember your dying friend— 'tis 

my laft requeft Bring thofe villains to the gallowi 

-before you and I am fatisiied. 
' iI/^7/. We'lldo't. 

yailor. Mifs Polly andMifs Lucy entreat aword with you. 

Mac. Gentlemen adieu. 

[^Exeunt Ben. Budge and Mat. of the Mint, 
Enter Lucy and Polly. 

Mae. My dear Lucy my dear Polly whatfo- 

ever hath paft between us is now at an end — If you arc 
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fond of marrying again, the beft advice I can give you is 
to fliip yourfelves off for the Weil Indies, where you *ll 
have a fair chance of getting a hufband apiece, or, by good 
luck, two or three, as you like beft. 

Polly • How can 1 fupport this fight ! 

Lucy. There is nothing moves one fo much as a great 
man in diilref?. 

AIR LXVIII. All you that mufl tah a leap^ 
Lucy. WouM I might be hang'd ! 
Folly. And I would {o too. 
Lucy. To be hang*d with you,. 
J*olly» My dear with you. 
Alac. O leave me to thought ! I fear ! I doubt ! 
I tremble I I droop !— See, my courage is out. 

[ Turnj up the emj>ty bottle, 
Polly. No token of love ? 

Mac, See, my courage is out. [Turns up the empty pot, 

Lucy, No token of love ? 
/*o//y. Adieu! 
Lucy. Farewell! 

Mac. But hark ! I hear the toll of the bell; 
Chorus. Toll dc rol lol, ^c. 

yailor. Four women more, Captain, with a child apiece^ 
See, h^re they come. 

Enter Women and Chtleiren, 

Mac, What I four wives more !^ — this is too much— • 
Here-i-tell the ftieriff's officers I am ready. ^Exeunt, 

Enter 'Beggjlk and ^L AY EK, 

Play, But, honefl friend, I hope you do n*t intend that 
Macheath, fhall be really executed.. 

J3eg, Molt certainly Sir : to make the Piece perfe6l I was 
for doing ftrift poetical juftice. Macheath is to be hanged ; 
and for the other perfonages of the drama, #he audience 
toufl fuppofe they wercall cither hanged or tranfported. 

Play, Why then, friend, this is a downright deep tra- 
gedy. The cataftrophe is manifeftly wrong ; for an Opera 
muft end happily. 

Beg, Your objection is very jufl, and is eafily removed; 
for you muft allow that in this kind of drama 'tis no mat- 
ter how abfurdly things are brought about : fo you rabble 
there—run and cry Areprieve— Let theprifonerbc brought 
back to his wives in triumph. 

P/ay. All this- we muft do to comply with the tafte of 
die Town.. 

E iij 
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£rg. Through the whole Piece you may ©b&rvc fuch a 
iitnilitude of mamiers in high and low life, that it is dif- 
iicult to determine whether (in the fafliionable vices) the 
fine gentlemen imitate the gentlemen of the road, or the 
gentlemen of the road the line gentlemen. Had the Play 
i-emained as I at iirft intended it would have carried a 
moll excellent moral ; 't would have fhewn that the lower 
fort of people have their vices in a degree as well as the 
rich, and that they are punifhed for them. 

Enter to them Ma c h e at h , tvith rabble^ £^r. 

Mac* So it feems I am not left to my choice, but muft 

have a wife at laft. Look ye, my dears ! we will have 

no controverfy now. Let us give this day to mirth , and I 
am Aire (he who thinks herfclf my vwlfe will teilif)-hcr joy 
by a dance. 

jIU, Come, a dance a dance. 

Mac. Ladies, I hope you will give me leave to prefent 
a partner to each of you ; and (if I may without offence) 
for this time I take Polly for mine — ^and for life, you flut, 
for we were really manied— As for the reft— But at pre- 
fent keep your own fecret. \Te PcUj* 
^A Dance.'} 

AIRLXIX. Lumps of puddings \*fc. 

Tdus I ftand like a Turk with his doxies around» 
From all fides their glances his paiBon confound. 
For black, brown, and fair, his inconftancy burns^ 
And the difTrent beauties fubdue him by turns; 
Each calls forth her charms to provoke his defires> 
Tho' wiUii>g to ail with but one he retires. 
Then think of this maxim, and put offall forrow^ 
The wrj^tch of to-day may be happy to-morrow. 

Chorus. Then think of this maxiiii, \^c. 
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PROLOGUE, 



1 Wonder not our author doubts fuccefs^ 
^ One in his circumftance cait do no lefsm 
The dancer 6n the rope that tries at all^ 
In each unpraSlls^ d caper rijques a fall: 
I own I dread his ticklijh Jituation^ 
Critics detefi poetic innovation* 
Had Ic*rus been content with folid ground^ 
Thegid<fyj *vent*rous youth hadne^er been drowned* 
The Pegajus of old had fire and force ^ 
But your true modern is a carrier* s horfe^ 
Drawn by the foremoft belly afraid to firay^ 
Bard following bard^jogs on the beaten way% 
Why is this man fo o\/tinate An e{f f 
Will hey alone y not imitate himfelff 
His fcene now Jhews the heroes of did GreeCf j 
But how f ^is monfirous ! in a comic piece* 
To bujkinsj plumes and helmets what pretence^ 
If mighty chiefs muft J^eak but common fenfe f 
Shall no bold di^ion^ no poetic ragCy 
Foam at our mouths ^ and thunder on the , ft age f 
No' " -*tis Achilles y as he came from Chiron^ 
Juft taught to fingy as weU as wield cold iron ; 
And whatfoever critics may fuppofcy ^ 
Our author holds j that what hefpoke was profe* 
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A C T I. 

^ SCEsia E^. the Palace. 

* Enter Thetis and Achilles. 

' Thetis. 

* TJEFORE I leave you^child, I muftinfift uponyeur 

* Ij promife/ that you will never difcover yourfelf 

* without my leave. Don't look upon it as capricious 

* fondncfa, nor think (becaufe 'tis a mother's advice) 
^ that, in duty to yourfclf, you are obliged not to foU 

< low it. 

' Ach, But my chara6ter, my honour— —-Would you 

* hare your fon live with infamy ? -On the firfl &ep 

* of a -young fellow, depends his charadcr for life. I 

* beg you, goddefs, to difpenfe with your commands. 

* TIjet, Have you, then, no regard to jny prefenti- 

* ment ? . I can't bear the thoughts of your going ; for I 

* know that odious liege of Troy would be the death 

< of thee. 

* Ach, Becaufe you have the natural fears of a mother, 

* would yoQ h^ve me infenfible that I have the heart of 

* a man ? The world, Madam, ranft look upon my ab- 

* fconding in this manner, and at this particular June- 

* tiire, as infamous cowardice. 

* AIR I. A clown rn Flankers once there was, 

* What's life ? No curfe is more fevere,^ 
* Than bearing life with fhame. 

* Is this your fondnefs, this your care ? 
- * Oh, give me death with fame ! 

A 3 . - * Tbet. 
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* Thet. Keep your temper, Achilles, *Tis both im- 

* pious and undutiful to call my prefcience in queflion. 

* .<^r^.,!^iirdon me, goddefs; for had you, like other 

* mothers, been a mere womjm only, I fliould have ta- 
^ ken the liberty of other Tons, and (hoUld (as 'tis my du- 

* ty) have heard your advice, and followed my own. 

* net. I pofitively ftiall not be eafy, child, unlefs you 

* give me your word and honour— You know my 

* commands. 

* Ach. My-word, Madam, I can give you ; but nvy 

* honour is already facrificed to my duty. That I gave 

* you, when Ifubmitted to put on this woman's habit. 

* Thet. Believe me, Achilles, F have a tender regard 

* for your honour, as well as life. By preventing your 

* running headlong to your deiliny, I preserve you for 

* future glory. Therefore, child, I once more iniiil 

* upon your folemn promife. 

* Ach. Was I a woman, (as I appear to be) I could; 

* without difficulty, jgive you a promife, to have the plea- 
^ fure of breaking it-; but when I promife, my life is 

* pledged for the performance. Your commands, Ma* 

* dam, are facred. Yet I intreat you, goddefs^^ to con- 

* fider the ignominious part you make me a£t. In obqr- 
^ ing you, I prove myfelf unworthy of ^you, 

* 7het. My will, Achilles^, is not to be controverted^- 

* Your life depends upon your duty ; and, pofitively,, 
^ child, you ihall not go to this iiege. 

* A I R IL Qudgton^s Song^ 

* Why am I thus held at defiance ? 

* A mother, a goddefs obey. 
*• Will men never pradlife compliance. 

Till marriage hath taught them the. way F 



c 



*' Ach. But why muff I lead the life of a- woman ? 
Why was I ftolen away from* my preceptor ? Was I not 
as fafe under the care of Chiron ? I know the love he 
had for me ; I feel his concern ; and I dare fwear that 
good ci»atttre is now fo diftrefled for the lofs of me,, 
that he will quite founder himfelf with galloping from 
place to place to look after me. 

3 ^Thct. 
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* Thet, I'll hear no more. Obey, ^nd feek to know 

* no further. -Can you imagine that I would have taken 

* all this trouble to have lodged you under the protc^ioa 

* of Lycbmedes, if I had not feen the abfolute neceffity 

* of it ? , . 

* Ach, Were I allowed to follow my inclinations, 

* what would you have to fear ? I fhould do my duty, 

* and die with honour. Was I to live an age, I could do 

* no more. 

' * TheU You are fo very obftinate, that, really, child^ 

* there's no enduring you. Your impatience fecms to 

* forget that I am a goddcfs. Have I not degraded my- 

* felf into the charader of adiftrefTed Grecian princefs I 

* 'Tis owing to my artifice and iniinuation that we havq 

* the. protection of the king of Scyros. Have I not won 

* Lycoraedes's friendfhip and hofpitality to that degree^ 

* as to place you, without the leaft fufpicion, among his 

* daughters ? And for what, dear Achilles ? Your fafety 

* and* future fame required it. 

* Ach, Tis impoffible, Madam, to bear it muchr 

* longer ! my words, my adions, my aukward behaviour^ 
' muft.one day inevitably difcover me—I had beea 

* fafer under the tuition of Chiron. 

* TIjef. Hath not the prophet Calchas perfjaded the 

* confederates) that the fuccefs of their expedition againtf 
^ Troy, depends upon your being among them ? Have 
*" they not emiflaries and fpics almolV every where \n< 

* fearch of you ? 'Tis here, only, and in this difguife,. 

* that 1 can believe you out of the reach of fufpicion—^ 
*" You have fo much youth, and fuch a bloom, that there 
*• is no man alive but muft take, you for a woman. What 
*■ I am moft afiaid of, is, that when you are.among the la- 

* dies, you (liould be fo little matter of yoUr paffions,, 

* as to find yourfelf a man.. 

* AIR III. Didyau. ever hear of a gallant failor f 

* Ach* The woman always in temptation, 

* Muft do what Nature bids^her do :. 
* Our hearts feel equal palpitation ; 
^ For we've unguarded minutes too.. 

-• Ky 
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• By nature greedy, 

' When lank and needy, 
* Within your fold the wolf confine ; 

• Then bid the glutton 

• Not think of mutton ; 

^ Can you perfuade him not to dine ? 

* ^hct. Now, dear child, let me beg you to be dif- 

* creet. I have fome fea affairs that require my atten- 
' dance, which (much againft my will) oblige me, for a 
' time, to leave you to your own conduct, 

* Enter Artemona. 

* Art, The princefles, Lady Pyrrha, have been fitting 
^ at their embroidery above a quarter of an hour, ana 

* are perfectly miferable for wai\t of you. 

* 2het,\ Pyrrha is fo very unhandy, and fo monftroufly 

* aukward at her needle, that I knowihe muft be diverting. 

* Her paffion for romances (as you muft have obfervedia 
^^ other girls), took her off from every part of nfeful 
/ education. 

* Ach. For the many obligations I have to the prin- 

* ceflcs, I fhduld, no doubt, upon all occafions, fhew 

* myfelf ready to be the butt of their ridicule; *tis a 

* dufj^ that all great people exped from what they call 

* their dependants. 

* Art. How can you, Lady Pyrrha, mifintcrpret a ci- 

* vility ? I know they have a friendfhip, an eftccm for 

* you ; and have a pleafure in inflru6ting you. 

'_ * Thet. For Heaven's fake, Pyrrha, let not your cap- 

* tious temper run away with your good-manners. You 

* cannot but be fenfible of the king's and their civilities, 

* both to you and me. How can you be fo horridly out 

* of humour? ^ , , 

* Ach» AX\'\ mean, Madam, is, that when people are 

* fcnfibleof their own defers, they are not the proper 

* objeds of ridicule. 

* Thet. You are fo very touchy, Pyrrha, that there is 

* no enduring you ? How can you be fo unfociable a 

* creature, as to deny a friend the liberty of laughing at 

* your little follies and indifcretions ? For what, do you 

* think, women keep company with one another ? 

* Ach, Becaufe they hate one another, defpife one 

^ ' another. 
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* another, and feek to have tbe pleafure of feeing ahd 

* expoiing one another's faults and follies. 

* T/j€t, Nowr, dear Pyrrha, tell me, is work a thin^ 

* you pique yourfelf upon ? Suppofe too, they ihould 

* iimileatan abfurdity in yourdrcfs, it could not be fuclr 

* a mortification, as if, Hke mofi women, you had made 
< it the chief bulinefs of your life. 

* Art. Don't they treat *one another with e(|ual fami- 

* liarity? 

* AcJb. But a reply from me (whatever was the provo- 

* cation) might be looked upon as impertinent. I hate 

* to be under the reflraint of civility when I am ill ufed. 

* Art. Will you allow me, Madam, to make your ex- 

* cufes to the princelTes ? — The occafion of your high- 

* nefs's leaving her, I fee, troubles her— Perhaps I may 

* interrupt convcrfation. 

* Thet. "Jis aflonifliing, child, how you can have fo 

* little complaifance. This fuUen behaviour of yours 

* muft be difagreeable. I hope. Madam, fhe is not al- 

* ways in this way ? * - 

* Art, Never was any creature more entertaining ! Such 

* fpirits, and fo much vivacity 1 The princeflfes are leally 

* fond of her to diftra£tion. The mofl chearful tempers 

< are liable to the fpleen ; and 'tis an Indulgence that one 

* woman owes to another. 

* Ach. The fpleen, Madam, is a female frailty that I 

< have no pretenfions to, nor any of its afFedions. 

* A I R IV. Si *uous vous moquez de nous* 

* When a woman fuUen fits, 

* And wants breath to conquer reafon^ 

* Always thefe affedted fits 

* Are in feafon. 

* Since 'tis in her difpofition, 

' • Make her be her own phyfician. 

' Nay, dear Madam, you fhall not go without me— — 
' Though I have my particular reafons to be out of hu- 
^ mour, I cannot be deficient in good-manners. 

* Art, I know they would take it mortally ill, if they 
' thought your complaifance had put yourfelf under the 
' ieait reflraint* 

« Ack^ 
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* Acb. I caa't for^re myUAf for mj bdiaTiour. Your 

< miifl excufe me. Madam ; for abience in converfatioa 

* is an inciTility that I am but too liable tt>* 

* Jft. YouJuiow we all rally you upon your being itf 

* lore, as tbat is one of its moft infallible fymptoms* 

^ Thet. I chai^ 3rou, upon my bkfling ; as you ex- 

* pe6t fame, glory, immortaHty, obey me. [Ti? Achilles* 

* [Thetis kijfes him. Exeunt Achilles atui Artemona. 

< As for his faCe, his air, his figure, I am not under the 

* kaft appfehenfion ; all my concern is from the impe- 

* tuofity of his temper. Yet, after all, why fhould I 

* fear a difcovery ? For women have the fame paffions,- 

* though they employ them upon different objects.' . 

'AIR V. Aminnei. 

* Man*s fo touchy, a word that's injurious 

* Wakes his honour ; he's fudden as fire. 
' Woman kindles, and is no lefs furious 

* For her trifles, or any delire. 

* Man is tefly, 

* Or four, or refly, 

* If balk'd of honours, or powV, or pelf. 

* Woman's paffions can no lefs mofeft ye^ 

* And all for reafcns fhe keeps to herfelf. 

* He 18 fudden, he Is Impatient. What then ? Are wo^ 

* men lefs fo ? Aflc almofl all fenrants what they know 

* of their miftrelles. He is wilful, tefly, and untra6lable: 

* can't thoufands q£ hufbands fay as much of their wives ? 

* Then, as for his obfiinacy, that can never fhew him lefs 
' a woman^ But he hath not that command of his 

* tongue I could wifli him : hfc is too vehement, too fe- 

* vere in his expreffions. In this particular, indeed, few 

* women take equal liberties to one another's fiices ; but 

* they make ample amends for it behind each other's 

* backs : fo that, with all thefe infirmities of man, he 
^ may, with the leaft condu<5t, very well pafs for a fine- 

* fpirited woman. This refledtion hath cured my anxiety^ 

* and will make me believe him fecure- 

* Enter Lycomedes* 

* Thet, 'Tis with the utmofl gratitude that I return 

* youf 
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* your majefiy thanks for tlie honours and hofpitable fa« 

* Tours ihcwn to me and my daughter. 

^ L^com. You would obhgeme more, Madam, if your 
' a&irs would allow you to accept them longer. 

* neu I have- prefumed, Sir, to trefpaS further on 

* your generofity, in leaving my daughter under your 

* protection. I hope Pyrrha's behaviour will deferve it* 

•AIR VI. To you f my dear^ and to no other. 

* Muft, then, alas ! the fondefl mother 
^ Defert her child? 

lycom. .--- Ah, why this tear ? 

* Shell in Theafpe find another; 

* In me,, paternal love and care. 

* Had you taken her with you, my daughters would have 

* been miferable beyond expreiiion : theirs and her edu* 

* cation (hall be the fame. 

* Thet. I beg you, Sir, not to regard my gratitude like 

* the common obligatiotis of princes ; for neither time 

* nor interefl can evc^r cancel it. 

^ lycom. Affairs of confequence may require your 

* prefence. Importunity, upon thefe occafions, is trou-- 

* blefome and'unhofpitable. I ^no queflions. Madam, 

* becaufe I choofe not to pry into ifecrets. 

* Thet. I can only thank, and rely u]pon your majefty'^ 

* goodnefs ^My dutj^ to the queen. Sir, calls me 

* hence, to own my obligations, and receive her com- 

* mands.* '^ [Exit. 

* Enter Diphilus. 

lye. The princefs Califla hath taken her leave ; (he is 
but juii gone out of the room. 

Difb. The daughter. Sir, was a moftdelifiious piece. 

Lycom, With all her little vixen humours, to my tafte 
ihe is infinitely agreeable. 

Dtfb. Your parting with her. Sir, in this eafy manner, 
is aftonilhing — One, too, fo exceffively fond of you 

Lycom. Parting with her, Diphilus ! 



• In the repiefentatioD, the firft A€t begins here. 
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^ Difh. But no prince alive hath fo great a command 

• of his paflions. . 

. * l^com. Dear Diphilus, let me underfUhd yon, 

* Diph, To my knowledge, you might have had her. 
. * L^com, Can I believe thee ? 

* Diph, I. really thought the queen began lo'beaH'tfie 

* unealy ; arid, for the quiet of the family, (fince (he is 
' gone) I mull own I am heartily glad of it/ 



*^ A I R VIL John went fuiting unto Joan, 

* How your patience had been try'd, 

* Had this haughty dame comply 'd ! 

* What's a miilrefs and a wife'?' 

* Joy for moments, plague for life.* 

Lycom. I am not fo unhappy, Diphilus— Her mother 
hath left her to my care 
Diph. Juft as I wilhed. 

* Lycem. Would fhe had taken her with her ! 

* Dipf^, It might have been better ; for, beyond dif- 

* pute, Sir, both you and the queen would have been 

* eaiier. 

* l^com, WTiy did (he triift her to me ? * 

* Dlph. There could be but one reafon. _ 
' * Lycom, I cannot anfwer for myfelf. 

* Diph^ *Twas upon that very profumption you was 

* truiled. 

* hycom. Would I could bejicvc thee.* , 
Diph. 'Tis an apparent manifeft fcheme, Sir; 'and you 

would difappoint both motherland daughter, if your ma- 
jefly did not. ^tray* your truft. * You love her, Sir, 

* you fay, 

* I^om. Ta dldnu^ion, Diphilus. 

* Dipb. And was the betraying a truft ever, as yet, an 

* obftacfe to that paffion ? What would you have 'a mother 

* do more 4]pon fuch an occalibn ? Ladies of her rank 

* trannot tranfadt an affair of this kind, but with fohie 

* decorum.* 

Lycom. But you can never fuppofe Pyrrha khows any 

thing of the matter. - 

Diph. Why not, Sir ? 

* Lycom* 
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* Lytwi, From mc (lie cannot ; for I hare never, as 

* yet, made srny downright {>rofeffi<!>iM. 

* hifh^ There lies the true caufe of her thoughtful- 

* neft ; 'tw nothing but anxiety, for fear her Icheme 

* fliould not take place ; for, no<Joubr, her nnothcrhatk 

* in(lru6ted her not to be too forward, to make you more 

* fo.* — Believe me, Sir, you will have no difficulties in 
this affair, but tliofe little ones that every womaa kno\ir«» 
how to pra^tife to cjuickeu a lover. 

Lycom, Be it as U will, Diphilus, I muft have her. 

Dlph. Had I been acquiynted with your pleafure 
fooncr, your majelly by this time had been tired of her. 

^How happy fliall I make her, if I may have the 

honour of your maje fly's commands to hint your paHion 
to her. ^ 

Lycnrh. Never did eyes receive a paffion with fuch 
coldnefs, fach inditereiice \ 

. AIR VIII. Groom's CiPJtfiaint. 

DtffemUlng^VL^or^s^ too cruel maiJ^- . 

Or lore or hmte f^^'fiigri^ * 

. ]fy looks thepaffiom are heirst/d^ 
' For eyos the keari exflmn* 

Whene'er Rty fowl hatih breathM defird, 

I %h*d, I gajsM in vain ; 

Na* gWtee d^rtifelb'd her (ecrec fire; 

And eyes rke heart explain. 

Diph. Though Ywwhpat ftc wifhes, what (lie longs for, 
what (he figha for, refpeft and awe are a reilraint upoR 
her eyea as well as tongue. I have often told you, Sir^ 
fhe darea n^ nnderHand yoa ; fhe daresi not f>elieve her* 
frfffo-happpy. 

Lycom. Take tliif ring, Diphilm. I muft leave 

the reft te ywar difcretion. 

iMph. Thei<c may be a manner in gtving it her, a 
Utrle hint orfo * but the prefent wiH fpeak for itfelf ;' 
' 'tis the mod fuccefeful advocate of love, and never 

* warrt^an inierpfcter. - - 

* Lycom. Say eveiy thing for me, Diphilus; for 1 
' feel 2 eannot ipeak formyfelfrf 

B * Diph. 
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* Diph, Could I be as (ucccfsful in all my other ncgo- 
* tiations ! Yet there may be difficulties,' for, if I mif- 
takc not, the. lady hath fomething of the coquette about 
her ; and what felf-denial will not thofe creatures fu&r 
to give a lover anxiety ? 

AIR IX. O'er Bogie. 

Obferve the wanton kitten's play. 

Whene'er a moufe appears ; 
You there the true coquette furvcy 
In all her flirting ajrs : 
Now pawing. 
Now clawing, 
Now in fond embrace. 
Till 'midft her freaks," 

He from her break?, » 

Steals off, and bilks the chafe. ' ^ 

• Lycom. Dear Diphilus, what do you mean ? I neTcr 

* faw' a woman fo little of that chara<£ter. 

^.Diph. Pardon me, Sir; your fituation is fuch, that 

* you can never fee what mankind really ^re. , In your 
^ prefence every one is ading a part ; no ene is himfelf, 

* and was it not for the eyes and tongues of your laith* 

* ful fenrants, how little would your fubje6is be known 

* to you ! Though (he is fo prim and referved before 

* you, fhe is never at a lofs for airs to draw all the young 

* flirting lords of the court about her. 

• Lycom. Beauty muft always have its followers. 

• Diph. \i I mi (lake not, general Ajax too (who is 

* fent to folicit your quota for the Trojan war) hath 

* anoijier Iblicitation more at heart. But fuppofe 

* flie had ten thoufand lovers ; a woman's prevalent pai^ 

* fion is ambition, which muft anfwer your ends. — The 

* queen is coming this way, and her commands may de- 

* tain me. 1 go. Sir, to make Pyrrha the happied 

* creature upon earth.' \Exiu 

Enter The^fpe# 
Theaf. I think the pnncefs Califla might as well have 
taken her daughter with her% i That girl is fo intolera- 
bly forward, that I cannot imagine fuch con verfation, can 

poffibly 



,A C H I L L E S. ^ V5 

poffiWy be of any great advantage to" yourl daughters 
I education. \ * 

' Lycom. You feem of Jate to have taken an averfion td 
the girl. She hath fpirit and vivacity, ^ but not. y^xq 
* than is becoming the fex ; and' jet I never faw any 
thing in her behaviour but what ws» extremely modeft. 

• Theaf. .For heaven's fake, Sir,, allow me to believe mjr 
own eyes. ' Her f6rwardnefs muft give the felJo\^9 fomfe 

:* encouragement, or. there would not-be that intolerable 
>* flutter about her... -B.ut, perhaps, fhe hath fomfe 

* reafons to be more upon.her guard before y©u.* ' 
. Lycom. How eg^n you be fo uhreafonably c«nforiou5?* 

Tbeaf. I can fee her faults, Sir. I fee her as a womaA 
tfres a woman. ♦ jThe iuen, it feeins, thank the auk^Card. 
creature handfome. ' 

f ^ . * AIR X. X>uich Skiff tr. FirftparU 

tsycom* * When a woman's cenforidus, 
• "*^ And arracks the meritorious J. 
^ Id the fcandal (he fhews her own malicious thought ^ 

* If real guilt (he blames, 

* Then pride her heart inflames, . 
^ And ihe &ncies flic's better's for'another's fault t 

* Thus feeking to difclofc, 

! * The (lips or friends and foes, 

y By h«c envy (he does herfclf alone escpofe.*' 

ISTay, dear child, your attacking her in this pceviih way 
an be nothing but downright antipathjr. 
[ Tbe^. Nay, dear Sir, your defendiixg her in thi*. 
teKng manner, can be nothing but downright partiality. 

* Lycem, I own my felf partial to diflrefs, and I fee 
"her in that circumftance. 

^ Thea/, Bmi there are other reafona that naay make a. 
xn^ partial. 

* AIR Xh Dulcl Skiffer. . Second fart ^ 

As you. Sir, are my hufband, no doubt you're prone 

* To turn each new face 

' To a, wife's difgpace ; 
And for no other caufe but that (he's your own ; 
: B *. *Nar 
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* Nay, Sir, 'tit an evident, cafe. 

• *Tis flrange that aM hufbands ftiould prove fo bHnd, 

• That a wi&'s real merits they nc*er can ^wl, 

* Tho' tbey ilnfcealLthc reft of raankiod, 

* hjfcttm. How can you ire fo ridiculoas ? By theCe 
^ airs, Madam, you would have me believe you arc' 

• jeaWtis. 

^ fhff* Wbence had you thit contemptible opinion of 

• Bic ? Jeatou€ I If I was io^ I have a fpirit aboi'e own-^ 

• ing it. i would never heighten your pleafure by let- 
' xm% foa have the £itisfadion ^ kcuMving I w4s un* 

. * eafy. j 

* lff€n». Let me beg yoa, my dear, to keep yo 

• temper. , 

* lieaf. Since I h^ave been fo unguarded as to • 

• it ; give me ieave to tell you, Sir, that was I 6f i 

• lower rank, it would keep you in fon»e awe, beca 

• you would then know I could take my revenge. 

* hfcom^ You forget vour duty, ebiki. 
« ^heaf. There is a OUtjr tog die from % liafband,* 
hycom. How c^n you gii« way^o thfife-paffions ? 
Tbeaf, Becaufc you ^vp y/i^y to yfrnrs* 
Lyctm. But to be fa unr cafonaWy jealpiw ! 
7%ei^. UnreafoaaWy ! WowJdit werefc} 

♦ AIR XII. Black Jakr. 

^ Lycom. Then rouftl bear eternal flrifc, 

* Both night and day put io jiiind of a wife^ 
• By ber pout5, fpleen, and paffio4aajLc ain 

• fie0f, P*ye think HI bear eternal flight, 

* And not ccmpli»in when Tin rohb'dof my righl 
* C^Ilyouthis^ Sir, but whinificai fears ? 

• ILycom, Can nought then Hill this raging ftcwm ? 

• ^fheaf. Yes. What you promised if you wou'd perfonj 

• Lycom^ Prythefrteaacmcfto more* . 
^ Ibcaf, I can never give o'er, 

^ Tili I in J you at ^4 and as kkid as belol 
^ Lycom. Will you neVr 9/k. 

^Apoffiblers*^ 

* Wa 
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* Would you have me fo unhofpitable as td deny her my- 
*^ protection ?* 

T/jeaf, 'Tis not, Sir, that I prefume to controul yoi*< 

h. your pleafures. Yet you might, methinks, hare- 

ihewed that tendernefs for me to have a^ed with a little- 
more referve. * Women arfe not foTilindas hufbanda 
?*■ imagine. Were there no other circumflances, your 

* cdolnefs to me, your indifference. — How I defpife my- 
^ (elf for thisconfeffion !' — Pardon me, Sir, love made- 
*■ me thus indifcreet, 

* AIRXIII-i Te Shepherds and lifmpbs. 

* Theafpe 'weeping, 
*" Oh, love^ plead my pardon, nor plead it in vain ; 
*^ 'Twas yc^U'that was jealoiM, 'twas you was in pain 5 

* Yet why (hould you fpeak ? To what purpofe or end h 

* I muil be unhappy if love caa offend; 

•- Yet was ever a defign of this kind fo manlfcft, fa^ 

* bare-faced L 

«, AIR XIV. The GoddeJShs, 

*' Theafpe^ angry, 
*^ To what a pitch is man profufe, 

* And all tor olleotatious pride ! 

• Ev'n mifles are not kept for ufe, 

*• But for mere fhow, and nought befide. 

* For^might a wife fpeak out, 

* rShecou'd prove, beyond all doubt, 

* With more than enough he was fupply *d/ 

■The princefe Califtathath ihevvn an uncommon confi(!ence 
in your majeily. The -woman, no doubt, depends upon 
' it, "that her daughter's charms are not to be reufted. 
. I^c0m, Nay,' dear child, don't be fcandalousv 

* AIR. XV. J$anUBlachu ' ' 

* Reputations hack'datid'hew'd,, 

• Can never be mended again , 

* Yet nothing flints the tattling prude,., 

• Who joys in another'^ pain^ 

B3 * Thus 
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* Thus while (be rendt 

* Both foes and friends, 

* By both ilie's toni in twain. 

* Reputationa h»ck'd and Ww'd, 

* Can nearer be mended agaia. 

* neaf. You are in fo particular a manner obliged to 
« her, that I am not furprifcd at your taking her part. 

< Lycom. But, dear Madani, why at preibncis all this 

* violent flutter ? 

* Thea/. A(k your own heart, afk your own condu6l. 

* Thofe can bctt luform you.*-— •Twpuld have been 

* more obliging, if Pyrrha and you, had kept me out of 

* this impudent fecret. You know, Sir, I have tea- 

* fon, 

* Lvcom. If one woman's virtue depended upon ano- 
,* ther*s fufpicions, where (hould we find a woman of 

* common modefty ? Indeed, child, I think you in- 

* jure her ; I believe her virtuous. 

* Theq/l When a man hath ruined a woman, he thinks 

* himfelf obliged in honour to fland up for her repiita- 

* tion. . , 

* Lycom. If you will believe only your own unac- 
< couqtable fufpiciotts, and are determined not to hear 

* reafon, I muil leave you to your perverie humours. 
What would 'you have me fay? What would you 

* have me do ? 

* Theq/'. Shew your hofpitality (aB you caH it) to me, 

* and put that creature out ^i the palace. 

* Lycom^ I ^ave a ^eater regard to yours and my o|m 

* quiet; . than ever to comply with the extxavagant pif- 

* fionsof a jealous woman. 

* 'Theaf. You have taken then your refolutlona, I find ; 

* and I am fentcncrf to negkd.— ~Did ever a woman - 

* marry i)«t with the probability of having at le;^ ojtie 

* mail i» hex power P-^'-^What a wretdbcd wife am 1 1 

\}Feefs, 

* Lycom* Je^loufy from a wife^ even to a man of 
quality, is now looked upon as ill- manners, though the 

affiiir be never lb public. But without a caufe !— - 

I beg you. Madam, to fay no nu?re upon thi« fybje6^. 

^eaf. Though you, Sir, may think her fit compai^y 

for 
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•for you ; mechinks the very fame reafons might tell you 
that fte is not {o very reputable a conipauion for your 
daughters. 

Lycom, Since a paffionate woman will only believe hcc- 
felf, Imuftleave you, Madam, toenjoy yourobllinacy, 
I know but th^it way of putting an end to the diipute. 

AiRXVf. m'v( cheated the Par/on^ ^c. 

Though woman's glib tongue, when her paffions ace fif 'd, 
Eiernally go, a man'a ear can be tir'd* 
Since woman will hav^both her WQrd and her way 
I yield to your tongue ; but my reitfondiey. 
I obey, 
Nmhing fay. 
Since womsw will ha?c botk hier word and her way. [Ex. 

Theaf Would I had been more upon the referre ! But ^ 
hufband? are horridly ]irovoking ;. they know the frailty 
af the fcx, %Bd never tail to tic the advantage of our 
pailionf |o ntake lis expofe ourfcives by cootnuiidiatur-* 
Artemona. 

EMter ArtertKaia. 

j^rt. Madam. 

Theqf, Is that creature, that (what do you call her?) 
that princefs, gone ? 

j^rt. Yes, ]\£dam. 

Thea/. Why did not (he take that aukward thing, her 
daughter, witJiher? 

• Art. The advantages flie might receive in her edu- 
' cation, might be an inducement to leave her. - 

• f%ea/. Might that be an inducement ?' 

jfrt, • BefideSj* in her prefent circumftance. It might 
t)e incbnvenicnt to take her daughter with her. 

Theajl Can't you find out any other reafon for leaving 
her? 

jirt. Your courtefy, Madam; yaur hofpitality. 
• Theaf. No other reafon ! 

jtrt. No other reafon? « 

Theaf, Would I could believe there was no other ! 

jfrt. •Tis not for me to pry into )rDur majefty's fecrcts. 

• Thea/. I hate a girl that is fo intolerably Jforward. 
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* Art. I never obferyed any thing but thofe littte K- 
'* berties that girls of her age will take, when they ate 

* among themselves.— ^Perhaps rhofc particular dilHnc- 

* tions the princefles fliew her, iway have made her too- 

* familiar. 1 am not, Madam, an advocate for her 

^ behaviour. 

^^Theaj, A look fo very audacioirs ! Now the filthy 

* men, who love every thing that is impudent,, call that 

* fpirit'. But there are, Artemona, fome particular 

* "diftindlions from a certain perfon, who of late hath 

* been very panicular to me, that might indeed make 
' her too rami liar. 

* Art, Heavea forbid ! 

' Theaf, How precarious is the happinefs of a wife, 

* when it is in the power of every new face to deftroy ' 
> k!-----Now, deap Artemona, tell me fincerely, don-t 

* you, fronji what you yourfelf have obferved,' think L 
^ have reafon to be uneaiy ? 

* Art, That I have oblerved !' 

* Tbeaf, Dear Artemona, don't frighten thyfelfi—- 

* I am Dot accufing yx>u, but talking to you as a friend*. 

' AU^XVll. Fairy Elves. 

* Art* Ob,, guard. your hours from' care^ 

* ♦ Of jealouly beware j^ 

* For (he with fancy'd fpritcs, 

• I^crfelf torments and frights.. 

• Thus flie frets, and pines, snd griev^s^ 

* Raifing fears that flie. believes.' • 

Theaf, 1 hat^ myfelf too for having fo much cohddqcn- 
fion and humility as to be jealous- * *Ti8 flattering the 
*• mah that ufes one ill; and 'tis wanting the naturai 

* pride that belongs to the. fex.. What a wretched, 
*- mean, contemptible figure is a jealous woman !* How 
have I expofed myfelf ! • 

* Artk^ Your majefty is fafe in the. confidence- repofed 

* in me. 

* Thaf. That is not the cafe, Artemona. Lycomede*: • 

* knows I am-uiihappy. I have owned it, and was fo 

* unguarded as to accufe him.' 

Arh 
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Art. Upon mere fufpicion only ? 

* '''Tijeaf* Beyond difputc he loves her» I know ir, 

* Artemona ; and can one imagine that girl hath virtue 

* enough to withftand fuch a propofal ? 

^ MViXVlll. Moll Peatyf. ' 

< All heWt9 ai% a liule frail, 
* When temptation is rightly apply'd. 

* What can ihame or fear avail 

' When we (both both ambition and pride > 

* All women have power in view : 

* Then there's pleafure to tempt her too. 

* Such a fure attack there's no defying, 

* - T%o denying 5 

* Since complying 

* Gives her anot tier's due. * 

* —I can't indeed (if you mean that) poficlvely afBrm^ 

* that he hath yet had her. 

,• * Art, Then it i»ay be ftill ofjy fufpicion.' 

Theaf. I have truHcd too V[iy4a2i^aiciv Deidamia #itb. 
m^ westknefs ; tint ihe, "by her imimacka and ftiend- 
ftip with fyrilKa, tsay get imfip herfecrets* In ^bore, I 
have placed her as my fpy about her. * That girl 

* (out of good'Oature, ana to prevent femiiy-difputes) 

* may deceive' me.' She tnfiiis upon it, that I ^ave no- 
thing tJO fear from Pyrrha ; and is fo jpofitive in thfs 
opinion, that fhe oflfers to be anfwerabie ror her condud):. 

Art» Why then, Maiim, will ypa ftill betiere your 
own jealoufies } . ^ ^ 

U^heaf, All I fay i«, that Deidamia may deceive me ; 
'forwhattrer, is in* the ailkir, 'ds i^npoffible biit (be mull 
know it ; I have it ordered it fo, ihat fhe is fcaree ey^r 
from her ; they have one and the fame bed-chamber ; 
yet ' fuch \% ray dtftemper, that' I fufp»St every body, 
aod can only believe roy own imaginaiiw3#.J^ — ' There 
' mufl be fome reafon that Deidamia hath not beea with 

* me this morning. — *-l am impatient to fee her.* 

* In the pciformaace, the nineteenth Air is Aii^ here, and thit 
fpccch and fang of Thea^e mc traofpofed to this mark ^J^, 

AIR 
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AIR X?IX. Jo^JHAndafm' my Jo. 

* Art, Let jealoiify no longer 

* Afru'rlefsfearch piirfue; 

* You make his fkiite the ftronger, 

* Anci wake relentinehr too. 

* This lelf-torfTjenting-care give o'er; 
< For all you can obtain 

« Is, what was only doubt before, 

* To change for real pain, 

• End of the First Act. 
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< EtUcr DiphlluB and AchiHeSr .. » 

* ACHftLES. 

^ T Am very fciifiblc,'iny Lord,, of the particular ho* 
A timirs that are ihewu me. i 

* Dipht^ Honours, Madam ! ^ycomedes U ilill rtiott 
} pit ticulan . How happy muil t^woman be whom be 
•^refpe^8. - . 

* Ach. What dp you mean, my Lord ? 

w * DipL Let this fpeak .both for him and me : the 

* prefent is worthy him to give, and you to receivew • 

* Ach. I have too many obligations already, 

* Difh* 'Tis in your power, Madaniv to return 'em 

* all. • » 

* Acb^ Thus I return^era. And, if you dare be 
^ honefl, tell him this ring. had been a more honourable 

* prefent to Thcafpe. . 

• * AIR XX. Abroad at I -was ivalkiffg. 

* [Offering the rltfg afecondtime.'\ 
' * Diph. Such homage to her beauty, 

* What coynefs can rejedt ? 

* Accept, as 'tis your duty, 
* « The tribute with refped. 

* What 
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* What more can beauty gain thcc ? 
* With love I offer power, 

* What flia tpe can QverflaintheCf 

* Reft rain thcc, 
^ Or pain thee^ 

* When' bleft with fuch a dower ? 

* Diph,^*T\% but an earneft. Madam, of future fa-» 

* vours.— — When Lycomede's power is yours, I in- 

* treat your highnefs not to forget your fervant, 

' Afb, I fljall remember thee with contempt ^nd ab- 
** horrepiCe. 

* Diph. I beg you, Madam, to confider your prefcnt 

* fituation. — This uncommon diliin<Sion requires a. foftcf 
'J anfwer. 

' Jch. I (hall give no other, my Lord. — I dare fay^ 

* Diphilus, you think yourfelf highly honoured by your 

* prefent negotiation,— Is there no office too mean for 

* ambition? — Was you not a man of quality, was you 
} not a favourite, ,th€ y/orld, my Lord, would call you 

* a pimp, a pandar, a bawd, for this very honourably 

* propofal of yours. 

* pifh^ What 9n . unmerciful weapon is a woman's 

* tongue ! — I beg your highnefs to confine yourfelf with- 

* in the boundsoB common -civility, and to conlxder who 

* I am, 

* Ach. I do confider it, Diphilus, and that makes thee 

* a thouljind Jimes the more contemptible. 

* AIR XXL Buitend Peafe. 

* ShouM the bead of the nobleft race » 

* Ad the brute of the loweft clafs ; 

* Tell rite, which do you ttok more bafe, 

• Or the lion or the afs ? 

* Boaft not then of thy rank or ftate ;» 

*^ That but fliews thee the meaner .Have, 
' Take thy due then of fcorn and hate, 
.* i^s thou'-rt^but the gi^eater knavCt , 

* Diph. Though the fex have, the prlvikgc ot uir- 

* limited expr^flion, and, that $i woman's words are not ta 



34^ ACHILLES. 

* be fefen<«d; yet a kdy, Madam, mav be ill-bred. 

* Ladies too ar^ generally patfionate enough witbout a 

* provocatk», f# «hat a reply at prefem would be un- 

* neceffury. 

' u^c/j. Are fuch the/riends of power } — How unhappy 

* are princes to bafve thtir paffion^ (o very readily put in 

* execution, that they feldom know the benefit of re- 

* fle6tion ! Go, a»d tor «ncc make yowr repert faithfully 

* and without flapte^y. ' . ^ [Exif, 

* DlfJ^. The girl is fb cxe^ffir^ly ill-bred, acd fuch ^, 

* an arrant terma?^ant, rhaf 1 con*d »9 foon fell in love 

* with a tigrefs. She hath a handlome face, His trire, 

* but in her tenvper ftie is a very fury.-r-BHt Lvcon^edes 

* Kkes her; and Vs »«f fof me to di^pwfe- either his 

* tafte or pleafure.— Notwithllanding fl.e is fuch a fptt- 

* fire, "'tis my opinion the ihfftg roay ftilldo r fhtngs of 

* this naiiirc fhould be always trattfa€ted in perfon, ^r 

* fheve are woffwn fo- ridicMleufly half-modclV, ffhat they 

* ate afhamed in words te confent Co what, (when- a man 

* coiises to the poirit) tbey will fiwke no drffku4tie» to 

* comply with/ 

Enter Lycomedes* 
Lyeam. Well, Diphilirs, in whau mjmner didihe rc«: 
ccive vAy prefent ? 

J!>fp/^, *'f » my opinicHi, ^r, thwr fte wHf accept it 
only from your handsr From me ihe abfolutely tefufes 
k. '■ ' 

* AIR XXIL Come open the Doot'y fujcet A-/^. 

« Ly€om. Whaf, nittft 1 reoldio io attgUiflj ? 

* And did not her eyeaco^fcut ? j 

* No.figh, notablufli, nor languifh . 
« That promised a kind event.l 

* If mull be air afiedation, 

* The tongue hath her heart bety'd ; , 

* That oft hath w.ithftood temptation, ' 

* Wheh ev'ry thing,elfe comply 'd. . 

• Lycom, How did ftie receive yoii ? Wd' yoD watch 

* her ejes i What was her behaviour when,yow fkft told 

* her I loved her? « 
^ .Dipt. She feemed to be defparately dilappointed, 

* that you had not told herfo younelfc* 

3 hy€9m% 
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Lycom* But i¥lien you prdled it to her - 
Dif/j, She had all the refentment and fury of the moft 
complying prude. 

* Lycom. But did not fhe foften'upon confideration ? 

* DifL She feemcd to take it mortally ill of mc^ 

* that my meddling in the afiair had delayed your ma- 

* je%'s application.* 

Lycom, What no favourable circiimftance ! 

DifK Nay, I was not in ihe lealt furprifcd at her he* 
havlouri Love at fecond-hand to a lady of her warm 
conftitution I It was a difappolntment, Sir ; and (he 
could not bwt treat it accordingly- — * Whatever was my 
' opinion, 'twas my duty, Sir, to obey you, but I found 

* jiift the reception I expe(^ed. Apply to her youifcif', 

* Sir; anfwer her wiflies, and (if I know any thing of 
' woman) flie will then anlwer yours, and behave herlelf 
' as (lie ought. • 

'' Lycum, But, dear Diphilus, I grow more and more 

* impatient. 

• Biph, That too by this time is her cafe,— To fave 
*■ the appearances of virtue, the moll eafy woman ex- 

* pcds a little gentle compulfion, >nd'to be allowed the 

* decency of a little feeble refifratfOc'. 'Tor the cjuiet of 

* her own confcience a woman may iniift upon ading the 
' part of modefty, and you muft comply with her fcru- 

* pies.— You will have no more trouble but what will 

* heighten the pleafurc.' 

Lycom, Pyrrha !— This is beyond my hopes. — * Di- 

* philus, lay your hand upon nay breafl.* Feel how my 
' heart flutters. 

* Diph, Did Pyrrha feel thefe aifurances of love flie 
' would not appear io thoughtful. 

* Lycom* Deidamiatoo not with her 4 

* Dipb, She is with the queen. Sir. 

* Lycom. My other daughters, who feem lefs fond of 

* her, are in the garden ;* To all's fafe. Leave me, 

Diphilus, and let none, upon pain of my difpleafure, 
prefume to intrude. ' [£a// Diph. 

Enter Achilles. 
lycom. Lady Pyrrha, my dear child, why fo thought- 
ful ? 

* Acb. Thoughu may not be fo refpe^tful j they may 

C ' * le 
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* be too familiar, too friendly, too true : and <vlio abotrt 

* you prefmncs to communicate *Citi ? Words and forms 

* only arc for your cgr, Sir. ' . 

* I^'com. You know, Pyrrha, you was never received 

* upon the foot of ^ceremony, but friendthip ; fo that' jt 
would be more refpedful ir you was lefs fliy and lefs re- 
ferved — *Tis your behaviour, Pyrrha, that keeps me 
at a d ilia nee. 

Jcb. If I was wanting, Sir, either iqrduty tp you or 
inyfelf, my own heart would be the firft to reproach m^* 

* 'Your majefty's generofity is too folic! tous upon 

* my account ; and your courtefy and affability may even 

* now detain you from afiairs of importance.'— If you 
have no commands, Sir, the priacefles exped me in the 
garden. 

Lycom. Nay, pofitively, my dear Pyrrha, you fliall 
not go. 
*. Ach. But why, Sir? — ^For hc^cn's fake, what 

* hath fct you a trembling ? — I fear. Sir, you are out of 

* order. Who waits there ? 

* Lycom. I djd(,not call, Pyrrha. 

* Aih, Let me'tlicnvSir, know your commands.— 

* AIR XaIII. Altroglomo in ccmpagnia. 

' Lycem^ If my palliou want explaining, 

* This way turn' and read my eyes ; 
• Thefe will tell thee, without feigning, 
*' What in words I muft difguife. 

* Ach. Why do you fix your eyes fo int^nfely upon 

* roe P—Speak your pJeafure, fpeak to rac then. ■* 

* Why am I fized? Spare me. Sir,, for I have a 

* temper that can't bear provocation. 

* Lycom, I know there are a thoufand neceflary affec- 

* rations of modefty, which Women, in decency to them- 

* felves, pra^life with common lovers before compliance. 

* JBut my pallicn, Pyrrha, deferves fome dilHnc- 

* tion.' 

Ach, I beg you then, Sir, don't lay violent hands 
upon me. • . 

Lyccm. The prefcnt y«u refufed from Diphilul accept 



from me. 
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* Jck Why will yoq pscrfift ? — Nay, dear Sir, I 

• can't anfwer for my paiEon3. 

* Xyctffflf. 'Tis not Diphilus, but I give it you.* 
Ack That Diphilus^ Sir, is yotir enca>y. 

* Lycom, 'Tis I tKat offer it, 

* Acb.^ Your very worft enemy, your flatterer. 

* Lycom, You (houldftrive, child, to conquer thcfc 

• extravagant pailions. 

* Ach. How I defpife that fellow ! that pimp, that 

• pandar !* 

AIR XXIV. Trip t9 the Landry. 

How unhappy are the great. 

Thus begirt with fervile llavei ! 
Such with praife your reafon cheat. 

Flatterers are the mcaneH knaves. 
They, in friend(hip*8 guife, aceofi you ; 

Falfe in all they fay or do* 
When thefe wretches have ingrofsM you, 

Who*8 the flave, Sir, they or you ? 

* lycom. Is this reproachful, language, Py»rha, be* 

• fitt^Qig nay prefence ? 

* Ac!}. Nay, dear Sir, don't worry me. By Jove, 

• you'll provoke me.* 

l^€0nf^ Your affectation, Pyrrha, is intolerable, 

• There's enough of it. Thofe looks of averfion ax« 

• infupportable.*— I will have no ftruggling. 
Acb., Tlifn, sir, I mull have no violence* 

• AIR XXV. As I walked along Fleet-StrefU 

* Lycom* When the fort on no condition 

* Will admit the gen'rous foe, 
* Parley but delays fubmiflion ; 
* We by ftorm (liou'd lay it low.* 

• I am in earneft, lady.* 1 will have no triflrn^, 

no coquetting;' * you may fpare thofe little arts of 

• women, for my palfion is warm aad vehement 
\ enough without *em**— Do you know, Pyrrha^ that 
ob^e&ce is your duty ^ 
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Ach, I know my duty, Sir ; and, had it not been fa ^ 

that fycophant, Diphilus^ perhaps you bad known yours. 

l^com, * I am not, Jady, to be awed and frightened 

* by ftern looks and frowns.' Since your obHinate 

behaviour then makes violence neceffary 

Aih. You make felf-prefervation, Sir, as neceilary. 
lAfcom. I won*t be retufed. 

AIR XXVI. The Lady's New^Tair's Gift. ' 

Lyiom, Whyfuch afFei^ation ? 

jfch. Why this provocation ? 

Lycom. Muft I bear refiflance ftill ! 
Ach. Check your inclination, 

Lycom* Dare you then deny me i 
Aih, ■ You too far may. try me. 
JLycom, Mail I then againft your will ! 
'jlcb* Force (haU never ply me; 

* Lycom. Never was fuch a termagant ! 

* Ach. By Jove, never was fuch an infult ! 

'' Lycom, Will you ? ——Dare you ? Never vyas 

* fuchilrength!. ' 

[Achilles pujhes him from him ivitb great violence^ 
an A ttjrovcs bim do'wn* 

* Ach. Defillthcn, 

« Lycom* Audacious fury, know you tvhat you have 
^donc? ^ '! 

* AIR XXVII. Puppet Shew Trumpet tuner - 

* [Achilles holding Lycomedes doiyn.^ 

* Ach, What heart hath not courage, by force aflairdj 

* To.bravc the moft defperate fight ? 

* 'Tis juftice and virtue that hath preVailM ; 

* Power muft'yield to right. 

< Ljcom, Am I fo igt^ominioufly to be got the belter 

* of ! 

* Ach. You are. 

* Lycom, By a woman! 

* Achn You now, Sir, find you had a^ted a greater 

* payty 
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* I»rt, if (in fpitc of your flatterers) you bad got the 
^ better of your own pa&oBs.' 

Enter Diphilus and Courtiers, 
r Courts An attempt upon the king's life!"— The 
^ardfl ! where ave the guards ? ' 

* 2 CoMrt* Such an open» 'hare-&oed ai&fliaation !' 

[Theyftizehc\xi\\e^y and rai/t Ly concedes ^ 

* 3 Cturt, And by a woman too ! 

* 1 Court. Where are your wounds, Sir ? • 
^ 2 Cottrt, Take the dagger from her, that Hie do no 

'. &rther mifchief. 

* 3 Camrt. The dagger ! Where ? What dagger ? 

* I Court. You will find it fomc where or other con« 
*. cealed ; examine her, fcarch hen' 

jich. Save y6ur zeal, Sire, for tunes of real danger* 
Let Lycomedes accufp me— ^He knows my oft'cnce. 

fycom. How have 1 expofed rayfelf! Dphilus^' 

bid thefe over-officious friends leave me, and, as they 
value my favour, that they fay nothing of what they 
have f(Ken,w.— [Diphilus taSis apart with the courtiers^ 
nahogo out,'\ * Though the infult from ^ny other pcrfon 

• had been unpardonable; there are ways that you, Ma- 

• dam, might ftill take to reconcile me. 

* Ach^ Self-defence, Sir, is the privilege of mankind. 

• I know your power, but as I have offended no law, I 

• rely upon your juftice. 

* Jj^om, 'Twould be fafer, Madam, to rely on your 
<. CHfn futu/e behaviour. 

* Ach* Who was the aggreflbr. Sir ? 

* I^com, Beauty, inclination, love. If you will 

• merit favour, you know the conditions. 

• AIRXXVIIL Old King Cole. 

* No more be coy ; 

• Give a loofe'to joy, 

* And let love for thy pardon fue. 

* A glance cou'd all my rage dedroy^ 

* And light up my flame anew. 

* For thougli a man can (land at bay ^ . 

* Againft a woman's will ; 

' And keep, amid the loudeft fray, 

* His refolution ftill : 

C 3 'Yet 
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* Yet when confcntingfmilesaccoft, 

* The man in her arms is Ipil. 

' « At'h^ If your refentment wants only the {how: of 

* juftice, let this honourable man here be my accufer ; it 

* may be neceflkry for him to trump up a horrid conipi- 
\ racy to Ikreen his own infamous practices. 

* Dijth. Your majefty hath had too much confidence 
' in this woman. The lives of kings are facred, and the 

* matter (trivial as it fcems) deferves further inquiry.— 

* There muft be feme fecret villainous defign in this affair.- 

* jIcL And are not you, Diphilus, confcious of that 

* iecret yillainous defign ? 

* Di/fL 'Tis an offence, Sir» that is not to be pardonedi^ 
^•Your dignity, Sir, calls upon you (notwithfbnding 

* yout partiality to her) to make h^r an example. There 

* miift be things of confequence that we are ftill igno- 

* rant of; and fhe ought tt> undergo the fevereft exami* 

* nation. My zeal for your fervice. Sir, was never 

* as yet at a lofs for witnefies upon thefe occafions. 

[Ta Lycomedes. 

* L)fcam. Don't you fee the queen coming this way ^ 

* Have done with this difcourle, dear Diphilus, and 

* leave me.' [Exit Diphilus.] Would I could forget 

this ridiculous atfair! * For the prefent, Pyrrha, I 

* trufl you to return to the ladies ; though (confideriog' 

* your paffionate temper) I have little reafon to rely on 

* your difcretion.' [Exit Aok, 

Enter Theafpe. 

T/}rafi I thought I had heard Pyrrha*8 voice. 

I^rem, A jealous woman's thoughts are her own and 
her hu (band's eternal plague ; fo 1 beg you, my dear, 
Uy no more of her. . 

7/ji'a/. And have I no reafon but my own thoughts, my 
liejie ? 

* AIR XXIX. Dickys JValk In Dr. Faufius. 

* Thtaf, What give o'er ! 

* I mu0 and will complain. 
.* J^'com. You plague us both in vain. 

* Iheaf. You won't then hear a wife ! 

* Lycom 
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• Lycmn. I muft, itfeems, for life. ' 

* Teazenomore, 

• Tljeaf. Nay, Sir, you know Ms true, 

* That *ds to her I owe my due, 

* No thanks to you ! 

* It behoves kingjs, Sir, to have the fevfereft guard upon 

* their adtions ; for as their great ones are trumpeted by 

* fameji their little ones are as certainly and as widely 

* conveyed from ear to ear by a whifper.' 

lycom. Theie chimerical jealoufies. Madam, may 
provoke niy patience. 

Iheaf, Chimerical Jealoufies! And do you really. 

Sir, think your ignominious af&ir is ftill a fecrei?— — 
Am I to be ignorant of a thing that is already whifpered 
every where ? 

» AIR XXX. Puddings and Pies. 

< Z^r^m.^Theilipsofahufband, you wives 

* Will never forget ; 

* Your tongue for the couife of our lives 

* Is never in debt. 

* 'Tis now funning, 

* And then dunning ; 

* Intent on our follies alone, 

* Mis fo fully employed, that you never can think of 

your own. 

* 7heaf. My fufpicions have, indeed, wronged Pyrrha. 

* — How I refpedt and honour that girl !— Deidamia,. 

* that honourable, that virtuous creature Pyrrha, well 

* deferves both your friendihip and mine. ; ■ As foon 

* as you have found her bring her to me, that I may ac- 

* knowledge the merits (he hath to me. [Exit Deid. 

* Theaf* But after the repulfe and difgrace you have 
very juftfy met with, you might with realbn cenfure me 
for want of duty and refpedt fhou'd I uj>braid you..— — 
'Tis pad ; .and if you will never again put me in mind, 

1 choofe to forget it. Yet, would you reward virtue, 

and had you any regard for my quiet—— 

AIR 
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AlK XXSl. 3^ 3Mng, n9fDamig. ' ' 

Ah I ftiould yop ever find her . , 

Complying and kinder ; * - 

Though now you have refi^n d Jie!" ; 

What thcii muft enfuc ! 
Your flaine, . though now 'tis oyer, 

Again will recover ; 
Youul prove as fond a lover. 

As Ira now of you. 

' I^cdm. What would you have me do ? 
7?j(af, I would have y9U diftruft yourfelf, and remove 
the t^niptaiion. I have long had It at heart to find a« 
Biatch for my nephew Pe iphas, ^n4 I really thi^il^ we 
can never n>cet with a more defervlng woman. 

* Lycom, Whatever fcheme you have for her, I fliatf 

* not interfere with you.. I have l)<td eiiougjiof her ter- 

* roagant humours ; file hath not the common foftnefs 

* of the fex.' m \ ♦ 

* Jheaf, Marriage, Sir, hath broke many a woman's fpi- 

* rit, and thatwUlheonlyPeriphas's affair; When he takes 

* her with him, your own family, at leaft, will be eafy.* 
L^com. * Her prefeQce, juft now, would be fliocking. 

* I could noifiand the.fhameandcoafufion. I fee her, 

* and Deidamia with her.'— Do with her aa yau pleafe ; 
ym have my cosfent : but 'tis ipy opiuion^ that Peripba* 
will not find himfelf much obliged to. you ; &r the man 
that marries her muft either conquer his own paflions or 
hers ; and one of them (according ta my obiervatton}* is 
QOt to be conquered. 

AIR XXXI L 

A maiden thafs tettjer^ 
. Her k^a^t may furrmdcr^ 
And light in your hfon^ the raptures of lo^9i 

But fuch a cursed 'vixtn 

As her J if you fix $h^ 
Fexathn and endkfs dif quiet you pronie^ 

[JSxit. 

Enter Deidamia ar,d Achilles.- 
Theaf, The charader Deidamia hath given of you, 

and 
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and your own behaviour, child, have fo charmed mc, 
that I think ,1 never can fufficicntly reward youjr merits. 

Ah, Deidamia's friend(hip may make her partial. My 
only merit, Madam, is gratitude. 

fbea/l To convince you of the opinion I have of you 

But firft I mufl a(k you a queflion Don*i you 

think, Lady Pyrrha, that my nephew, Periphas, is very 
agreeable ? 

. Acb, That impatience of his, to ferve as a volunteer 
with the troops of Lycomedes, at the fiege of Troy, {is 
becoming his birth — So much fire, and fo much fpirit !— 
1 don*t wonder your majefty is fond of him. 

* TJjea/l But, I am fure, Pyrrha,* you muft think hi»- 

* perfon agreeable, 

* j4ch. No woman alive can difpute it.' 

T/jea/. I don't know, every way, fo deferving a young 
man ; and I have that influence upon him, and, at the 
fame time, that regard for him, that I would have him 
happy. Don't think, child, that I would make Him happy 
at your expence ; * for, knowing him, I know you will" 

* be fo, Was the princefs Calilla here, 'tis a match (he 

* could not difapprove of; therefore, let that be no ob« 

* flacle, for every things in regard to her, I take upon 

* myfelf.' 

Jlcb. Would you make me theobftacletohis glory ? ♦' 
^ Pardon me, Madam, I own niyfelFundeferving. 

•AIR XXXin. Howhafiyareyouandh 

* Firft let him for honour loam, 
* And martial fame obtain : 

* Then (if he fliould come home) 

^ Perhaps I may explain. ^ 

* Since 



« ]n the reprefentatton the foilowing Air u introduced here, tU 
tered from Air I. 

AIR. 

Wljat^s life f Can ought he more fevere^ 
Than hearing life iMithJhame ? , 

Is that your fandnefs^ that your care I ^ 
Ohy gl've him death tjcith famt ! 
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* Sin(:« tJiienialoDC the hero'^ decd3 

* Can make my heart give way ; 

« TUl Dion falls, ^nd Hedpr bleeds, 

• I mufl my choice delay,* 

ThcAf. Nay, Pyrrha, I won't take thefe romantic no- 
tions or* voun for an anfwer. Deidamia is fo much your 
friend, tnat, I am fure, (he mud be happy with this alU- 
AQCe: fo, while I make the proi^pfal to my nephew, I 
^pave you itwo to talk over the affair together, And'hwo- 
t*per coy ym may abtear at prejknt^ ryrrba^ 'whfH nty /v- 
phe^jo throws himfelf at yojir fat^ 1 dare fqy jiau wiU »b^ 
fron)e of bis atidreffis. ' 

AIR XXXI f^. 

How oft the fair ix.nll fpeak with Jlortt^ 

And rail againft a fav*rite ftxjain ; 
Tet^ after Uu/hing like the morn^ 

She bears hint plead ^ and feels his pal u^ 
Might maidens hut /peak o^t^ 
They^d Jhewy beyond all doubt^ 
Thpf more than enough ^ can love again* [Exit. 

Ach. Was there ever a man in fo whimfical ^ circum- 
f^nct ! . 

Deid* Was there ever a womai^ in (b happy and fa 
unhappy' a one as mine 1 

Ach. Why did I fubmit ? Why did I plight my ^th, 
thus ^nfamoufly to conceal myfelf ? What is become of 
my honour ? 

Deid, Ah, Pyrrha, Pyrrha ! what is become of mine? 

* Ach. When (hall I behave myfelf as a mad ? 

^ Deid. Would you had neyer bleh^ved yoUrfelf asone! 

« A I R XXXV. JF> gar tub her o\r with Jra-jj. 

* *Think what anguilh tears my quiet, 

* Since { fipferM (hame for thee •* 

* Man at large may rove and riot, 

* 'We are bound, but you are fiee. 
' Are thy vows and oaths nujltaken i . 

* See the birds that wing the iky ; 

* Thefe their mates have ne'er forfakejl, 

* Till their young at leaft can fly»* 

Acb^ 
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Ach. Peftefed and worried thus from every quarter^ 
'tisimpoffibfe, much longef, to prevent difcovery, 

Deid^ Deari dear Pyrrha, confide in me. ^ny other 
difcovery, but to me only, would be inevitable perditioa 
to us both. * Am I treated 4i!;e a common prolTitute ?* 
Can your gratitudd (wbutd I might fay love !) refufe tp 
let me know the man to whom I owe my ruin } 

* Ach, You muft rely, my dear princefs, upon my hop 

* hour ; for I am not, like a fond, weak hulband, to b« 

* teazed into the breaking my refolution. 

AIR XXXVI. Beggar* s Opera. Hornpipe. 

* Ach. Know that importunity's in vain. 
^ Deiti. Can then nothing move thee ? 

* Ach. Aik not, fince denial gives me pain* 

* Deid. Think how much I love thee. 

* Acb. What's a fecret in a woman's breaflf ? 

* Deid* C^nft thou thus upbraid me ? 

* Ach* Let me leave thy heart and tongue at refl. 

* Deid» Love, then, hath betray'd me.' 

Ach. For Heaven's fake, Deidamia, if you regard my 
love, ^ve me quiet — Inti^aties, fbndnels, tears, rage, 
and the whole * matrimonial' rhetoric of woman, to gdn 
her ends, aretiU thrown away upon me ; for, by the gods, 
my dear Deidamia, I am inexorable. 

Dcid, But, my dear Pyrrha, (for you oblige me dill to 
call you by that name) only ' imagine what muft be the 

* confequence of a month or two.' Think of my un- 
happy condition. To favc my fhame (if you are a man 
of honour) you mufl then come to.fome refolution. 

A I R XXXVII. My time, Oh, ye Mufes! 

How happy my days, and hwv fweet was my re{t, 
Ere Love, with his paflions, my boibm diilrefs'd ! 
Now I languifli with Ibrrow, 1 doubt and I fear; 
But love hath me all, when my Pyrrha is near. 
Yet, why have I griev'd ? Ye vain paffions, adieu ! 
I know my own heart, and I'll think thee as true ; 
And as you know my hean, 'twould be folly to range ; 
For who'd be inconftant, to lofe by the change ? 

Ach^ 
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Acb. Till I defenre thcfe fufpicions, D^idamia, mc- 
thinks it would be more becoming your profellions of 
,love,lto fpare them. I have taken my tcfolutions, and 
\vhen the time comes, you fiiall know them : till then, 
be eafy, and prefs me no farther. 

Deid. My life, my honour, then, I implicitly intruft 
with you. 

* Ach, Who would have the trouble of putting on a 

* charader that does not naturally belong to him ! The 

* life of a hypocrite muft be one continual fcene of anxi- 

* ety. When (hall I appear as I am, and extricate my- 

* felf oiit of this chain oif perplexities ! I have no fooner 

* efc&ped being "raviftied, but 1 am immediately to be 

* raadeawiie. 

^ Ddd. But, dear Pyrrha, for my fake, for your own, 

* have a particular regard to your behaviour, till your re- 

* folution is ripe for execution. You, now and then, 

* take fuch intolerable ftrides, that I vow you have fet 

* mc a blulhing. 

• 'Ach, Confidering my continual reftraint, and ho^ 

* much the part I a£t differs from my incUnatioBS, I aril 

* furprizcd at my own behaviour. 

* A I R XXXVIII. 1 am come to y&ur boufe. 

• Your drefs, your con verfations, 
^ * Your airs of joy and pain, 

♦ All thefe are affeiSations 

* We never can attain. 

* The fex fo often varies, 

* 'Tis nature more than art : 

* To play their whole vagaries, 

* We muft have woman's heart. 

* BeiJ^ Your fwearing, too, upon certain cccafions, 

* founds f© very mafculine ; an oath ftartles me. VVould 

* I could cure myfelf of thefe violent apprehenfions ! 

• Acb» As for that matter, there are ladies, who, in 

* their paffions, can take all the liberties of fpeech. 
*.2>«V/. Then, too, you very often look fo agreeably 

* impudent upon me, that, let me dje, if I have not been 
^ mortally afraid my iifterd would find you out. 

* Acb. 
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* AcL Impwdent! Are women fo cenfonou?,. that 

* looks capnot efcape them ? May not one woman look 

* kindly upon another without fcandal ? 

* Deid. But fuch looks Nay, perhaps, I may be 

.• * particular, and it may be only my own fears ; for (not- 

* withftanding your drcfs) whenever I look upon you, 

* 1 have always the image of a man before my^yes. 

* j^c/j. Do whati^^ewll,- love, at fome moments, will 

* be unguarded.' But what (hall. I do about this Peri- 
phas? / /jave no Jooner efcape d being ra*vijhedy hut I am 
immediately to he made a wife* 

Deid. His heart is fo fet upon the fiege, that I know 
.youtsan have but very little perfec^'tion upon his ac- 
count. 

j4ch. Would I could go with him ! 

* Deid* And cpuld you leave me thus ? 

* i^it,/ Have you only a womaniflifondnefs?" I thought, 
^ D«daroia, you loved me. And you cannot truly love 

* and efteem, if, in every circumftance of fife, you haye 

* not a j.uft re^rd for my honour, 

Dieid. Dear Fyrrha, don't mention it ; the very thought 

- of it. kills iue.. Yoii have fet my heart in a moft violent 

v]>tlpitation. Let us talk no more upon this difagreeabje 

f<ibg^<5t. My fibers will, grow very impatient. * Should 

* we (lay longer together, I mfght again be importunatf^ 
' ^ -find 8^ft(V'kaow' you ; and I had rather bear the eter- 

♦ . h^l ^gtie of unfapsfied curiofity, than give you a mo- 

* nscAt's 4iiauiet.' They are now cxpeSng us in tl^e 
garden, * and, conddering my prefent circumfhinces,' I 

r would fia$ give iheni occafion to be impertinent : for, of 
late, they have been horridly prying and inqiiifitivc. 
Iae€-4i»/go to them. 
Ach^ I envy that Periphas. ' His honour, his fame, 

*Vi»^QStyi 19 floi IhacUed by a woman. 

AIR XXXIX. ^hc Clarinette. 

Ahj.wby is my heart fo tender ! 
> ^^My honotir inclites me to arms : 
'^To'love* flialM^'famefurwnder ? 
• - - _ . JBy laurek I'll merit thy charms, 

^D Deld. 
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Deid^ How can I bear the refle6Hon ? 
Ach, I balance, aad honour gives way. 
DaJ. Reward my love by affeftion ; 

I afk thee no more than I pay. 

End of the Second Act. 



[Exeunt. 



* A C T III. 
Enter Theafpe, Periphas, a^td ' Artcmona.' 

Theaspe. 

PERIPHAS, I have a favour to aik of you, and poj- 
tiyely I will not be refufcd. ' 

Per* Your majefty may command. 
Tbeajp. Nay, nephew, 'tis for your own good. 

* Per, To obey your commands, Madam, mull be' fo. 

* Thcaf. I am not, Periphas, talking to you a&'a queen, 

* but as a relation, a friend. I muft have no difficulties ; 

* therefore I infill upon your abfolute promife. 

* Per. I am not in my own power. Madam. Lyco- 

• medes, you know, hath acceded to the treaty of alli- 

* ance.; that to furnifh his iquota, his troops are already 
' embarked, and that I have engaged myfelf in hia 

• fervice. 

,* TIjeaf, Why will you raife obftacles before you 

* know the conditions ? 'Tis a thing I have fet my heart 

• upon J and I tell you, *iis what, in honour, you can 

* comply with.* 

Pei^, My duty, my obligations, put me entirely in 
your difpofal. 

Theaf. You promife, then, folemnly, faithfull y " ■ 

Per, I do. 

7heaf, t have remarked, Periphas, that you a|^ prodi« 
giouQ) fond of the princefs Califta*s daughter*. 

Fcr, I fond of her. Madam ! 

* Jhea/, Nay, Periphas, are not you eternally at 

• her ear ? 

* jirt. How have I fcen that formidable hero. General 

• Ajax,.fuffer up.m your account ! Of all his rivals, you 
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^ are his eternal torment— He reddens, fighs, and (as 
^ rauch as is coafiftent with fuch a bluAering foldier's 
* valour) languiihes whenever you are near her.' 

Theaf. You may fafcly own^your paffion, Periphas j 
for I know you think her agreeable, 

* Art. Befides her being the fafhionable beauty of the 
' court (which is fufficient vanFty to make all the younj;. 

* fellows follow her) you, of all mankind, in gratitude, 

* ought to like her. 1 know all of them envy the par- 

* ticular diftindion Ihe ihews you. 

* Theaf. I am convinced of her merits ;* and your 
marrying her, I know, would make vou both happy. 

' Per. Let me perifh, Madam, it I ever once thought 

* of It. 

* Theaf, Your happinefs, you fee, hath been in my 

* thoughts — I take the fettling this affair upon myfelf.* 
Per. How could you, Madam, imagine I had any 

views- of this kind ? What, be a woman's follower, with 
intention to marry her I * Why, the verv women them- 

* felves would laugh at a man who haafo vulgar a no- 

* tion of gallantry, and knew fo» little of their inclina- 

* tions :* the man never means it, and the woman never 
expei^s it ; and, for the moft part, they have every other 
riew but marriage. 

Theaf But I am ferious, nephew, and infifi upon your 
promife. 

•AIR XL, No fooner had Jonathan leafd from 
* the boat. 

* What are the jefts that on marriage you quote ? 

* All ignorant bachelors cenfure by rote ; 

* Like critics, you view it with envy or fpleen. 

* You pry out its faults j but the good is o'erfeen, 

* Per. 'Tis not in my power. Madam ; *tis not in my 

* inclinations. A foldier can have but one inducement 

* to marry, (and a woman may have the fame reafon too) 

* which is, the opportunities of abfence. 

* Theaf You know, nephew, you have promifed. 

* Per. But fuppofe I am already engaged. 

* Tf^eaf That will be another merit to her.' 

D 2 Per. 
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Per. *Tx8 impoffible, BiSadam. In a day or two, you 
koow, I am to fee out for the campaign. 

* T/jea/, A ladf of her romantic fpirit can have n» 
^ obje^oos to following the camp. 

* AIR XLI. Love^sadremmuf mighty pl$afiirt\ 

• Soldier, think before you marry j 

* If your wife the camp attends, 

• You but a convenience carry ^ 

* For (perhaps) a hundred friends. 

* If at home (lie's left in forrow, 

* Abfencc is convenient too ; 

* Neighbours now and then may borrow 
*• What is of no ufe to you. 

* Theaf^ I, indeed, feared Pyrrha might have darted 

* fome difficulties ; but if you rightly confider the pro- 
^ pofal, you can have none. 

* Ptr* What is thecaafe of the war we are now en- 

* gaged in ? Does not the fate of Menelaus flare me in 

* the face ?* 

'^rheaf, I will have no more of your trifling obje^ons, 
Periphas ; * and, as to your part,* from this time, I will 
look upon the affair as happily 'concluded* ^ All that 

* now remains to be done, is with Pyrrha. I have left 

* her to Deidamia's management; and, without doub», 

* her good offices mu ft- prevail ;' for you can never have 

* a bettet advocate. But (houldthe girl be perverfe and 
,• oblHnate— -*Tis impoffible. For however her heart i» 

* already engaged, no woman alive can refift the ambition 

* of fuch an alliance/ 

AIR XLIL 

Thinly Oh^ think ! that hnye ami glory 

Fire at once the gallant hrcajl^ 
Claiming c^ual empire o^er you ; 

Each JJjall pluTHC the heroes crejl. 
Mars Jhall make thee fam'd in Jiory* 

Cupid^ Cupid^ make you hlefs^d. 

lE^euttt Theafpe ^/i</ Artemona. 

Per* 



A C H I L I. E S. 41^ 

P^. Had I fo little tafte of liberty as to be inclined 
to marry, that girl -is of fo termagant a fpiri t' " The 
braveil man mud have the dread of an eternal domeilic 
VfiT, ^ In a tongue-combat, woman is invincible, and 

* the hufband muft come off with fhame and infamy ; 
^ for though he lives in perpetual noife and tumult, the 

* poor man is only ridiculous to his neighbours. How 

* can we ever get rid of her ? Hercules conquered 

* the feven-headed hydra ; but his wife was a vcnomed 

* fliirt that ftuck to him to the la ft/ fP7 ha've hut one in^ 
ducemeni to marry ^ (and the "vooman may have the fame rea* 

Jon too) iXfhUh isj the opportunities of ahfence ; //^', indeed^ 
a lady of Pyrrha*s romantic dijpofition may have no ohje^ion 
to folhywing the camp, * 

Enter Ajax. 
Ajax, This rencounter, Periphas, is as I wifhed. The 
liberties you have taken— you know what T mean — ^when 
my honour is C9ncemed— an indignity, and all that 
*Tis not to be put up ; and I mufi infift upon an ex- 
planation — * There is a particular affair, my Lord-; * 

Per. Your accofting me in this particular manner, Lord 
Ajax, requires explanation ; for, let mc die, if I com- 
prehend you. 

^Jfjax, t)eath, my Lord, I explain ! I am not come here 
to be aflted qiieftions. Tis fufficient that I know the 
affront, and that you know 1 will have fatisfadion. — So, 
now you are anfwered. 

Per. I can't fay much to my fatisfadion, ray Lord ; 
for I can't fo much as guefs at your meaning. 

Ajax. A man of honour, Periphas, is not to be trifled 
withal. 

Per. But a man of honour, Ajax, is not obliged, in 
courage, to be uninteHigible. 

Ajax. I hate talking ; the tongue is a woman's wea- 
pon. Whepever I am affronted, by the gods, this fword 
18 my only anfwer. 

Per. 'Tis not, Ajax, that I decline the difpute, or 
would, upon any account, deny you the pleafure of 
fighting ; yet (if it is not too much condefcenfion in a 
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man of honour) before 1 fight, I would wiUihgiy know 

the provocation. 

AIR XLIII. Maggy Lawiher. 

J^;t. * What 18 all this idle chat ? 

* Words are out of feafon. 

* Whether 'tis or this or that, 

* The fword (hall do me reafon. 

* Honour call'd me to the talk ; 

* No matter for explaining : 

* *Ti8 a frefli affront to aik 

* A man of honour's meaning. 

* Be it as it will, Periphas, we have gone too far alreadif 

* to retrad/ You know, I fuppofe, of my pretenfions 
to a certain lady. N ow are you fatisfied > 

* Per. If you had her, my Lord, it had been mudi 

* more to my fatisfadion. I admire your courage. 

•AIR XLIV. Lord Frffg, and Lady Monje. 

* Oh, then, it feems you want a wife ! 

* Should I confent, 

* You may repent, 

* And all her daily jars and ftrife 

* You may on me refent. 

* Thus evVy dayandevVy night, 

* If things at home fhould not go right, 

* We three muft live in conflant fight. 

* Take her at all event. 

* Jjax. Hell and furies ! I am not to be rallied out of 

* my refentmcnt.* 

Per, Now, in my opinion, 'tis flinging away your cou- 
rage, to fight without a caufe ; * though, indeed, the men 

* of uncommon prowefs, by their loving to make thenuift 

* of every quarrel, feem to think the contrary/ 

Jjax, You are not fo fure of the lady, Feriphas, as 
you flatter yourfelf j for whenever I am a rival, by Jovc, 
tis not her confent, but my fword, that muft decide the 
cju^ion. 

* Per. Sure never a rival (as you will call me) had a 

* better reafon for fighting than I have at prrfent ; for 

< if 
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* if I am killed, I fliaU be out of danger of laving the 

. Ajax. If I fall, Pyrrha may be yours : you will then 
ideien^ ber— T ill then — — . 

Per, So he tbat con(^uers, as a reward, I find, is to be 
n^arried — Now, dear A^ax, is that worth fighting for ? 

Jljax, * Your pailioo for that lady, Periphas, is too 

* pubdic to bear dlfpute.' Sparc your jokes ; for my 

Gourige wants no farther provocation. Have not I feen 
you whifpcr her, lAugh with her? And, by fome parti- 
cular looks at the fame time, 'twas too evident that yoji 
were kqghiag at me. 

Per. Looks, Ajax ! 

\djax. Yes, leoks my Lord ; and I sever did, or will 
take an impertinent pnefrom any man. 

Per. Impenment one ! 

Ajax. Furies 1 this calm mockery is not to be bornQ» 
rwori^t have my 4iF^rd& repeated. 

' Per. Such language, Ajax, may provoke me. 

< AIR XLV. Richmond BaU. 

* What meaws.all this ranting ? 
'• Ajax. Ceafe your jokrng, 

* *Ti8 provoking, 

* Per. I to my honour will ne'er be wanting, 

* Ajax. Will you do me right ? 

* Per. What means all this ranting? 

* Ajax. Ceafe your joking, 

* 'Tisprovoking. 

* Per. I to my honour will ne'er be wanting. 

* Ajax. Talk not, then, but fi^ht. 

* Give then by adhon 

* Satisfaction. 
^ Per. I'm not in awe, Sir. 

* Ajax. Deatli ! will you draw, Sir I 

* Tittle-tattle 
* * Is a battle 

* You may fafer try. 

< Ter. Yet, firft, I'd fain know why,' 



Ajax, Dfaroo. Sir* 

Per, 
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Per. Pr^ythecy put upy Ajax. 

Ajax, By Jupiter, Periphas, Vill now I never thougfrt 
you a Cdward, 

Per, Nay then fince my own honour calls upon 

mc. — Take notice, Ajax, that I don't fight for the wo- 
man. \X^^fig^^* 
Enter Theafpe, Artemona, and Guards* 

I Guard, Part 'em. Beat down their fwords. 

\They are parted, 

* 2 Guard, How dared you prefume ^to fight in the 

* royal gardens ? 

* I Guard, Nay, in the very prefence ! — For fee, the 

* queen,' 

Ajax, 'Tis very hard, Sirs, that a man ihould be de- 
nied the fatisfa6tion of a gentleman, 

Theaf. Lord Ajax, for this unparalleled prefumption 
we forbid you the palace. 

Ajax. I fliall take fome other opportunity, my Lord. 

[Exit Ajax, 

* Theaf, And as for you, Periphas 

* Per, Your majefty's rigor can do no lefs than forbid 
'* me the woman. 

* Tbeaf, The woman, Periphas, is the only thing 

* that can reconcile me to your behaviour. 

* Per, That blundering hero Ajax will have it that I 

* am his rival. Thfe man will be almofl as miferable with- 

* out her, as 'tis probable he might be with her.— 

* Oblige us both then. Madam, and let the general be 

* miferable in his own way. 

* Theqf, I could not have imagined that obftinategirl 
,* could have had any fcruples to the match ; but Deida- 
' mia tells me fhe finds her as difficult as you. 

* Per, Since you know, Madam, that Pyrrha will have 

* her own way ; for both our fakes, and to fave yourfelf 

* unneceflary trouble, your majefty had better give up 

* this impoffibility,' 

Enter Diphilus and Guards. 
Diph, To prevent future mifchief, my Lord, his ma- 
jefty puts you under arreft, and commaiias you * to attend 

* him. General Ajax is already in cuflody.-^ — 'Tis bis 

* pleafure too, that (after you have paid your duty to 

3 * him) 
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* him) you' embark with the troops immediately ; and 
you are not to come alhore again upon pain of hi* raa- 
jefty's difplcafure.* 

^ AIRXLVI. 

* In war we've nought but death to fear, 
' How gracious is the fi^ntence ! 

' For tbat is eafier far to bear, 

* .Than marriage with repent'ance. 

« Begirt with foes, by numbers brav'd, 

* I'd blefs the happy crifis ; 

* The man from greater danger fav'd, 

* The leffer ones defplfes. 

* Per, Your majefty then, you find, m.uft difpenfc 
« with my promife 'till after the expedition.— —If thq 

* general Oiould be fo happy, to bring Pyrrha with him 

* 'to the camp, perhaps we may like one another better, 

* Dif/j. The king, Madam, wants to talk to your ma» 
« jefty upon affairs of confequence. — You will find him 

* in the royal apartment, ^ 

* Theaf. My daughters with Pyrrha have jufl turned 

* the walk, and are coming this way. You may flaj?^ 

* with 'em, Arteraona, till I fend for you. 

* [Exeunt The^{. Per. anJDlj^hf 



« In tbepcrfocmanre, the following air h introduce. 

Per. The queen then muft difpenfe ^mth nu)f promlfi Uill 

after the expedition. / think myfelf infinitely obliged f 

hlsmajefy. ^ ^ ^^ 

In ivar^ though ivounJs and death ivefear^ 

Ho^ gracious thofe e'vents^ 
Compared to what the 'wretch ?nufi har^ 

Who marries and repents. 

%U foesfurroundin numbers Iravt^ 

Soon ends the martial firife^ 
Efit once by nt)edkck^s chain ajlave. 

The conteftlafis for life, ^ ^^^ 
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• Enter Pljiloc, anJL.e{bh, 

* Pi/7. *Tis horridly mortifying that thefc trades- 

* people will never get any thing new againfl a birth-day. 
^ * They are all fo abominably ftupid, that a woman of 

* fancy cannot poiiibly have the opportunity of Ihewing 

* her genius. 

* Lejb. The fatigue one hath of talking to thofe crea- 

* tures for at leaft a month before a birth-day, is infup- 
*, portable; for you know, lifter, when the time draws 

* fo very near, a woman can thinlc of nothing elfe. 

* Phil, After all, fifter, though . their things are dc- 

* teftable, one muft make choice of fomething or other. 

* I have fent to the fellows to be with me this morning. 

* Le/b. You arc fo. eternally fending for 'em, one 

* would imagine you was delighted with their converlk- 

* tion. For thofe hideous fluffs they will (hew us from 

* year to year are frightful, are (hocking. How can a 

* woman have fo ill a cafle as to expofe herfelf in a laft 

* year's pattern ! 

* P/jiLue&r Madam, I beg your pardon, Letnif 

* die, if I faw you i 

' Lejh, Our meeting her was lucky beyond exprelTion, 

* for I never felt fo uneafy a thing as a fecret. 

*P/)iL You know, filter, we had agreed to truft her 

* with our fufpicions. 

* Lefi, Yet after all, when a fiftcr's reputation is coa- 

* cerned. 

* Philn But 18 not the honour of a family of greater 

* confequence ?' 

LeJh, Though (he is a woman and a favourite, I dare 
fay, if Artemona promifes, whatever (he fuffers, (he wlU 
inviolably keep it to herfelf. 

j^rt. If I had not this quality, I had little deferved 
Theafpe's friendfliip,— — Beaffured, ladies, you may 
fafely truft me. 

* P/jil'. 'Tis jmpofiible, fifter, but (lie herf9lf muft 

* have obferved it. 

* Lefi* Whatever people have obferved, 'tis a thing, 

* you know, that no creature alive can prefuine to talk 

* upon.' 

PhiL Deal fairly and openly with us, Artetnona, — -. 

Havo 
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.Have you remarked DOthlog particular of Deidamla yon- 

der of late ? 

* Art. Of Deidamia ! 

* Lcjh, Only look upon her, Madam, 

* PhiL Well what do you think of her } 

' Lcjb, Are you blind, Arteinona, or dare not you 

* believe your eyes ?' 

Jrt. Her particular intimacy with Pyrrlia do ycu 
mean ? 

* Phil. Dear Madam ! Then I find we muft fpcak 

' firfl.' 

Lejh. Now, dear Arteir.ona, can any woman alive ima- 
pine that fhape of hers within * the* compafs * of com- 

* mon modefty ?* 

Art, But how can one poflibly havethofe fufpicions ? 
FhiL She is a woman, Madam ; fhe hath inclinations, 
and may have had her opportunities ' that we knc^ no* 

* thing of.' 

AIR XLVII. Minuet ofCorelli in the Ninth Concerto. 

PhiU We may'^■e{blve to refill temptation ; 
• And that's all we can do ; 
For in the hoiir of Inclination ^ 
What cou'd'^I or you ? 

But the happy 'man 7 There ^ Artemona^ isj^tlt the fecrei. 

* Lejb. Though the thing is improbable, *ti8 fo mozl- 

* ilroufly evident, that it cannot bear a difpnte. 

* Phih Then her bofom too }»*fo prcpofleroufly im- 

* pudent ! — One would think a woman in her <:ondition 

* was not confcious of her own ihame. * . 

* Lejh. Or imagined other people coiild overlook it as 

* well as herfelf. ' 

* PhiU Then (he is fo fqueamifh and fo frequently out 

* of order . 

* LeJh. That fhe hath all the outward marks of female 

* frailty muft be vifible to all womankind, 

* Phil, But bow fhe came by them, there, Artemona, 

* is flill the fecret. 

* Ijefin I mufl own that, b^ her particular intimaties 

♦ with 



.With tliat forward creatiite, Pyrrha, I fufpc fir tier tX) bff 
her confident in this acciJent.' ... 
Art, 1 beg yoii, ladies, to turn this difcourfe; for 
Deidamta and Pyrrha arc juft coming Upon us 'to join the 
con venation. 

S«/fr Deidamia rt»r/ Achilles. 
. Lejh. Now-I dare fw€.ir -that carelefs Creature Pyrrha 
hath not once thought of her clothes. 

y Art. Nay, dear lady Pyrrha, the thing is not fuch a 

• trifle, for *tis the only mark^of refptft that mod people 
^ are capable of fliewing. And though that is not your 

. * cafe, I know your gratitude can never omit this public 

* occafion. 

* AIRXLVIII. TomandmUwreSf^epbcrdst^aitt. 

* Think' c)f drefs iif ev'ry light ; 

* *Tis woman's chiefeftduty ; 

* Negle6ting that, ourfelves we (light 

* And undervalue beauty. 

* That allures the lover's eye, 

* And graces ev'ry adlion ; 

* Belides, wrheii not a crcatur^ts by, 

* 'Til inward fatkfa^Stio.n. 

Aeh^ Aff I am yet a firanger, ladies, to the £i(hions of 
.the country, 'tis your fancy that muft determine 'me, 

PLiL How can a woman of common fenfitf be fo um 
. feliottous about her drefs 1 
.. Art. -^tfy, dear la/^ Pyrrha^ the thing is. not fuch A 

* *£</&• 'And tru/l a woman to choofe for her ! *Ti8 9 

• temper to be fpitefUl that very' few of- us c^n k-efiftj 
^ fof we bfitenot many pleafu^cs that can /equal that of! 

• feeing another woman ridiculous.' 

* Thih But you have not, Pyrrha,*" n^fpJaced your 

• confidtnce. . 

* Enter Servants 

* 5rrv. Your embroiderer, Madam. 
'• FhU. That woman is everlattingly peftei*i6g mef'foi 

• 'employment. New cart ihe imagine, that t6 pTDraot 
^ her tawdry ttadei I caa be talked into making my^l| 

« ridi, 
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^ ridiculous by appearing eternally in her odious em- 

* broidery ?- — —I can't fecher now.— But, perhaps, 

* I may want her for fome trivial thing or other, — ^Let 

* her call again to-morrow*' 

S$rv^ The anti-chamber, Madam, is crowded with 
tradefpeople. 

. Pbiln Did not I tell you that I would not be troubjed 
with thofe impertinent creatures ?^— But hold — I had 
forgot I fent for 'cmt — -. — Let 'em wait. 
Lejh, But if thofe foreign merchants who lately came 

into port are among 'em 

* * PhiL There, fitter, is all my hope. I (liall be hor- 

* ridly difappointed if they don't fiiew us fomeihing 

* charming. 

* Lejb. Should any woman alive get fight of their 

* things before us 

* PhiL I could not bear it.— To appear in What 

* another woman had refufed would make the creature 

* fo intolerably vain ! 

* Lejh, Are thofe merchants, I aikyou, among 'em }* 
Serv* They have been waiting. Madam, above this 

half hour* ^"^ 

Le/h, * And did not you know our impatience ? ■ ■■ ■ 

* How could you be fo flupid ?' Let us fee them this 

inttant. 

' £«/^ Ulyiles, Diomodes, Agyrres, di f gulfed (ts merchants. 
' ArU Unlefs you have any thing that is abfolutely new 
and very uncommon, you will give us and yourielves, 
gentlemen, but unnecefiary trouble. 

* Uyf* Our experience, Madam, muft have profited 

* very little by the honour of dealing with ladies, if we 
. * could imagine they could pofiibly be pleafed twice with 

* the fame thing. 

* Diom. You might as well ofier 'em the fame lover. 

* Utf. We have learned the good manners, Madam, 

* to difiinguifh our cufiomers. To produce any thing 

* that had^ ever been feen before, would be a downright 

* infult upon the genius of a lady of quality, 

* Di9m, Novelty is the very fpirit of dreft, 

' * Lrjb, Let me die, if the fellows don't talk charm- 

* ingly ! 

* * Fhll. Senfibly, fifter. 
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* Lejb* *Tl8 evident they mull have had dealings tv'al^ 
f. ladies of condition. 

* Dhm. We only wait your commands/ 
Uhf* We have thing* or all kinds, ladies. 

pljil Of all kinds ! Now that is juft what I wanted 

to fee, ' 

* Lejh. Arc not thcfe, fitter, moft delightful crca* 
< tures?* 

Uyp We know a lady can never fix, unlefk we firft 
cloy her curiofitv. 

\Diom. And if variety can picafe, wc have' every thing 
that fancy can wl(h. 

* AIR XLIX. The Bob-tailLafu 

* In drefs and love by like defires 

* Is woman's hewt pcrplcac*d ; 

* * The man and thegoivQ fhe one/lay admires,^ 

* She wiflies to change the next. 

^ The more yoa are fickie, we're more employ'd^ 

* And love hath more cuftjom^rs tQ<^ ; • • 

* For men are as fickle, and foon are cloy 'd, 
^ U^lcfs tbcy have fometh'tng new. 

* Lejh, But, dear man, con fider our impatience. 

* Vhf* Would you command the things, ladies, to 

* be brought here, or would you fee 'em in y9ur tiwn 
^ apartment ? 

' FbiL How intolerably thcfe fellows love talking ! 

* Lejh* How canft thou, man, aik fuch aqoeftbn! 

* PA/7. Here^—— -immediately. 

* Uyfi Nay, 'cis not, Madam, that our^goeds can be 

* put out of countenance by the moft glaring light— 

* as for that matter ■ 

* Lrjh, Nay, pr'ythee, fellow have done. 

* \\y\omtAt^ goes out and rtturmvjith h^xxti^ 
Vlyf. I would not offer you t^iefc pearls^ ladies^ if the 
world could produce fuch another pair. 

PhiL A pair, fellow— —Doft thow tjbink that jewels 
pair like men and women, hecaiife they w^e hever made 
to agree? 

4 D/#/». 
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IHom^ Now, ladies, here is all th^t art caaflicw you. 
O pen the packet. 

I^. This very individual pattern, in a blue pink,, 
luid been infinitely charming, 

FJM* Don*t yqu think it pretty, Deidamia ? 

XJlyf, Look upon it again, Madam.- Never wa$ 

fo delightful a mixture ! 

Diom, So foft ! fo mellow ! 

VJDlf. So advantageous for the complexion I 

Lejh. I can't bear it, man ; the colour is frightful. 

* Thih I hate our own tame home-bred fancy.— I 

• own I like the defign— but take it away, man. 

* Art. There mufttcfbmetbing pretty in every ihiug * 

• that 18 foreign. [Ulyffes^^uj anoiher piece. 
^ Deid. lgmfure» Madam, tmsmuft convince you to 

• the contrary.— Never was any thing fo deteflable ! 

* Z<^.* Forheaven*8 fake. Sir, open that oth^r pac- 
ket ; and take away thi» hideous trumpery. 

Uy. How coula'ft thou make this miftake ?— Never 
was fuck 8B. eternal blunderec* [Optni tke armour m 

PbiL How ridiculous is this accident ! 

Diom. Pardon the nMdake, ladies* 

Ijsfi* A fuitof armour !— You fee, Pbiloe, they can' 
at leaff equip us for the camp. 

* Phil, Nay, Ltfl»a„ itt that matter it might ferve 
' maay » JUffnikward creatore that we fee every day in 

• the drawing-room ; fori their drefs is every way as ab- 
' furd and prepoftereus.* [Anther packet opened. 

Uyf. If your cxpedatiops,. ladies, are not now an- 
fwered, let fancy own herfclf at a Hand. *Tis inimitable ! 
Tisirrefiftibre! 

* Lyf. For heaven's fake, lady Pyrrha — Nay, defar 
child, how can any creature haye fo little curiofity ? 
[As the ladies are employed in examining thejluffs^ Achil- 
les u handlmg andf^jSn^ iim armatr. Ulyifes bbferv^ 
ving him, 
Acha, llic woikmanftitp is curious ; andjuftly niount- 
cd ! This very fwoid feems fitted to my hand. — ^The; 
Ihicld too is fo little cumberfome ; fo very eafyi — Wa» 
Heftor hefe, thje fate of Troy (bould this inftant be de-* 
cided. — : — How my heart burns to rtiect him 1 * 

Ulxf, [AJideto Diom.] That intrepid air* That god^ 
E z like 
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like look ! It muft be he ! His nature, his dlfpc^tion 
ihews him through the difguife. [7i Achilles*] Son of 
Thetis, I know thee, Greece demands thee, and nowr, 
Achilles, the houfe of Priam (hakes* 

jfch. But what are you, friend, who thus prefume to 
know me ? 

U^. You cannot be a firanger, Sir, to the name of 
Ulylfes, 

^ uic&. As I hare long honoured, I (hall now etidea- 

* vour. Sir, to emulate your fame/ 

VJy/, Know, Sir, Diomedes ; he too is ambitious to 
attend you, and partake your glory. 

Diom, Come, Agyrtes ; with him we cany conqueft 
10 the confederate?. 

* [Agyrtes takes a trumpet which l^s amongjlfhe dr* 
* mour^ and founds* 

. AIR L. jM^ Dame hath a lame tame Cram. 

Vyf. Thy fate then, Oh, Troy, it^ decreed. 
Diom. How I pant ! 
JchiL How I bura for the fight, 
'r Diom. Harkj glory calls. 

AchiL Now great Hedor (hall bleed* 
" Jgyr^ Fame (hall our deeds requite. 
\As Achilles is going «ff^ he turns and UAt pm Deidtima* 

< AIR LI. Geminiairs Mnuet, 

* Ach» Beauty weeps. — Ay; why that languUh ? 

^ See, (lie calls, and bids me flay. 
^ How can I leave her ? my heart feels her anguilhj 
* Hence, fame and glory ! Love mns the day. 
* {HedrcfstheJkvordandJbieU* 

* Tfumfet founds J and he tabs *em up again. 

*' AIR LI. Afy Dame bath a lame^ (sfc. at before^ fung 
* in Four Parts as a Catch. 

* Ulyf* Tliy fate then. Oh, Troy, is decreed. 

* Ach. How I pant ! How I burn for the fight ! 

«. Diom. Hark, gloiy calls. Now great HeAor (hall bleed. 
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* -^gy^* Fame fliajl ovr deeds requite. 

* \As they are gohig^ Achilles^<?/i 'with his eyesjtxed 
on £)eidain.ia.* .' ' * 

jirt. For heavcn*8 fake, kdies,. fupport Dfidamia^ * 

* Phil. Never waa any thing foaftonifhing !' 

Lejh. Runthetiy AneraoDa.aiid acquaint the king smd 
queen with what hath happened* [Exit Art. 

Phil. Ah, fiftcu, iifier, the myftery then of that par« 
ticular intimacy between you and Pyrcha. is at UA im« 
ravelled. 

* Lifiu Now if it iTJid not beien armaw o£ %\ii prodi* 

• gious confequence* it had been the fame thing. 

^ Sure never was unguandcd woman fo unaccountahly 
MticlSy!' 

Deid. Can yoii leave me, Achilles ? Can you I 

Vyf, Confidcr your own glory, Sir* 

'^ ^mi-U. Gav9tti0f Cfitelli. 

^ * Ach^ Why this paip ^ . 

* Love adietf, 

* Break thy chain, 

.. ». ♦, ,. * KfUTie pqrfue. ,., 

* Ah, falfe heart,, ' ' ' 

"^ Caiiil thou part ? " * 

* 0;>ths and vows nave bound me ^ 

* Fame cries, go; 
' Love fays, no. 

* Why d') f thus confound me ?* 

Deid, Think of my fituation.»-»-~Save my ho-^ 
Bour, 

l//)yi Think of the honour of Greece. 

* 3eiJ. Think of your folemn oaths and promt f^s. 

* Ulyf. Nations depend upon you.*— Victory, Sir,, 
cylls you hence. 

J)eid. Canyon, Achilles, ^be perfidious ? 
CMj^f* Can yyu lofe your glory in the arms of a womsn? 
Deifi, CaiiyoLifacrificethe fame'of your faithful Dci- 
damia? 

E ? * AIR 
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^ AlRLlll. neScbem. 

* Ach. Oh, what a conflid*8 in my breaft ! 

* Ui^f* What, ftiUinfufpcnce? bid fame adieu. 

* Drid. Sec roc with ihame oppreS : 

* I curfe, yet I love thee too, 
^ Uhf* Let not her figbs unman your heart* 

* Deid. * Can you then go, anci faith lefign ? 
' • Acb. Shou'd I !- How can I part ? 

^ Diid* Your honour b linkM with mine/ 

t.nitr Artemona, Lycomedes, Theafpe, Diphilus, Pe« 
liphas, and KyaiT. 

* Lyc9m* Hence, IKphilus ; and pfcfume no more to 

* come into my prefence. * Twas your paltry flatteiy that 

* made me ridiculous. Such a genius can never be at 

* a lofs for employment, for I have found you qualified 

* for the very meaneft offices. \Exit Dlphilus.* 
Theafn My daughter. Sir, I hopd) hath put confidence 

in a man or honour. 

Ach. My word. Madam, is as facred as the mofi re* 
ligious ceremony, — Yet (though we are already folemnly 
betrothed to each other) 'tis my rcquetV, Madam, that 
before I leave the court the prleU may confirm the mar- 
riage. * [Theafpe Wi^^^j Artemona, 'wb9g9iS9ui» 

* Theaf. This might have proved a fcurvy affair, Dfci- 

* damiu ; for a woman can never depend upon a man's 

* honour after (lie harh loft her own to him. 

* [Acl^iles/tf//fjtf/<rr//<? Ulyfles, Pcriphas, faif. 

* Lycom. You muft own. Madam, that 'twas your 

* own jeuloufies that were the occafionof Deid^mia's dil- 

* grace. 

' Tbeaf. How can you have the aiTurance to name it } 

* Docs it not put you in mind of your own .^ Let' 

* her marriage to Achilles make us forget every thing 

* paft. 

* Ach. As you was fo furioufly in love, lord Ajax, I 

* .hoj>e I fliall ftill retain your friendftup. 

' Ajax, No joking I beg you, young man— But, 

* pr'ythee how came you here ? and in a woman's drefs 

* too ! Your fctting out, ftripling> did not fecm to 

^promife much. 

• Acb. 
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* Ack, The adventure would be too long to tell you» 

* —I (hall rcferve the flory for the camp. 

• [hnexaonz returns vjitb- the friejt% 
^ Art. The prieft, Sir, is ready. 

* I^com. The ceremony waits you. 

* Ach. It Ihall be my fludy, LycomedeSi to defenriB 

* this alliance. ' - 

* I^om. May you be happy. 

* Theaf. Let the prieft then join your hands. 

' [AchiileS) Deidamia, LyconnedeSi Theafpe, Lej(bia^ 

* Philoe, Artemona, retire t9 the hack part of the ftage^ 
. * The pri^ performs the ceremm^. 

' Per, Otir duel, Ajax» had niade a much better figure 
*. if there had been a woipan in the cafe. But you 

* know, like men of violent honour, we were fo very 
< valiant that we did not know what we were fighting for. 

* Ajax, If you are too free with your wit, Periphas^ 

* perhaps we may know what we quarrel about. 

* Utf. What tefty, Ajax ! Petticoats have led many a. 

* man into an error. How lucky wa^< the difco very 1 for. 
^ had you found a real complying woman you had irre* 

* trievably been married. ——The prefence of Achilles 

* iliall now animate the war. 

• AIR LIV. The Man that is druni^ isfc. 

* Per. Was ever a lover fo happily freed ! 

* j^ax^ Try me no more ; and mention it never. 
' ^f, Suppofe you had found her a woman indeed. 

* Ajax. Mull I be teaz'd and wcnried for ever 1 

* J}iom* By conqucft in' battle we finifh the ftrife ; 

* Per. But marrSiagd had kept you in quarrels for life. 

* Ajax* Muft youbeflecnng? 

* Truce with your jeering. 

* Know that you wits oft* pay for your fneering. 

* Per, If you h^d been deceived by a woman— *tis 

* what we are allliable to. 

* Diom, But Ajax is a man of warm imagination. ^ 

* Ajax. After this day let me hear no more of ihi» ri- 

* diculous aftair. 

Per. 
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* PtTi Na^y for that matter^ any man might h^ve 

• been deceived ; for love, you know> is blind. 

\y\' Ajax^ With my^fword I can anfwer any man. ^ » 

* I tell you, I hat« joking. , 

[Lycomcdes, &*/. ccmefirward. 
^ * Jjfcom* I have the common caufe fo much at heart, 
^ that I would not, Ton, distain you from tl^j^ fiege* . . i 

* AIR.IiV. Tbeu IwedUng ti^o in a Country Tlace% 

^ Dei^* Haw (hort was my calm ^ in a ffiomeat 'tis pj > 

• * f refti fottows arife^ and my day is oVrcaft^ 

* But fince 'tis decreed. — Let me Hiffe this tc^r. 

* Be bold, yet be cautious ; ' my lifd ii -thy care ; 

* On thine it depends ; 'tis for th^c that i fear. 

• • hycrnn. As both h<ir country and your glory arc con* 

♦ cemed, Deidamia muft learn to biarypur-abfence."— 

* In the jnean time, Achiiles,' flie flwdl he our care.— 'As? 

• the marriage is confirmed ; tet the-.d^wcers, \v3io i^ere 

* preparing rer th* apfiroathing feftivat; celebrate the 

* wedding.' ' 

Lycom. May you Be hajf^f t1j€ frtffijhdlljoinyvur hditds 
immediately^ 

Theaf. ,And let her marriage to Achilles make us forget 
every thing pafi. . • 

AIR LVI. .« , , . 

Harhl Hark ! druihs and trwHptn odll firth' to thefald^ ' 

^ity riuit tf?y difguifi^ for thefiMord akd^hefhitl^^ . ' 

Tf^ypro'Tvefi and ^Mmtt Jhsdl '^n^uiJh the fod^- . * 
The tsmxers pf proud TroyJJjali at lafi he laidlo^m- 

T/jy honour i^i arms I^h fby coTifiasicy prov^ , , n : 

ViHorioHS in battk as faithful in hve^ 

;Aj'ax* But, ,heai'kee,tyoiing, fellow ,J . this u ,tlie oM 
fofdier's play; for v.e feldom 'leavx quarters^ but the 
l^lidloid's daughter if the -better for ue.-^ — Hah ^ 

Uhf Thanks to the gods ^ the hero could not be' concealed U 
the prefiiice cf Achilks JhaU mn\J animate tks ^'ar, P^rc 
h/r-^v/Jif^iu-Jji^ proper fhherc. We may > for awhile, put 
on a feigned charader, but nature vvHI ihevv itfelf at lali. 
~'Tis to the armour we owe Achilles^ 

* AIR 
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« AIR LVIL Minuet of CanUi. 

< Single. Nature breaks forth at the moment unguarded ; 

* Cbm-Ks. Through all difguife Ihc herfclf mu3 betray. 

< Singkm Heaven with fucccls bath our labours rewarded* 

* Chrus. Let's with Achilles our genius obey. 

* AIR LVIII. Sarahandaf CmUi. 

*l^/. Thus when the cat had once all woman's graces ; 
« Courtfliip, marriage won her embraces : 
< Forth leapt a moufe ; fhe, forgetting enjoyment^ 
^ <2uit8 her fondfpoufe for her former employ « 
ment.* 

CHORUS. 

MtHMct of CanUi. 
Ntture breaks forth at the moment unguarded i 

Through all difsuife (he herfelf muft betrnyt 
Keav'n with fuccefs hath our labours rewarded | 

Let's with Achilles oar genius obey. 

End of the Thud Act. 
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PREFACE. 



AFTER Mr. Rich and I were agreed upon tcrm^ 
and conditions for bringing this piece on the 
ftage, and that every thing was ready tor fehfearfal) 
the lord chamberlain fent an order from the country 
to prohibit Mr. Rich to fuffer any play to be rehearfed 
upon his Hage till it had been fird of all fupervifed by 
his grace. As fbon as Mr. Rich came from his grace's 
fecretary (who had fent for him to receive the before- 
mentioned order) he came to my lodgings and ac- 
quainted me with the orders he had received. 

Upon the lord chamberlain's coming to town, I was 
confin'd by 'ficknefs, but in four or five days I went 
abroad on purpoie to wait upon his grace, with a 
faithful and genuine copy of this piece, excepting tlie 
errata of the tranfcriber. 

^ As I have heard feveral fuggeftions and falfe infi- 
nuations concerning the copy ; I take this occaiion ia 
the mod folemn manner to affirm, that the very copy 
I delivered to Mr. Rich, was written in my own hand> 
fome months before, at the Bath, from my own firft 
foul blotted papers ; from this, that for the Playhoufe 
was tranfcribed, from whence Mr. Stedcy the prompter, 
copied that which I delivered to the lord chamberlain : 
and> excepting my own foul blotted papers, I do 
protcft I know of no other copy whatfocver, than 
thofe I have mentioned^ 

. The copy which I gave into the hands of Mr. Rich 
had been feen before by feveral perfons of the greatefi: 
difUadlion and veracity, who will be ready to do me 
the honour and juftice to atteft it ; fo that not only by 
them, bttC by Mr. Ri<h and Mt. Sttde^ I can (againft 
A 2 
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all infinuation or poiitivc afErmatioir) prove in themoft 
clear and undeniable manner, if occafion required, what 
1 have here upon my own honour and credit afTerted. 
The Introduftion indeed was not fhowu to the lord 
chamberlain, which, as I had not then quite fettled, 
was never tranfcribed in the playhoufe copy. 

It was on Saturday morning, December 7th, 1728, 
that I waited upon the lord chamberlain ; I defiied to 
have, the, honour of reading the opera to his grace, 
but he ordered me to leave' it with him, which I did, 
upon expeftation of having it returned on the Monday 
following ; but I had it not till Thurfday^ December 12, 
when I received it from his grace with this anfwer ; 
** that it nuas not allo^wed to be a£ied, but commanded to 
" be/ufpreJiJ*^ This w?s told me in general, without 
any reafons affigned, or any charge againft me of 
my having given any particular offence^ 

Since this prohibition I have been told, that I am 
accufed, in general terms, of having written many 
difafFefted libels and feditious pamphlets. As it hath 
ever been my utmoft ambition (if that word may be 
ufed upon this occafion) to lead a quiet and.inofFen£ve 
life, 1 thought my innocence fn this particular would 
neter have required a juilification^ and as this kind 
of writing is what I have ever detefted, _and never 
praftifed, I am perfuaded fo groundlefs a calumny can 
never be believed, but by thofc who do not know me.. 
But as general afperfions of this fort have been caft 
upon me, I think royfelf called upon to declare my 
principles ; and I do, with the (Iricleft truth, affirm, 
that I am as loyal a fubjed and as firmly attached to 
the prefenjt happy eftablifliment, as any of thofe who 
have the greatell places or penfions. I have been 
informed too, that, in the following play, I hav-e been 
charged with writing immoralities ; that it is filled 
with flander and cajumny againft particular great per- 
fons ; and . that majefty itfelf is endeavoured to be 
brought into ridicule and contempt. 

As I knew tliat every one of thefe charges was in 
every point abfolutely' falfe and without the leail 
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gtpiinds, at firft 1 was not at all alFefted by them ; 
but when I found they were ftill infiftcid upon, and 
that particular pafTages, which were not in the play, 
were quoted and propagated to fupport what had been 
fuggefted, I could no longer bear to lie under thefe 
falfe acctt&tions ; fo by priatiBg it, I have fubmitted 
and given up all prefent views of profit which might 
accrue from the ilage, which undoubtedly will be 
foxne fatisfaftion to the worthy gentlemen who have 
treated me with fb much candour and humanity, and 
reprefen ted me in fuch favourable colours. 

But as I am confcious to myielf, that my only 
intention was to lafli, in general, the reigning and 
faihionable vices, and to recommend and fet virtue 
in as amiable a light as I could ; to juHify and vindi- 
cate my own character, I thought myfelf obliged to 
print the Opera without delay m the manner 1 have 
done. 

As the play was principally defigned for reprefen- 
tation, J hope, when it is read, it wiU be coniidered 
in that light : and when M that hath been faid againfl 
it fhall appear to be entirely mifunderftood or mifre- 
prefented ; if, fome time hence, it fhould be permitted 
to appear on the (tage, I think itneceifary to acquaint 
the public, that, as far as a contradt of this kind can 
be binding, I am engaged to Mr. Ricb to have it rc- 
prefented upon his theatre. 



March 25, ijzg. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



POET, PLAYER. 

Poet. 

A Sequel to a play is like more liaft words. It is^ 
a kind of abfurdity ; and really, fir, you have 
prevailed upon me to purfue this Aibjcd s^ainft my 
judgment. 

iji Player, Be the fuccefs as it will, you are furc 
of what you have contra£led for ; and upon the in-^ 
ducement of gain, nobody can blame you for ttnder- 
' taking it. 

Poet. I know, I mnft have been looked upon at 
whimfical, and particular, if I had fcrupled to have 
rifqued my reputation for my pioiif ; for whv ihould 
I be more fqueamilh than my betters ? and fo, fir,, 
contrary to my opinion I bring Polly once again upon 
the ftagc. 

iji Player. Coniider, fir, you have prepofTeffion on 
your fide. 

PoeU But then the pleafure of novelty is loft ; and 
in a thing of this kind, I am afraid I fiiall hardly be 
pardoned for imitating myfelf ; for fure, pieces of this 
ibrt are not to be followed as precedents. My depend- 
ance, like a tricking bookfeller's, is that the kind 
reception the firft part met with, will carry oS the 
fecond, be it what it will. 

ifi Play. You ihould not difparage your own works ; 
you will have critics enough who will be glad to do 
that for you": and let me tell you, fir, after the fuccefs 
you have had, you muft expeft envy. 

Poet. Since I have had more applaufe than I can 
deferve, I muil, with other authors, be content, if 
critics allow me lefs*. I ihould be an arrant courtier. 
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«r an arrant J>eggar indeed, if as foon as I have re^ 
ceived one undeferved favoar, I (hould lav claim to' 
another ; I do not flatter myfelf with the like fuccefs. 

\ft Player. I hope, fir, in the cataflrophe you have' 
not run into the abfurdity of your lafl piece. 

FmU I iaK>w that I have been unjuilly accufed of 
having given up my moral for a joke, like a fine 
gentleman in converfation ; but whatever be the event 
BOW, 1 will not fo much a» feem to give up my moral. 

\ft Plaj^er. Really, fyt an author fhould comply 
with the Gufloms and talle of the town.— -I am indeed- 
afraid too that your fatire here and there is too {ree. 
A man (hould be cautious how he mentions any vice 
whatfoever before good company, left fomebody pre- 
ient (hould apply it to him/elf. 

Poet. The ftage, fir, hath the privilege of the pulpit, 
to attack vice however dignified or diftinguilhed ; and 
preachers and poets (hould not be too well bred upoa 
thefe occafions : nobody can overdo it when he attacks 
the vice and not the perfon. 

iji Player. But how can you hinder malicious appli« 
cations ? 

Foet^ Let thofe atifwer (or them who make them. 
I aim at no particular peHbns ; m^ ftrokes are at vice 
lA general ; but if any men particularly vicious are 
hurt, \ make no apology^ but leave them to the cure 
of their flatterers. If an author write in charadler, the 
lower people reflect on the follies and vices of the rich 
and great, abd an /W/tf/r judges and talks of Europeans ^ 
by thofe he hath feen and converfed with, ^r. And 
1 will venture to own, that 1 wi(h every man of power 
or riches were really and apparently virtuous ; which 
would foon amend and reform the common^ people, 
who a6t by imitation^ 

ift Player. But a little indulgence and partiality to 
the vices of your own country, without doubt would 
be looked upo» as more difcreet. Though your fatire, 
fir, is on vices in general, it muft and will give 
ofi^ence ; every vicious man thinks you particular, for 
Gonfcience will make (elf-'apniMtion. And why will 
you make your(elf fo many^nemies ? 1 fay no more 
mpoa this bead. . As to us, I hope you are fatisfied we 
A 4 
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have done all we conld for you ; for you will now have 
the advantage of all our bed iingera. 

Enter zd Player, 

zd Player. It is impoffible to perform the opera to 
night, all the fine fingers within are ont oi humour 
with their parts. The tenor fays, he was never offered 
fuch an indignity, and in a rage ffung his clean lamb* 
flcin gloves into the fire ; he fwears that in his whole- 
life he never did fing, would fing, or could fing, but 
in true kid. 

\Jt P layer. Mufic misht tame and ' civilize wild 
beailsy but it is evident it never yet could tame and 
ckilize muficians. 

Enter ^d Player, 

^d Piietyer, Sir, fignora Crotchttta fays, (he finds her 
charader fo low that fhe had rather die than fine it. 

\fi Player, Tell her by her contrail I Can make her 
fmg it* 

Enter Jignora Crotchetta. 

Crotehetta, Barbarous tramontane I Where are all 
the lovers of virtu ? Will they not all rife in arms ia 
my defence ? Make me fing it ! good gods ! ihould I 
tamely fubmit to fuch ufage, i fliould debafe myfelf 
through all Europe. 

\fi Picker, in the opera nine or ten years ago, I 
remember, madam, your appearance in a charader 
little beher than a fijh. 

Crotchetta, A fifii 1 monftrous ! Let me inform you, 
fir, that a mermaid or fy ren is not many removes from 
a fea-gpddefs ; or I had never fubmitted to be that fifh 
which you are pleafed to call me, by way of reproach. 
1 have a cold, fir; I am fick. I do not fee why I 
may not be allowed the privilege of ficknefs now and 
then as well as others. If a finger may not be in- 
dulged in her humours, I am fare fhe will foon become 
of no confequcnce with the town. And fo, fir, I have 
cold ; I am hoarfe. I hope now you are fatisfied. 

[£;^// Crotchetta, in a fury. 
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Enter \tb Player. 

j^b Placer. Sir, the ba(e voice infifts upon pearl* 
coloured flockings and red-heeled ihoes. 

ift Player, Thcj« ifl no governing' caprice. But 
how ihall we make our'excoies to the hoafe ? 

^b Player* Since the town was lafl year To good 
as to encourage an opera without finger» ; the favour 
I was then^ fhewn obliges me to ofi«r myfelf once more, 
rather than the audience fhould be difinifled. All the 
other comedians upon this emergency are willing to 
do their belt, and hope for your favenr and indulgence. 

\ft Player. Ladies and gentlemen, as we wiih to do 
t:w^ry thing for your diverfion, and that iingers only 
will come when they will come, we beg you to excole' 
this unfbrefeen accident, and to accept the propofal of 
the comedians, who rely wholly on your courtefy and 
protedion. \Ex€unt. 



The OVBATVUB. 
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Dramatic Perfonaf. 

Mr. Dacat,. a Weft-Indian //aff/«r. 

Morana (alitu Macheath) captain of the piraiis. 

Yandcrbluff, 

Capfteni, 

Hacker, \ j,^^^^^ 

Cttlvenn, 

Laguerre, 

Cutlacc, _ ^ 

Pohetohee, ^Mlndian king. 

Cawwawkee, biifin^ 

Sem^atasp Miansy Piratis^ Guards, 8eC 



Folly PeacKunL 
Mrs. Dacat. 
Diana Trapes* 
Jenny Diver, 
Flimzy. 
Damaris. 



S C E N E, i« tie Weft-Indies. 



P O L L Y: 

AN OP ERA. 

A c T i;. 

SCENE, DucatV Houfe.^ 
Ducat, TrapeSr- 

Trapes. 

THOUGH you were born and bred and live Iii^ 
the Indies, as you are a fubjed of Britain you ' 
iliould live up to our cuftoms. Prodigality there^.is ^ 
a fafliion that is among all ranks of people. Why» . 
our very younger brothers pufh themfelves into tne ' 
polite world by fquandering more than they are worth/; 
You are wealthy, vtxy wealthy, Mr. Ducat; and i^ 
grant you, the more you have, the tafle of getting 
' more fliould grow fir ongcr upon you, *Tis juft fo witlv- 
iis« But then the richefl of our lords and gentlemen,^ 
who live elegantly, always run out. *Tis genteel to 
be in debt. Your luxury ihould diilinguifh you from 
the vulgar. You cannot be too cxpenfive in ypiw-i 
pleafures. 

A I R I. The difappointed widOw. 

The manners of the great affeS : 

Stint not your pleafure : 
If eonfiience had their genius checkty - 

Jthw got they treafure /* 
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The more in debt^ run iti debt the more^ 

Carelefi nvho is undone : 
Morals and honefiy lea*ve to the poor, 

lAs they do at London. 

Ducats I never, thought tp have heard thrift laid to 
my charge. There is not a man, though I fay it, in 
the whole Indies who lives more plentifully than roy- 
felf ; nor who enjoys the neceiTaiies of life m fo hand- 
foroe a manner. 

Trapes. There it is now. Who ever heard a man of 
fortune in England talk of the neceffaries of life ? If 
the neceflaries of life would have fatisfied fuch a poor 
body as me, to be fore I had never come to mend my 
fortune to the plantations. Whether we can afibrd it 
or no, we muft have fupcrfluities. We never ftint oui 
expence ta ow own fortunes, but are miieral^Ie if we 
do not live up to the profufenefs of our neighbours. 
If we could content ourfelves with the nece^aries of 
life, no man alive ever need be difhoneil. As to 
woman now ; why« look ye, Mr. Ducat y a man hath 
what we may call every thing that is neceflary in a 
wife. 

Ducat, Ay, and moi-e ! 

Trapes. But for all that, d'ye fee, you married men 
are my beil cuftomers. It keeps wives npon thek 
good behaviour. 

Ducat. But there are jealoufies and family le^lures,, 
Mrs. Trapes. 

Trapes. Blefs us all! how little are our cuftoms 
known on this fide the herxing-pond I Why, jealoufy 
is out of fafhion even among our common country gen- 
tlemen. I hope you are better bred than to be jealous.. 
A hufband and wife ihould have a mutual complaifance 
tor each other. Sure, your wife is not fb unreafon- 
able to exped to have you always to hcrfelf, 

Ducat. As I have a good eftate, Mrs. Trapes^ I 
would willingly run into every thing that is fuitable to 
my dignity and fortune. Nobody throws himfelf into 
the extravagancies of life with a freer ipirit. As to 
confcience and mufty morals, I have as few drawbacks 
upon my profits or pleafures as any man of quality in 
England ; m thofel am not in the leafl vulgar. Befides^ 
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madam, in moft of ray expenccs I run into the polite 
tafte. I have a fine library of books that I never read ; 
I have a fine ftable of horfcs that I neve* ride ; I build' 
I buy plate, jewels, pidlures, or any thing that is 
valuable and curious, as your great men do, merely 
out of oftentation- But indeed I muft own, I do ilill 
cehabit with my wifer and fhc is very uneaiy said 
vexatious upon account of my vifits to you. 

Trafes. Indeed, indeed, Mr. Ducaf, you ftonM 
break through- all this ufarpation at once, and keep.— 
Now too is your time ; for I have a freih cargo' of 
kdies juft arrived:- nobody alive fhall fct eyes upon 
Vm tiH you have provided yourfelf. You fhould keep 
your lady in awe by her maid ; phce a handfome, 
fprightly wench near your wife, and fhe wiH be a (py 
upon her into the bargain. I would have you ihcw 
yourfelf a fine gentleman in every thing. 

Ducat. But I am fomewhat advanc'd in life, Mrs. 
TrafiSs and my duty to my wife lies very hard upon 
me ; I muft leave keeping to younger hufbands and 
old bachelors. 

Traps. There it ii again now 1 Our very vulgar 
puxfue pleafures in the flu Ih of youth and inclination, 
but our great men are modiihly profligate when their 
appetite hath left them.. 

AIR IL The /ri/^giouadv. 

Ba,S8.. 

Pucat. What cannvealiB 
When wire itldf 
Youth and health 
Are not /old. 

T R E B li r. 

Trapes. When lo*i>e in the pulfi beats loiv^ 
(As. haply it may 'with you) 
A girl can fir ejh youth beflvwy 

And kindle difire anetUj. 
Thus, numbed in the brake^ 
Without motion^ tbe/naJke 
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Sleeps cold nviHter away.: 
But in every nmn ■ 
Life qmckem again ^ 
On the ho/om rf May. 

We are BOt here, . I muft tell yooy as we are at Londom- 
where we caa have iitid. goods every* week by the 
waggon. My maid is again gone aboard the veflel ; 
ibe IS perfedly charmed with one of the ladies ; it 
will be a credit- to you to keep her. I have obliga- 
tions to you, - Mr. Ducatt and I would papt with her 
to no man alive but yourfelf. If I had her at London^ > 
fuch a lady would be fufficient to make my fortune; 
but, in truth, ihe is not impudent enough to mkke ' 
herfelf agreeable to the iailors in a public hoafe in - 
this country. By all accounts, flie hath a i)ehaviour ' 
only fit for a private family. 

Ducat* But how ihall I< manage matters with my 
wife ? 

Trapes^ Juft as the fine gentlemen do with cs. We 
could bring you many great precedents for treatiiifi; a 
wife with inidifFerencer contempt, and negled; but 
that, indeed, would be running into too h^ life. ^ I 
would have you keep fome decency, and ute her with 
civility. You ihoufd be fo obliging as to leave her to > 
her liberties, and take them to yourfelf. Why, all ^ 
our fin& ladies, in what they call pin-money, have no' 
other views ; it is what they all exped. ^ 

Ducat* But I am afraid it will be hard to make my 
wife think like a gentlewoman upon this fubjed ; to 
that if I take her, I muft ad difcreetly and keep the 
affair a dead fecret. 

Trapes. As to that, fir, you may do as you pleafe. 
Should it ever come to her knowledge, cuftom and • 
education perhaps may make her at firfl think it ibme- 
what odd. But this I can affirm with a fafe con- 
fcience, that many a lady of quality have fervants xA 
this fort in their families, and you can afford an ex- 
pence as well as the beft of them. 

Ducats I have a fortune, Mrs. Trafesy and would * 
falin niake a fafhionable figure in life ; if we can agree \ 
upon the price, I'll take, her into the familf« 
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Trapes, I am glad to fee you fling yourfelf into the 
polite taile with a fpirit. Few, indeed, have the turn 
or talents to get money ; but fewer know hOw to fpend* 
it handfomely after they have got it. The elegance 
of luxury confifts in variety, and love requires it 
as much as any of our appetites and paflions, and there 
is a time of life when a. man's appetite ought to be : 
whetted by a delicacy. 

Ducat.. Nay* Mv^.TrapeSf now you are too hard 
upon me. Sure, you cannot think . me fuch a clown . 
as to be really in love with my wife ! ' We are not fo 
ignonitit here as yon imagine ; why, I married heri 
ia a itaioBable way, only tot her money. 

AIR in. NoeTWlU., 

He that woeds a Itauty 

Boom fmillfind her cloy\ 
men piea/ure grows a duty^ ■. 

Farens^ell love and joy : 
^ He that luedsfor trea/ure 

(Though he hath a ijoife) 
Hath chofe one lofting plea/urg. 

In a married life* 

Enter Damaris. 

Damarisj [calling at the door] Daman's, I cham 
you not to ftir fr<^m the door, amd the inflant you lee 
your lady at a diftance, returning from her walk, b9 
lure to give me notice. 

Trapes. She is in moft charming rigging ; flic won't 
coft you a penny, fir, in clothes at firft fetting out. 
But, alack-a^day ! no bargain could ever thrive with 
dry lips: a gUfs of liquor makes every, thing go fo 
glibly. 

Ducat. Here, Daman's ; a glafs of rum for Mrs. Dye. 

[Damaris gees out, and returns ^ith a bottle andgla/s. 

Trapes^ But as I was faying, fir, I would not part 
with her to any body alive but yourfelf; for, to be 
fure, I could turn her to ten times the profit by jobbs 
and chance cuftomeis. Come, fir, here's to the young 
lady's healths 

%. 
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Enter Flimzy. 

Trafis. Well, TliftKcy ; arc all the ladies fafelf 
landedy and have you done as I ordered you ? 

Flimzy. Yes, madam^ The three ladies for the run 
of the houfe are fafely lodg'd at home ; the other is 
without in the. hall to wait your commands. She is a 
mod delicious creature, that's - certain. Such lips, 
fuch eyes« and fuch fle(h and blood ! If you had her 
in Louden you could not fail of the cuftom of all the 
foreiffn miniflers. As I hope to be fav'd, madam, I 
was forc'd to tell her ten thoufand lies before Leould 
prevail upon her to come with me. Oh fir, you are 
the moil lucky,, ^PPX °^A^ i& t^ world ! Shall I go 
call her in I 

Traffts^ *Trs neceflary for me firft xa ini&ud her i* 
lier duty and the ways of the family. The girl i&^ 
bafhfal and modeil,. fo I mufl beg leave to prepare het 
by a little private converfation ; and afterwards, fir^ 
I fhall leave you to your private converfatioos. 

Flimzy. But, I hope,^ fii». you. won?t forget poor 
Flimzj I for the ricHell man alive could not be more, 
fcrupulous than T am upon thefe occafions, and the 
bribe only can make me excufe it to my cdnfcience.. 
1 hopejt. fir, you will pardon my freedom. \jHe gi*ou , 

her mmt^ 

ill R IV« Sweetheart think upon me^ 

tly con/cience is of courtly mold^ 

Fit for bigbeft fiation. 
Whereas tbe bandy *wben touched ivith goldi 

Proof againfi temptation f^ \Ex. Flijpzy, 

ttucat. We can never fufficiently encourage fuch 
nfeful qualifications. You will let me know when you 
are ready for me, [Exiu 

Trafes, I wonder I am not more wealthy; for, o* 
my confcience, I have as few fcruples as thofe that are 
ten thoufand times as rich. But, alaek-a>d^y ! I am 
forc'd to play at fmall game. I now and then betray 
and ruin an innocent girl. • And what of that ? Can I 
in confcience expe^ to be equally rich wi^ thofe who 
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betray and ruin provinces and countries ? In troth, all 
their great fortunes are owing to iituation ; as for 
genius and ca{>acity I can match them to a hair : were 
they in mv circumftance, they would a6l like me ; 
were I in tneirs, I fhould be rewarded as a moil pro- 
found penetrating politician. 

A I R V, 'Twas within a furlong. 

In pimps and politicians 

The genius is the fame ; 
Both raife their vwn conditions 

On others guilt andjbame : 
With a tongue njoeU-tipt nvith lyes 
Each the nvant of parts fuppliesy 
And nvith a heart thaf*s all difgui/e^ 

Keeps his fchemes unknown. 
Seducing as the deviU 

They play the tempter* s part. 
And ha*vet 'when moft they*re civile 

Moft nuf chief in their heart. 
Each afecret commerce dri'ves^ 
Firft corrupts and then conninjes^ 
And by his neighbours 'vices thrives^ 

For they are all his own. 

Enter Flimzy and Polly* 

Trapes. Blefs my eye-fight ! what do I fee ? I am in 
^ a dream, or ^t it mifs Polly Peachum / mercy upon me,, 
child, what brought you on this fide of the water ? 

Polly. Love, madam, and the misfortunes of our 
family. But I am equally furprized to find aq ac« 
quaintance here : you cannot be ignorant of my un<« 
happy flory, and perhaps from you, Mrs. Dye^ I 
may receive fome information thiat may be ufeful 
to me. 

Trapes. You need not be much concern'd, mifs 
Polfyy at a fentence of tranfportation, for a young 
lady of your beauty hath wherewithal to make her 
fortune in any country. 

Polly. Pardon me, madam ; you miftake me* Tho^ 
1 was educated among the moll profligate in low-life, 
I never engaged in my father's affairs as a thiA or 
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thief-catcher, for iodeed I abhorr'd hift profeffiorr. 
Woald my papa had never taken it up, he then fliB 
had been alive, and I had never known Macbeath I 

AIR VI. Sortcz dts vos retraitcs,^ 

She lAjho hath felt a real fain 

By Cupid*/ dart^- 
Finds that ail abfence ij in vaitr 

To cure het heart, 
Though from my lover cafi 

Far as from pole to fokj ^ 
Still the pure flame muft laft^ 

For lo'ue is in the fouL 

You muft have heard, madam, that I was unhappy in m^ 
marriage. When MaeheathyiSiM tranfported, all my peace 
was baniflied with him ; and my papa's death hach> 
now given roc liberty to purfue my inclinations. 

Trapes. Good lack-a-day ! foor Mr ^Piockum ! Deatb 
was fo much obligM to him,, that I wonder he did not al- 
low him a reprieve for his own fake/ Truly, I think he 
was obliged to 'no-body more, except the phyiiciansr 
but they die it feems too. Death it very impartial f 
lie takes all alike» friends and foes.. 
V PoUy. Every monthly feffions-paper, like the apo- 
thecary's files (if I may make the comparifbn) was a^ 
record of his fervices* But m^ papa kept company 
with gentlemen^ and ambition is catching. He wa»^ 
in too much hade to be rich, t wifh all great melt 
would take warning. 'Tis now feven months fince- 
naypapa was hang'd.. 

Ti^apes^ This will be a great check indeed to your 
men of entefprizing genius ; and it will be unfafe ta 
puih at making a great: fortune,^ if fuch accidents grow^ 
common. But fure, child, you are notfo mad as to- 
think of following Macheath^ 

Polly. In fbllowinghim Lam inpurfoitof myquiet.. 
Jf love hira; and, like a troubled ghoft^Jhall never 
be at reft till I appear to him. If I can receive any^^ 
information of him from you, it will be a cordial ta^ 
a wretch in defpair. 
* ^apes. My dear- mifs PoUy, you mud not think o£ 
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it. *Tis now above a year and a half fince he robb'd- 
his mafter, ran away from the plantation, and turn'd 
pirate. Then too what puts you beyond all poffibilit^ 
of redrefs, is, that fince he came over he marrieda trans- 
ported ilave, Gnt Jenny Divert and ihcis gone oiFwith 
him. You moft give over all thoughts of him, for he* 
is a very devil to our fcx-; not a woman of the greateft 
vivacity fhifts her inclinations half fo fail as he can^ 
Beiides, he would difbwn you; for, like an upftart,, 
he hates an old acquaintance. I am forry to fee thofe 
tears, child, but I love you too well to flatter you. 
P^lfy' Why have I a heart fo conftant ? cruel loyel 

AIR Vn* O Waly, Waly, up the bank. 

Fare*weUy fare-welly all hopes of blifs t 
For Polly al'wayf muft be thine ^ 
Shall then mj heart be e-ver hts^ 
I Which ne*ver can again he mine t 

O lo*ve, you play a cruel par ff 
Thy Jhaft ftillfefteri in the ivoundi 
Youfitould re*ward a conftant heart f 
Since *tisy a/as, fo feldom found! 

Trapeu I tell you once again» mifs PdlyX VOtt muft 
think no more of him. You are like a chila who is 
crying after a botterfly, that is hopping and flattering 
upon every flower in the fleld ; there is not a woman 
that comes in his way, but he muft have a tafte of; ^ 
befides, there is no catching him. But, my dear girt,^ ; 
I hope you took care, at. your leaving England^ ta' 
bring off wherewithal to fupport you. 

Polly, Since he is' loft, I am infenflble of every 
other misfortune. I brought indeed a fum of money 
with me, but my cheft was broke open at fea, and I 
am now a wretched vag^boi^d expos'd to hunger and 
want, unle(s charity relieve me. 

Trapes, Poor child ! your father and I have had great 
dealings together, and 1 fliall be grateful to his me- 
moiy . I will look upon you. as my daughter 5 you 
fliall be 'with me. 

Polly, As (bon as I can have remittances from Eng^ 
landy I fliall be able to acknowlege your goodneU.:. 
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I have ftill &ye hundred pounds there, which wiH hr 
return'd to me upon demand ; but I had rather un- 
dertake any honeft fiervice that might afford me a 
maintenance than be burthenfome to my friends. 

Trapes. Sure never any thing happened fo luckily I 
madam Ducat juft now wants -a fervant,. and I know 
/he will take my recommendation ; and one fo tight 
and handy as you, muil pleafe her : then too, her 
hufluind is the civileft, beft-bred man alive. You are 
now in her houfe, and I won't leave it till I have fet- 
tled you. Be chearful, my dear child, for who knows- 
but all thefe misfortunes may turn to your advantage ? 
You are in a rich agreeable family, and I dare fay your 
perfon and behaviour will foon make ydu a favourite. 
As to captaia Macbeatb^ you may now fafely look upos: 
yourfelf as a widow ; and who knows, if madam Ducat 
ihould tip off, what may happen ? 1 (hall recomiaeiid 
you, mils Ptlfyy as a gentlewoman. 

AIR VIIL O Jenny 9 come tic xne. 

Defpair is all fellji. 
Hencey vulancbolyy 
Fortune attends you ^wbile youth is in Jkwir^ 
By beauty* s pojfeffion 
lJs*^d fwitb difcretion^ 
Woman at all times hath joy in her power* 

PoUy^ The fervice, madam^ j^on offer me, makes 
me as happy as I can be in my circumllance, and I ac- 
cept of it with ten thoufand obligations. 

Trapes. Take a turn in the hall with my maid for a 
minute or two» and I'll take care to fettle all matters 
and conditions for your reception. Be affurM, mi& 
Tolljy Y\\ dp my bell for you. [Exeunt Polly and Fiimzy. 

Enter Ducat. 

Trapes. Mr. Ducat, Sir. You may come iii. I have 
had this very girl in my eye for you ever fincc you and 
I were firft acquainted ; and, to be plain with you, 
lir, I have run great rifques for her : I had many a 
ftratagem, to be fure, to inveigle her away from her rela- 
tions ! fhe too herfelf was exceeding difficult. And I can 
ailure you, to ruin a girl of fevere education is no 
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fmall addition to the pleafure of our fine gentlemen. 
I can be anfwerable for it too, that you will have the 
firft of her. I am fare I could have difpofed of her 
upon the fame accouDt, for at leaft a hundred guineas 
to an alderman o( London \ and then too I might have 
had the difpofal of her again as foon as (he was out of 
keepin|;; but you are my friend, and I (hail not deal 
hard with you. 

Ducat. But if I like her I would agree upon terms 
beforehand ; for (hould I grow fond of her, I know 
you have the confcience of other trades- people, and 
would grow more impofing ; . and I love to be upon a 
certainty. 

Trapes. Sure you cannot think a hundred piftoles 
too much ; I mean for me, I leave her wholly to your 
generofity. Why your fine men, who never pay any 
body elfe, pay their pimps and bawds well ; always 
ready money. I ever dealt confcientioufly, and fet 
the loweft price upon my ladies ; when you fee her, 
I am fure you will allow her to be as choice a piece of 
beauty as ever you laid eyes on. 

Ducat. But, dear Mrs. Dye^ a huRdred piftoles, fay 
you ? why, I could have half a dozen negro princeiles 
for the price. 

Trapes. But fure you cannot expcft to buy a fine 
handfome Chriftian at that rate. You are not as*d to 
fee fuch goods on this fide of the water. For the women, 
like the clothes, are all tarniflied and half worn out 
before they are fent hither. Do but caft your eye 
upon her, fir; the door ftands half open ; fee, yonder 
Ihe trips in converfation with my maid Flimxy ia 
the hall. 

Ducat. Why truly I muft own fhe is handfome. 

Trapes. Blefs me, you are no more mov'd by her, 
than if Ihe were your wife. Handfome ! what a cold 
hoiband-like exprefllon is that ! nay, there is no harm 
done. If I take her home, 1 don't quelHon the mak- 
ing more money of her. She was never in any body's 
houfe but your own, fince flie was landed. She is pure 
as {he was imported, without the leaft adulteration. 

Ducat, ril have her. V\\ p^y you down upon the 
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luiL You (hall leave her with me. Comey count 
your money* Mrs. Dye. 

Trapes. What a (hape is there ! (he's of the finef! 
growth. 

Ducat. You make me mif reckon. She even takes 
off my eyes from gold. 

Trapes. What a curious pair of fparkling eyes ! 

Ducat. As vivifying as the fun. I have paid you ten. 

Trapes. What a racy flavour muft breathe from thofe 
lips ! 

Ducat. I want no provoking commendations. I'm. 
in youth; Fm on fire! Twenty more makes it thirty i 
and this here makes it juft fifty. 

Trapes. What a mbft inviting complexion ! how 
charming a colour ! In ihort, a fine woman has all 
the perfections of fine winc» and is a cordial that is tea 
times as reftorative. 

Ducat, This fifty then makes it juft the fum» So 
now^ madam, you may deliver her up. 

Enter Damarb. 

Damaris. Sir, fir« my miftrefs is juft at the door. [Ex. 

Ducat, Get you out of the way this moment, dear 
Mrs. Dyf ; for I would not have my wife fee you. Bat 
don't ftir out of the houfe *till I am put in poflefiion. 
I'll get rid of her immediately. [Ex. Trapes. 

Enter Mrs, Ducat. 

Mrs. Ducat. I can never be out of the way, for an 
hour or fo, but you are with that filtby creature. \S 
you were young, and I took liberties^ you could not 
ufe me worfe; you could not, you beafUy fellow. 
Such Ufage might force the moft virtuous woman to 
refentment. I don't fee why the wives in this country 
ihould not put themfelves upon as eafy a foot as ia 
England. In (hort, Mr. Ducat, if you behave your- 
felt like an Englijb hufband, I will behave myfelf like 
an Englijb wife. 

AIR IX. Red Houfe. 

/ at'/// ha've my humour Sy Vll pleafe all my/en/eSf 
1 ivill not befiinted^'''^in Irve or epcpences^ 
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Vlldnfs 'with profufion^ I Ui garni <witbout meafiire% 
You pall have the bufinefsj I imll ha<ve the plea/ure : 

Thus e'very day Vll fa/s my life. 

My borne JhaU^be my leafi re/ort ; 

For Jure ^tis fitting that your 'wife 

Should copy ladies of the court. 

\ Ducat. All thefe things I know are natural to the jfex, 
[ my dear. Bat huibands, like colts, are reflif» and they 
require a long time to break 'em. Befides, 'tis not the 
h&ivcm. as yet, for bnfbands to be govern'd in this 
country. That tongue of your's, my dear, hath not 
eloquence enough to perAiade me out of my reafon. 
A woman's tongue, like a trumpet, only feives to 
raife my courage* 

A I R X. Old Orpheus tickl'd, lie. 

i IFben hillonjus come breaking ox the flrand^ 

'\ The rocks ar^ deaf and unjhaken fiand : 

i Old oaks can defy the thunder s roar. 

And I can fiand njuoman^s tongue t hat*s more* 
With a t-winkumy t'wankum. Sec, 

With that weapon, women, like pirates, are at war 
• with the whole world. But, I thought, my de^r, 
your pride would have kept you from being jealous. 
'Tis the whole bufineis of my life to pleafe you ; Kut 
wives are like children, the more they are flatter'd and 
humoured, the more perverfe they are. Here now 
have I been laying out my money, purely to make yoa 
a preient, and I have nothing but thefe freaks and re- 
; proaches in return. You wanted a maid, and I hav6 
bought you the handieil creature ; fhe will indeed make 
a very creditable fervant. 

Mrs. Ducat. I will have none of your huifies about 
' me." And fb, fir, you would make me your conve- 
nience, your bawd. Out upon it ! 

Ducat. But I bought her on purpofe for you, madam. 
Mrs. Ducat. For your own filthy inclinations, you 
mean. I won't bear it. What keep an impudent ilrum* 
pet un^er my nofe ! Here's fine doings, indeed ! 

Ducat, I will have the directions oF my family. 'Tis 
jny pleafure it ihall be fo. So, madam^ be fatisfy'd. 
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A I R XL Chrift.Church Bells. 

When a <woman jealous grotM^ 
Farewell allfeace of lift ! 
Mrs* Ducat. But ere man roves ^ he jffould ptsy what ht 
okveSf 
And tvith her due content his wfe* 
Dacat. 'TiV man^s the njueakerfex to/waj. 

Mrs, Dacat. We tooy lOhene^er <we lift^ obey. 
Ducat. 'Tis jnft and fit 

Ybu Jhould fuhmit* 
Mrs, Ducat. But/w^et Aind hujhand^not to day. 
Ducat. Let your clack he ft ill. 

Mrs. Ducat. Not * till I have my nvilL 
If thus you tea/on flighty 
There^s never an hour 
While breath has povijer. 
But I ivill ajfert my right. 

Would I had you in England \ I fliould have all the ' 
women there rife in arms in my defence. For the i 
honour and prerogative of the lex, they would not \ 
fuJFer fuch a precedent of fubmiilion. And io^ Mr. ; 
Ducatf I tell you once again, that you (hall keep yoor 
trollops out of the houfe, or I will not flay in it. . 

Ducat. Look'ee, wife; you will be able to bring 
about nothing by pouting and vapours. I have re- 
folution enough to withiland either obitinacy or ftra- 
tagenu And I will break this jealous fpirit of your's 
before it gets a head. And fo, my dear, I order, that 
upon my account, you behave yourfelf to the gixl as 
you ought. 

Mrs. Ducat. I wifh you would behave yourfelf to 
your wife as you ought ; that is to fay, with good 
manners, and compliance. And fo, fir, I leave yo« 
and your minx together. I tell you once again, diat 
I would fooner die upon the fpot, than not be miHrefs 
of my own houfe. [Exit, in a fajjion. 

Ducat. If by thefe perverfe humours, I (hould be 

forc'd to part with her, and allow her a feparate main-' 

tenance; the thing is fo common among people- of 

condition, that it could not prove to my difcredit. 

^ Family divifions, and matrimonial controverfies are a 
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kind of proof of a man's riches ; for the poor people 
are happy in marriage out of iiecefiity, becaufe they 
cannot afford to difagree. [Enter Damaris. [Damaris^ 
faw you my wife ? Is ihc in her own room ? What 
- faid (he ? Which way went (he ? 

Damaris, Blefsme, I was perfeflly frightenM,' (lie 
look'd fo like a fury ! Thank my ftars, I never fasy 
her look fo before in all my life ; tho' mayhap you 
may have feen her look fo before a thou fan d times. 
Woe be to the fervants that fall in her way 1 Pm fure 
Pm glad to be out of ir. 

AIR XII. Chefhire-rounds. 

When kings hy their huffing 

Ha've hlo-wn up a fquabble^ 
All the charge and cuffing 

Light upon the rabble, 
^'hus twhen man and nvife 

By their mutual /nubbingf 
Kindle civil fir if e, • 

Servants get the drubbing. 
Ducat, I would have you, Damaris y have an eye 
upon your miftrefs. You fhould have her good at 
heart, and inform n>e when (he has any fchemes a-foot ; 
it may be the means" to reconcile us. 

Damaris, She's wild, fir. There's no fpeaking to 
her. She's down ioto the garden 1 Mercy upon us all, 
fay I ! How can you be fo unreafon^ble to contradid 
a woman, when you know we can't bear it ? 

Ducat, I depend upon you; Damarisy for intel- 
ligence. You may obferve her at a diftance ; and as 
foon as (he comes into her own room, bring me word. 
There is the fweeteft pleafure in the revenge that I 
have now in my head 1 I'll this inftant go and take my ' 
charge from Mrs. Trapes, [A/jde,] Damaris, you know 
your in ft r unions. I Exit. 

Damaris, Sure all maftcrs and miftrefles, like poli* 
ticians, judge of the confcience of mankind by their 
own, and require treachery of their fervants as a duty 1 
I am employ'd by my mafler to watch my miftrefs, and 
by my miftrefs to watch my mafter. Which party 
ihall I efpoufe ? To be fure niy miftrefs's. For in hers, 
B 
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jttrifdiAicm and power, the common canfe bf tke whdie 
iexy are at Ibake. Bat my mafter I iee is coming this 
eivay* .m avoid Urn, and jnake my obiervatioos. . . 

^nter Ducat. <iiy^ Polly. 

l^ueat. Be cheerfttly Po/^» for your good fortune 
iiath thrown you into a family, where, if yOn rightly 
confult your own intereft, as every bodv now-<a-days does, 
you may make yourfelf perfcOly taiy. Thofe eyes of 
your's, P0//K, are a fufiicient fortune for any woman, if 
^ihe have but condud, and know how to make the moft 
.of *em. 

Polly* As I am your fervant« fit, mv 4!uiy obliges 
4ne not to contradi^ you ; and I muft hear your flat- 
rtcry, tho' I know myfelf nndeferving. But fure, fir, 
in handfome women, yon muft have obferved that 
their hearts often oppofe their intereft^ and beau^ 
xrertainly has ruin'd more women than it has made 

AIR Xm. The'bufli a boon Traquair. 

' 'S'be crpnv.9r d/nw-thro* all-tbeje^tr 

Nofofwkr/eeis to^rmn} 
iBut birdt of (voice or feather rare 

He^s all Jay long purfuing* 
Mnjuare^ fair mttidsy to *fcafe the n$t 

That other beauties fell in ; 
:f or fure at heart -ivas wveryet 

> So great a nuretch as Hden! 

If my lady, fir, will let me know my duty, gratltu3e 
«will m^ke me fludy to pleafe her. 

Ducat. I have a mind to have -a little converfatioa 
-with you, and I would not be interrupted, [bars the door* 

^Polfy, I wifh. Sir, you would let me receive mf . 
iady'seommands. 

Ducat, And fo, Po^fyt hy thefe downcaft looks of 
iyoor's, yon would have nie believe you don't kno\^ 
you are handfome, and that you have no faith in your 
looking-glafs. Why every pretty woman fludies her 
^aee^ and a iooking-glafs to her is wkat aJbook is to a 
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^ant ; fhe is poring upon it all day long. In troth, 
a man can never know how much love is in him by 
coDverfationi with hit wife, A ktfs on thofe lips, 
would make me yoiapfg again. [Kifi^ hir^ 

AIR XIV. Bury Fair. 

Polly. Htmu tan you hefo teaxing f 
Dacat. L(i*ve wllexcufe my/attU. , 

Honvcanycube/opieafingi [Going to kifsher« 
Polly. / vow Til not he naught. 
Ducatk Mltnaidsl-knowatjirftufift. [Stoiggling, 

A Mofter may command. 
Polly. Tou're monftrom rude ; 27/ not he ki/s^S : 

'^^jh fy^y ^ i^ ^y h/md. 

Ducat. ^Tisjoolijb pride ^-^^ 

Polly. ' *7/V Wf, V/V h^fi^ ^ 

Poor innocence to nJt^ong ; 
Ducat, r II force you, 
Polly. Guard mejrom dif grace* 

You find that nnrtue*sftrong, [Pu01ing him away. 

'Tis barbarous in ydu, £Fy to take the occtfion Of my 
neceffities to infult me. 
'^ Ducat. Nay, hutfy, 141 pve you money. 

Polly. I deipife it. No, fir, tho* I was born ani 
"bred in England^ I can dare to be^oor, which is the 
only thing now-a*day^ men are afbamed of. 

Ducat. I ihall tumble theie faucy airs of your-s, 
Mrs. Minx. Is this language from a iervtnt ! front 
a ilave ! 

Polly. Am I then betray'd and fold ! 

Ducat. Yes, hofly, that you are; and as legally my 
property, as any woman is her hufband's, who fells 
Iberielf in marriage. 

Polly. Climates that change conftitutions have no 
cfieft upon manners. What a, profligate is that 
Trapes ! 

Ducat. Your fortune, your happiaefs depends upon 
your compliance. What, proof againft a brij>e ! Sure, 
iuflfy, you belie your country, or you muft have had 
a very vulgar education. 'Tis unnatural. 
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AIR' XV. Bobbing Joan. 

Maids like courtiers muft he ^woo^dy 
Moft by fiattery are fuhdu^d: 
Some capricious f cojy or nicey 
Out of pride protrad the vice^ 

But they fally 

One and ally 
When lue bid up to their price* 

Beddcsy huffy, your confent may make me yocr flave; 
there's power to* tempt you into the bargain. Yea 
muft be more than we man if you can (land that too. 

Polly, Sure you only mean to U*y me 1 but 'tis bar- 
barous to trifle with my diftreffes. 

Ducat, ril have none of thefe airs. 'Tis iropcr- 
tinrtit in a fervant, to have fcrupfes of any jtind. I 
hire honour, confcience and all, for I will not be ferv'd 
by halves. And fo, to be plaia with you, you ob- 
ftinate flut, you fliall either contribute to my pleafure 
or my profit; and if you refufe play in the bed-cham- 
ber, you fliall go work in the fields among the pian- 
tefs. I hope now I have explained myfelf. 

P^lly, My freedom may be loft,, but you cannot rob 
me of my virtue and integrity : and whatever is my 
lot, .having that, I fliall have the comfort of hope, 
and find pleafure in refiedion, 

AIR XVI. A fwain long tortur'd with difdain. 

Can I or toil or hunger /ear ? 
For love*s a pain that^s more fe^ere, 
Thejlaue, tvith ^uirtue in his breafty 
Can ixjake in peace^ and fweetly reft. 

But love, when unhappy, the more virtuous it is, the 
more it fuifers. ^ \^Jftde. 

Ducat, What noife is that ? 
^ Dafnaris. [JVithout'] Sir, fir. 

Ducat, Step into the clofet ; I will call you but im- 
mediately to prefent you to my wife. Don'.t let bafli- 
fulnefs ruin your fortune. The next opportunity 1 
hope you will be better difpos'd. [Exit Polly. 
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Damaris, Open the door, £r. This moment, this 
momcDt. 

Enter Damans. ^ 

Ducat. What's the matter ? Was any body about to 
ravifb you? Is the houfe o'fire? Or my wife in a 
paffion ? 

Damaris. O iir, the whole country is in an uproar ! 
The pirates, are all coming down upon us ; and if 
they ihould raife the militia, you are an officer you 
know. I hope you have time enough to fling up your 
com minion. 

Enter \ft Footman. 

ift Footman, The neighbours, fir, are all frighted out 
of their wits ; they Jcave their houfes, and fly to your's 
ior protedlion. Where's my lady, your wife ? Heaven 
grant, they have not taken her I 

Ducat. If they only took what one could fpare. 

ifl Fooim. That's true, there were no great harm 
done. 

Ducat. How are the mufquets ? 

1^ Footm. Rufty, fir, all r,u{ly and peaceable ! For 
we never clean them but againft training-day. 

Damaris. Then, fw, yonr honour is fafe, for now 
you have a juft excufe againft fighting. 

Enter zd Footman. 

zd Footman. The Indians, fir, with whom we are in 
alliance, are all in arms : there will be bloody work 
to be fure. I hope they will decide the matter before 
we can get ready. 

Enter Mrs. Ducsit, 

Mrs. Ducat. O dear hufband, I'm ^rightenM to 
death !• What* will become of us all! I thought a 
punifliment for your wicked lewdnefs would light 
upon you at laft. 

Ducat. Prefence of mind, my dear, is as neceflary 
in dangers as courage. 

Damaris. But you are too rich to have courage. 
You fhould fight by deputy, 'Tis only for poor people 
to be brave and de'fperate, who cannot afford to live. 
B3 
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Enier Maids, &C. one after oMther. 

\fl Maid. The piratcs,^ fir^ the pirates ! Mercy upoa 
vsy what will becon)e of us poor helpleis womea ! 

zdMmd. We fhall all be ravifk'dL 

ly? Old Wtman^ All be ravifh'd ! « 

2i Old Woman, Ay to be fore^ we ihall be raviih'd ;. 
all be ravifhM \ 

\fi Old WoTiknt, ,Bnt if fortune will have it &> 
patience is a virtue, and we nvuil undergo it. 

%d Old Woman, Ajt fbr'cectain we muft all bear it> 
Mrs. Damaris. 

yd Foofman, A Ibldier^ fir, horn the Indian camp*, 
defire^ admittance. He's here, fir. 

Enter Indian* 

Indian. I come, fir» to the Englijk colony, with 
whom we are in alliance,, from the mighty king Fo- 
betohee^ my lord and mailer, and addrefs myfdf to 
you, as you are of the council, for fuccoors. The 
pirates are ravaging and plundering the country, and 
we are now in arms, ready for batue, to oppofe them* 

Ducat, Does Macbeafh command the enemy ^ 

Indian. Report fays he is df^ad. Above twelve 
aioons are palled fmce we heard of him. Morano,, a 
Negro villain, is their chief, who in rapiae and bar*r 
banties is even equal to him. 

Ducat. I (hall inform the council, and we fh^ll fbon, 
be ready to join you. So accjuaint the king your 
mailer. \^E;cit fiidian, 

AIR XVIL March in 5«>«?. 

Br^ve koysj prepare. \To the men. 

Ah ! ceafe^ fond vjife^ to cry, [To her* 
Servant, For ivbe^ the danger* s nfor, 

We^ve time enough to fly. % 

- i^/rj.Pucat. iftav canypu he difgrac'd f 
For 'wealth Jecures yoi^r famtm 
Servant* ^he rich are aliuays placed 
Above the/gt^e of ficuni^ 
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To fight for fighting^ s fakt :- 
Dttcat. But e'ven the rich ar$. hram . 

Whtn-momy 14 ai ftmke. 

Be fadsfy'd,. my dear, I ftiall be difcreet. My'ferrant^ 
here will take care that I be not over-ra(h» for their 
wages depend upon me. But before I*go to council—- 
come hither^ PcUy ; I intreat you, wife,, to take hej^- 
into yoar £brvice, [EHt*r Polly.] and ufc her civilly^. 
Ibideed, my dear, your fufpicions are very frivolou6?> 
suad unreaionable. . 

Mrs. Ducai, I hate to have a handfome wench about: 
Hie. They are always fo faucy ! 

Duraf. Woincn,.by their jealo«fies, put one in mind 
ef doing that which.otberwife we (hould never think 
of* Why yott^ are a proof, my dcar^ that ahandfome^ 
woman may be honeft. 

Mrs. Ditcat* I find you dm fay ^ civil tMng to me^ 
fiilL 

Ducat. Affairs, you fee^ call me hence; And fo T 
leave her under your protedlion. [Exit^ 

Mrs. Ducats Away, into the other room again* 
When I want you, V\\ call you. [Exit Pollv.] Well,. 
IXaman'f, to be fure you have obferved all that has 
paiTed. I will know all» I'm fure (he's a liufry. 

Damitris. Naiy, madanr, I can't fay fo m^ich. But— - 

Mrs. Ducat. But what ? 

Damaris* I hate to make mifchief. 

AIR XVIIL Jigrit-O'Eoot*- 

fitter t^ douht 

All that's doings 

Than to find out 

Proofs of ruin, 
Whatfer^vanti hear andfei 

Should they tattle » 
Marriage all day 'would he 
. Feuds and battle^ 

A fer^wnt*8 legs and hands ihould be under your conv^ 
mand, but, for the fake of ^uict, you ihould leave' 
%i»it tongues to their own difcretion*- . 
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Mrs. Ducat. I vow, Damarisy I will know it. : 
Damaris. To be Aire, madam, the door was bolted, 
and I could only liften. There was a fort of a buftic 
between them, that's certain. What paft I know not. 
But the noife they made, to my thinking, did not 
found very honeft. 

Mrs. Ducat. Noifes that did not found very honcft, 
(aid you ? 

Damaru. Nay, madam, I am a maid, and have no 
experience. If you had heard them, you would have 
I cen a better 'judge of the matter. 

Mrs., Ducat, An impudent (lut ! PJl have her before 
me. If fhe be not a thorough profligate, I (hall make 
a difcovery by her behaviour. Go call her to me. 

\Exit Da maris, and ^returns *wtth Polly. 

Mrs. Ducat, In my own houfe ! Before my face ! Fll 

have you fent to the houfe of correftion, ftrumpet. 

By that over-honeft look, I guefs her to bp a horrid 

Jade. A mere hypocrite, that is perfeftfy white- 

waflied with innocence. My blood riles at the fight of 

all ilrumpeis, for they are fmugglers in love, . that 

l*ttin us fair traders in matrimony. Look upon niej ' 

Mrs. Brazen. She has no feeling of fliame. She is 

fo ufed to impudence, that fhe has not a blufti within 

her. Do you know, madam, that I am Mr. Ducat^s wiit) 

Pclly. As your fervant, madam, I think myftlf happy. 

Mrs.'Z)»r^7/. You knov/Mr. Z>«f«^ I fuppofe. She 

has beauty enough to make any woman alive hate her. 

AIR XIX. Trumpet minuet. 
Abroad offer mijfes mpft hujbands moill roam^ 
Tbo* /ure they find ^oman fitfficient at home. 
To be nos^d by aftrumpet! Hence ^ hujfy^ you^d befi. 
Would he giwe me my due^ I 'would'gi've her the reft. 

I vow I had rather have a thief in my houfe. For to 
be fure fhe is that befides. 

Polly. If you^ were acquainted with my misfortunes, 
madam, you could not infult me. . * 

Mrs. Ducat, What doeS the wench mean ? 

Damaris. There's not one of thefe common creatures, 
but -like common beggars, hath a moving flory at 
her finger's ends, which they tell over, when they 
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are maudlin, to their lovers. I had a fweethearr, 
madam, who was a rake', and I know their ways very 
well, by hearfay* 

Polly, What villains are hypocrites! For they rob 
thofe of relief, who are in real diftrefs. I know what 
it is to be unhappy in marriage. 
Mrs. Ducat. Married 1 * 

Polly. Unhappily. , 

Mrs. Ducat. When, where, to whom ? 
Polly.' liviomzn can have faith in woman, may my 
words find belief. Protedations are to be fufpe^ed, 
fo 1 (hall ufe none. If truth can prevail, I know you 
will pity me, 

Mrs. Ducat. Her manner and behaviour are £o par- 
ticular, that is to fay, io fincere, that I mud hear her 
ilory. Unhappily married ! That is a misfortune not 
■ to be remedied. 

Polly. A conflant woman hath but one chance to be 
happy ; an incondant woman, tho' fhe hath no chance 
to be very happy^ can never be very unhappy. 

Damaris. Believe me, Mrs. Polly^ as to pleafures of 
all forts, 'tis a 'muclv more agreeable way to be in- 
conilant. 

AIR XX. Polwart on xht Gtetn. 
Love nofw is nought hut arty 
^Tis^ fwho can juggle heft ; 
To all menfeem to gi've your heart , 

But keep it in your hreaft. 
What gain and pleajuri do <wejindf 

Who change <whene^er 'we lift ! 
^he mill that turns ivith every vuind 
Miift bring the owner grift. 

Polly. My cafe, madam, may in thefctimes.be look'd 
upon as fmgular; for I married a rnan only becaufe I 
lov'd him. For this I was look'd upon as a fool "by 
all my, acquaintance; I was ufed inhumanly by my 
father and mother; and, to complete my misfortune^,, 
my hufband, by his wild behaviour, incuned the fen-., 
te^jce of the law, and was feparated from me by banifli- , 
ment. Being informed he was in this Country, upon 
the death of my father and nvother, with jnoll of my 
fmall fortune, I came here to feek him. 
B 5 
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Mrs. Dmcat. But how then lell 70a into th« hand* 
of that confttiiimate bawd, Travis ^ 

Polly, In my voyage, madam, I was roblrd of all I 
had. Upon my landi^ in a ibrwge<ounti^, and in 
want, I was found out by this inhuman: wPman, who 
had been an acqaaintance of siy futher's : She offer'd 
me at firft the civilities of her own houfe. When (he 
was inform'd of my neceffities, (he propofed to me the 
fervice of a lady \ of v^ich I readily accepted. ^Twas 
under that preten^ that (he treacheroudy feld me to 
your hulband as a mi^fs^ Thii> madam, is in fiiqn 
the whole truth. I fiing myfelf at yoar fWt for pro- 
tedlion. By relieving me, you make you^elf eafy. 

Mrs. I>uiat. What \^\ you propofe ? 

Follj, In conniving at my etcs^pes 3^00 iave me from 
your huiband's worrying me with threats and violence, 
and at the fame time quiet your own feaifs and jealon^ 
lies. If it is ever in mi power, madiuai> with gra- 
titude I will repay you iiPiy ranfinn. 

Damaris* Befides, madam, you will ffiedbiaHy re- 
tengf yourfelf i^>on yoar hulbaad ; for the kxfs of the 
money he paid for her will touch him to the qnick. 

Mrs.. Ducat* But have yon confidered what yoir 
requefl I We are invaded by the pirates : The Indians 
are in arms ; the whole country is in commotion, and 
you will every where be expos 'd to danger^ 

Damaris, Get rid of her at any rate. For fuch is 
Ae vanity of man> that when once he has begun with a 
waman, out of pride he will iniiA npon his point. 

Polly. In ibying with you, madam, I make two 
people unhappy. And I chuie to bear my own mis- 
fortunes, without being the caufe of auother'is. 

Mrs. Ducat. If F let her efcapc before my hufband's 
return, he will imagine (he got off by the favour of 
this buftle and confufion. 

Polly, May heaven reward your charity. 

Mrs. Duiot. A woman fo young and handfbme moft 
he expofed to continual dangers. I have a fult of 
clothes by roe of my. nephew s, who is- dead. In a 
man's habit you will run fewer rifques. I'll a(fift you 
too for the " prefen^ with (bme money ; and» as a 
traveller, ydu may with greater feftty make enquirici 
after your huiband. 
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Polly. How-fhall I cur make a return for fo much^^ 
goodnefs ? 

Mr$. Dticai. May. lore reward ypor conftanqr. As ^ 
for that perfidious uaonftar Trapnf, I will deliver her 
into the hands of the wagiftrate. Comt, DofHans,^ 
let us this inftant equip her for her adventures. 

Damarif. When (he is out of the houfc, without 
doubt, madam, you will be more eafy. And I wifli • 
Ihe may be fo too, 

relJy. May virtue be my proteilion; f<)r I few 
withixi me hope, cheifrfoliieis, and j-efi^l^tioiK' 

A 1 R XXL St. Martinh Lane- 

As pilrrims thro' demotion 
' ^ofomeprine furjue their avay, 
They tempt fh$ raging §ctany • 

Andthrit^ defartsfiray. 
With xeal th$ir hope defiring't ^ 
The faint their hreaft infpirin^. 

With cheerful nir, 

De^ucid of far J 
' They e*very danger hear* 
Thus equaJ zeal poj^fing, 
I feek my only hUJJing, 
O lo^e, my honeft *uow reg^ardf* 

My truth (roleff. 

My fteps direa. 

His flight deteSy 
A faithful wif§ rffwurd^ [Exit, 



A C T II. 

SCENE, ?2vJ^/>te? of an Indian Comfrfi 
' Polly, in Boy's Clothes. 
AIR XXII. JLaViUanella/ 

Tf^HT did you fpare himy 
^ O'er feas to bear him, 
F*ar frtm hii homey and confiant Bride ^^ 
When papa ^ peached him^ 
If death had reached himy 
I' then had only figVdy ivept^ and dfdi 
B 6 
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If my direaions are right, I cannot be far from the 
village. With the habit, I muft put on the courage 
r.nd refolution of a man ; for I am every where fur- 
rounded with dangers. By all I can learn of thefe 
pirates, my dear Maeheath is not of the crew. Per- 
haps I may hear of him among the flaves of the next 
plantation. How fultry is the day ! the cool of this 
Ihade will rcfrelh mc. I am jaded too with reflexion. 
How reftlefs is love 1 [Muficy t^wo or tbre€ bars of the 
dead march J\ My imagination follows hfm everywhere, 
would my feet were as fwift; thd world then could 
not hide him from me. [Toy^ or three bars more.] Yet 
even thought is now bewilder'd in purfuing him. [Tavo 
cr three bars more.] Fm tir'd, I'm faint. [The Symphony, 
A I R XXIII, Dead March in Coriolanus. 
Sleepy O Jleepy 

With thy rod of incantation^ 

Charm' -my imagination^ 

Theny only theny I ceafe-to nveep. 
By thy po^er; 

The Virginy by time o^ertakeny 

For years forlorrty forfakeny 

Enjoys the happy hour. 
W{}afs to Jleepl 

*Tis a 'vijionary blejjing\ 

A dream that^s paft exprejjing. 

Our utmoft '^ijh- pojfeffing'y 

So may 1 always keep. [Falls afleep. 

Eitttr Capftern,, Hacker, Culverin, Laguerre, andQxiX- 
lace. Polly ajleep in a diftant part of the ft age. 

Ifacker. We fhal} find but a cool reception from 
Moranoy if we return without either bQot)c or intel- 
ligence. 

Culverin. A man of invention hath always intel- 
ligence ready. I-hope we are not exempted from the . 
privilege of travellers. 

Capftern. If we had got booty, you know w.e had 
refolv'd to agree in a lye. And, gentlemen, we will 
not have our diligence and duty call'd in queilion for 
that which every common fervant has at his fingers end 
for his julUiication. 
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Lagutrire. Alack, gentlemen, we are not fwch bung- 
lers in love or politics, but we muft know that cither 
to get favour or keep it, no man everlpeaks what he 
thinks, but what is convenient. 

AIR XXIV. Three fheep-fkms. 
Cutlace. Of all the fins that are monty-fitpplying i 
Confider the iJoorUf *tis paft all denying^ * 
With all forts^ 
In towns or courts^ 
The rkheft fin is lying* 

Culverin, Fatigue, gentlemen, fhould have refrefh- 

ment. No man is required to do more than his duty. 

Let us repofe ourfelves a-while. A fup or two of our 

cag would quicken invention. [They fit and drink*, 

AIL Agreed. 

Hacker, I had always a genius for ambition." Birth 
and education cannot keep it under. Our profeflion 
is great, brothers. What can be more heroic than to 
have declared war with the whole world } 

Cul'verin. *Tis a pleafure to me to recolledl tiroes 
paft, and to obferve by what ^eps a genjus will pufh 
his fortune. 

Hacker. T^ow as to me, brothers, mark you me. 
After I had rubb'd through my youth with variety of 
adventures, I was prefcrr'd to be footman to an eminent 
gamefter, where, after having improved myfelf by his 
manners and gonverfation, I left him, betook myfelf 
to his politer profeflion, and cheated like a gentleman. 
- For fome time I kept a Ph'araon-h&nk with luccefs, buf 
unluckily in a drunken bout was ftript by a more 
expert brother of the trade. I was now, as 'tis common 
with us upon thefe occafions, forc'd to have recourfe to 
the highway for a recruit to fet me up; bat making 
the experiment once too often, I was try'd, and re- 
ceived fentence ; but got off for tranfportation. Which 
hath made me the man I am. - 

Laguerre. From a footman I grev;^ to be a pimp to 
a man of quality. Confidering 1 was for feme time in 
that employment, I look upon myfelf as particularly 
unlucky, that I then miffed making my fortune. Bit, 
to give him his due, only his death could have pre- 
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vented it. Upon this, I betook mylelf to anothef 
iervice, where my wages not being AifficUat for m^ 
pleafufes, I jrobb'd my mailer, a«d letir'd to vtfit 
foreign parts. 

Capftern. Now, you mud know* I was a drawer to 
one of* the fashionable taverns, and of confequence 
wa3 daily in the politeft converfatioas. Tho' I fay it». 
nobody was better bred. I often cheated my maflerr^' 
and, as a dutiful fervaot, now and then cheated for 
him. I had always^ my jaliantriea whh the ladies 
that the Ibrds and gentlemen brought to our houfe^ 
I was ambitious too of a gentleman's pro&£oa, and' 
turn'd gamefter. Tho' \ had great fcll and no fcrqples, 
my play would not fuppoit my extravagancies: So 
^at now and then I was forced to rob with piilols 
too. So I alfo owe my rank in the world to tranf- 
portation. 

Cul'verin. Our chief Morano^ brothers, had never 
beeti the man he is, had he not been train'd up i« 
England, 'He has told me, that from his infiaocy he^ 
was the favourite page of a lady. He had a genius 
too above feryice, and, like us, ran into ' higher life» 
And, indeed,' in manners and converfatioa,' tho' be' 
is black, no body has more the air of a great man. 

Hacker. He is too much attach'd to his ploafures* 
That midrefs of his is a clog -to his am<bitioa» She'9 
an arrant CkopatvA* 

Laguerre. If it were not for her, the Indies woiW- 
be our own. 

AIR XXV. Rigadoon. 

By 'women ivoity 

JVe^re all undowy 
Mach tjuench bath a Syr^n^s ch^trmn 

The lover* $ deeds 

jSre good or ill, 

jis ivbim fucceeds 

In 'jfiomafCs waiU: 
Re/olution is luM*4 in her arms* ^ 

Mather. A man in love is no mdre to be depended 
9n than a man in liquor, for he is out of himfelf.^ 
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AIR XXVL ToB humettr cfk Catharine. 

Who htr pathlefs tiiays can find ? 
Mvvry hle^ direAs bsr matim \ 

Nvwjhe^s angry f ncvajhe's kimf^ 
What afopfs the 'Vint*r$us iover^ 

WhirPd and H/t'd hj e^ery wind / 
Can the hark the pert recever 
When the filfy pilot' s'hHnd? " 
Maehir. A geod hoVfe is never tdrn'd looie among; 
mares, till »all hk good deeds are over. And really 
y»ur Kinoes <hoiil4 ht ftrv'd the fenw way ; for after 
they take to women, they have bo eood deeds w 
come. That ' inveigling gypfy, brothers, muft be 
kawIM fk>m him by force. And then — the Icingdon\ 
of Mexico ihall be mine. My lot fhali be the l^ngdom 
of Mexico, 

Capfiern. Who ulks oj Mexico? [all rije] Fll never 
give it up. If you outlive me, brother^ and I die 
without heirs, Yn leave it toyou for a legacy. I hope 
now you are fatisfy'd. I have fet my heait upon it, 
and nobody ihall difputeit with me. 

Laguerre, The ifland of Cuba^ methinks, brother, 
might fatisfy any reafonable man. 

Cul<uerin. That I had allotted for you. Mexico fliall 
not be parted with without my confent : captain Mo- 
rano to be fure will choofe Fern 5 that*» the country of 
gold, and all your great men- love gold. Mexico hath 
only filver, nothing but fllver. Governor of Car^ 
tagena, brother, is a pretty fnug employment. That 
I ihall not di^te with you^ 

Capfiern, Death, fir, — I ihall not part with Mexi^a 
fo eafily. 

Hacker. Nor I. 

Cul'verin' Nor I,. 

Laguerre. Nor I. 

Culverin^ Nor I. 

iiacker. Draw then, and let the furvivor take it. 

[They fight. 
Polly, Qleifi mcf, what noiie was that! Claihing of 
fwords an4 Agtiting ! Whi^h way {^aiXl fly» how ihall 
Icfcape? 
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Capfiern. Hold, hold, geDtlemen^ let us diecide our 
pretcniions feme other tirne. I fee booty. A prifoner. 
Let lis feize him. 

Culven'n. From him we will extort both ranfom and 
intelligence. 

PoI(y. Sparc my life, gentlemen. If yon are the men 
I take you for, I fought you to (hare your fortunes. 

Hacker. Why, who do you take sus for, friend ? 

Polly, For thofe brave fpirits, thofe Alexanders ^ that 
Ihall foon by conqued be in poiTeffion of the Indies, 

Laguerre. A mettled young fellow. 

Cafftern, He fpeaks with refped too, and gives us 
our titles. 

Culverin. Have you heard of captain Morano ? 

Polly, I came hither in mere ambition to ferve under 
him. 

AIR XXVIL Ye nymphs and fylvan gods, 

/ hate thofe cotvard tribes^ 

Who by mean /neaking bribes^ 

By tricks and di/guijey 

By flattery and lieSj 

Tfl potuer and grandeur rife* 

Like heroes of old 

You are greatly Ijoldy 
fhe fivord your caufe fupperts^ 

Untaught to faiAjn^ 

Tou ne*er ixjere draiun 

Your truth to paiAjn 

Among the fpa<wn 
Who praSlife the frauds of courts* 

I would' willingly chufe the more honourable way of 
* making a fortune. 

Hacker. The youth fpeaks well. Can you inform 
ns, my lad, of the difpofition of the enemy? Have 
the Indians joined the faftory ? We fhou Id advance 
towards them immediately. Who knows- but they may 
fide with us ? Mayhap they may like our tyranny better. 
Polly, I am 'a ftranger, gentlemen, and entirely 
ignorant of the affairs of this country : But in the moft 
defperate ' undertaking, I am' ready to rifque your 
fortunes. • . 
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Hacker, Who,' and what are you, friend ? 

Pollj. A young fellow, who. has gcnteely run out 
his fortune wi<h a fpirit, and would now with more 
fpirit retrieve it. ^ 

Culver/n. The lad may be of fcrvice. Let us bring 
him before Morano, and leave him to his difpofal. 

FoJIy. Gentlemen, I thank you. 

AIR XXVIIL Minuet. 

Culvcrin. Cheer «/, my lads, let us pujh on the/ray^ 
For battles, like tuomefiy art loft by delay. 
Let us/eize f-oi^ory awhile in our fonver ; 
jilike ivar and lo<ve ba*ve their critical hourm 
Our hearts bold and fteady 
Should aliufiys be ready, 
Sc, think ijuar a njuidoiv, a kingdom the dom)er*. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE, Another Count^^y ProfpeSf. 

Morano, Jenny. 

Morago. Sure, huflV, you have more ambition and 
more vanity than to fee ferious in perfuading me to 
quit my conquefts. Where is the wOman who is not 
fond of title ? And one bold ftep more, may make 
you a queen, you gyp fy. Think of that. 

.AIR XXIX. Mirleton. 

f When Pm great, andflujh of trea/un, 
Check\d by neither fear or Jhamey 
Youjhall tread a round ofpleafure, 
. Morning, noon, and night the fame* 

"With a Mirleton, &r. 
Like a city nvife or beauty 

You ft> all f utter life anfi) ay \ 
Andjhall knoiv no other duty. 

But to drefs, eat, drink, and play* . , 

With a Mirleton, ^r.' 

When you are a queen, Jenny^ you Ihall keep your 
coach and fix, and ihall game as deep as y .u pleafe. 
So, there's the two chief ends of woman*s ambitioa 
fatisfy'd. 
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AIR XXX. Sawfiy was tall, and of noble race. 

Shall J. not be holdivhen^ honour calls ? 

Tou'iff a heart that <would upbraid me tben^ 
Jenny. But, ah, I fear, if my hero falls, 

Thj ]tuny pall ni*er kno-wfleafure agaim 
M )rano. To deck their 'wi'vesfond tradefmeu cheat ; 

/ conquer but to make thee greats 
Jenny. But if mj^ here fallp^ah then 

i:hy jenny Jhall wV know fleajure again f 

Mmrano% Infinuating creature ! but yoit mnSi owrt^ 

Jenny, you have had convincing proofs of my fond- 

iSefs ; and if you were rcafonable in yonr love, yoa 

ihouid have fbme regard t^ my honour, as well as my • 

' perfon. 

Jennj, Have I ever betrayed yon, iince you took , 

* me to yourfelf ? That's what few women can fay, who^ , 
crer were trufted*. 

Morano. In love, Jenny, yoa cannot ont-do me. ; 
Was it not entirely for you that I di(guifed myfelf as j 
a black, to flcreen myfelf from wom^n who laid claim 
to me where-ever I went ? Is not the rumour of my 
death, which I purpofely fpre^d, credited thro\ Ac- i 
whole country ? Macheatb is dead to all the world bat 
you. Not one of the crew have the leaft fufpicion of mc^ j 
. Jenny. But, dear captain, you would not fure pef- , 
iuade me that I have all of yea. £or tW women* | 
cannot claim you, yo^ now and the» lay claim to other { 

• women. But mv jealoufy was never tea^og or vexa- i 
tious. You will pardon me, my dear. ^ { 

Moran9, Now you are filly, Jenny. Pr'ythee — ^poh ! j 

Nature, girl, is not to be correifled at once. What do ! 

\ you propofe ? What would you have me do ? Speak I 

out, let me know your mind. | 

'^Jentty. Know when you are well^ _ \ 

.Morano. Explain yourfelf; ipeak yo^r fentiments i 
freely. 

Jenny. You have a competence in your power. Rob 

the crew, and (leal oiF to £/r^/A;R/. Believe me, cap- " 

tail), you will be rich enough to be refpcfted by your | 
neighbours. 

Shnino, Your opinion of me fiartles me. Fof I- j 
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jiever in my life was treaeherous but to women ; and 
you kaowy nuso of the niceft pun^ilio make nothing 
of that. 

y^wi^F. Look round among all the fnug fortunes 
that are made^ ^nd yau^ will find moil of them were 
ieeured by judicious retreat. Why will you bar your« 
lelf from the cuftoms of the times t 

AtR XXXr. Northern Nancy. 

U^iw many m$K have found tbeJkiU 
Offowtr imd 'weilib acquiring ? 
But fur t there* s et time to ftint the *wiU^ 
And the judgment is in retiring* 
For to he diJpWd^ 
For to he dijgrac*d. 
Is the end of too high f^/firing. 

Enter Sailor. 

Sailor. Sir, lieutenant /^tfjM/fr^/tf^ wants to fpeak 
with you. And he hopes your honour will give him 
the hearing. [Exiu 

Moremo. Leave me, Jenty^ for a few minutes. Per- 
haps he would (peak with me in private. 

Jewy. Think of my advice before it is too late^ 
By this kifs I beg it of yoo, {Fxit-^ 

Enter VaaderblaflT. ' 

Vandirhliiff, For fhame, captain; what, hampered 
in the arms of a woman> when youc honour and glor^ 
are all at ftake ! while a man is grappling with thefc 
gil-fiirts^ pardon the expi:eiIion» captain^ he runs hia 
reafon a-ground \ and there mu^ be a woundy ^eal ot 
labour to fet it a-float again. 

AIR XXXII. Amante fuggite cadente belta«. 

Fine 'women are difiviUr complete in their ivay^ 
^hey aliJoce^s are ro>vtng and cruijing for pfty . 
IVhen nve flounce on their hooky their 'vie'ws- they ohtain^ 
Like thofe too their pUafure is giving us pain, 

Excufe my plain fpeaking, captain ; a boatfwain mud 
fwear in a florm, and a man muft fpeak plain>^ wh^Ot 
be fees foul weather a-head of us. 
3 
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Morano. D'you think me like the wheat- ear, oxAj 
fit for funftiine, who cannot bear the leafl cloud, ove] 
him? No, Vanderhluffy I have a heart that can face 
tempeft of dangers. Your bluftVing will but make mi 
obftinate. You feem frightenM, lieutenant. 

Fander bluff, Ftom any body but you, that fpcech 
ihould have had aiiother-guefs anfwer than words. 
Death, captain, are not the Indies in difpute f an hour's 
delay may make their hands too many for us. Give* 
the word, captain, this hand Ihall take the Indian king 
prisoner, and keel-hawl him afterwards, 'till I make 
him difcover his gold. I have known you eager to 
venture your life for a lefs prize. 

Morano. Are Hackery Cui-verin, Capfterny Laguerriy, 
and the reft, whom we fent out for intelligence, re- 
turn 'd, that you are .under this immediate alarm ? 

Vanderhhff. No, fir; but from the top of yon' hilF, 
I myfelf faw the enemy putting themfelves in order 
of battle. 

Morano, But we have nothing at all to apprehend; 
for we have Hill a fafe retreat to our fhips. 

Fanderhluff, To our woman, you mean. Furies! 
you talk like one. If our captain is bewitch'd, fliali we 
be bc-devil*d, and lofe the footing we have got r [Draws, 
• Morano. Take care, lieutenant. This language may 
provoke me. I fear nothing, and that you know. Pat 
op your cutlacc, lieutenant, for I ihall not ruin our 
caufe by a private quarrel. 

Fanderhluff, Noble 'captain, I aik pardon. 

Morano. A brave man ihould be cool till adion, 
lieutenant ; when danger pr'efTes us, T am always ready. 
Be fatisfy'd, I will take my leave of my wife, and then 
take the command. 

y under bluff. That's what you can never do till you • 
have her leave. She is but juft gone from you, fir. 
See her not ; hear her not ; the bftath of a woman has 
ever prov'd a contrary wind to great aflions. 

'Morano. I tell you I will fee her. I have got rid of 
many a woman in my time, and you may truft me-^ 

Va?tderbiuff, With any woman but her. The huf- 
band that is govern'd is the only man that never finds 
out that he is fo» 



POLLY: AN OPERA. 45 

Mordno. This then, lieutenant, fhall try my refolu- 
[ tioD. In the mean time, fend oat parties and fcouts 
I to obferve the motions of the Indians, 

AIR XXXIIL Since all the world's turn'dupfide down. 

Tbo^ different paffions rage by turns^ 

Within my breaji fermenting ; 
No'w blazes lov€y now honour burns f 

Fm here^ Fm there confenting* 
Fll each oheyy fo keep my oatbf 

l^hat oath by ivhich I nuon her : 
With truth and Jieddinefs in both, 
Fll aSi like a man of honour. 
Doubt me not, lieutenant. But Fll now go with you, 
to give the neceffafy commands, and after that return 
to take my leave before the battle. 

Enter Jenny, Qapftern, Culverin, Hacker, La- 
guerre, Pplly. 

-Jenny, Hackery fir, and theTeft of the party are re- 
turn'd with a prifoner. Perhaps from him you may 
learn fbme intelligence that may be ufeful. See, here 
they are. — A clever fprightly young fellow \ I like 
him. \Afid€^ 

Vanderhluff, What cheer, my lads ? has fortune fcnt 
•70U agoodpHze? * , 

Jenny He feems fome rich planter's fon. 

Vanderhluff. In the common practice of commerce 
you fhould never flip an opportunity, and for his ran- 
fom, no doubt, there will be room for comf;rtable 
extortion. 

Morano. Hath he informed you of any thing that 
may be of fervice ? where pick'd you him up ? w.ience 
is he ? 

Hacker. We found him upon the road. He is a 
Granger it feems in thefe parts.. And as our heroes ge- 
nerally fet out, extravagance, gaming, and debauchery 
iiave qualify'd him for a brave-man. 

Morano, What are you, friend? 
' Polly, A young fellow, who hath been robb'd by 
the world ; and I came on purpofe to join you, to rob 
the world by way of retaliation. An open war with 
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^e whole world is brave and honoarable. I hate ihc 
•dandtftfac pilfering war that is pradUfed^moDg frietidi 
and neighbours in civil focieties. I would ferve, &r. 

AIR XXXIV. Hunt the fquirrtU 
ni ^wwrld is always jamMg ; - 
T'his is truing 
T'etbir maris ruimf , 

Friends tuitb friends are nvOrrsftg^ 

In afalfe cowardly <w4^m 
Spurred ou By emulati^us^ 
Toa^ues are engaging^ 
'Calumny raging^ 
Murtbers reputations^ 

t,wvy keeps up thejrc^. 
^'Jfusy ijuitb burning bate, 
£achy returning bate^ 
Wounds and robs bis friends* 
In ci<uil life J 
Even manand <wife^ 
Squabble for felfifi? ends. 
yenny. He really h a mighty pretty mtfn. [j^fde. 
Fanderbkf. The kd promifes w«U, and has jnft 
«eticm$ of the world. 

Morale. Whatever otiicr great men do, I love to 
encourage merit. The youth pleafes me ; and if be 
anfwers in adion^-d'yon hear me, my lad?— your 
fortone il made. Now, lieutenant /^^»sk/(^r^/«^, 1 am 
tot you. 

Fanderblnf. DifcipHne nwft iiot be neglected. 
Morano. When every thing is fettled, my dear y^fa/y^ 
\ will return to take *my leave* Afber that, yonug 
gentleman, I ihall try your mettle. In the mean time,* 
^enny% I l^ave you to iift him with farther queilion^. 
#Ie has liv'd in the wc^ld, you find, and may have 
karnt co be treacherous. \Exeunt witb tbe refi if 

fi^ Pirates. 
Jenny* How >many -women have you ever ruin'd, 
young gentleman ? 

pSy. I have been rtiined by women, madam. But 
i think indeed a man's fortune cannot be more honoar- 
4il)ly dli^ofed ^f > for ihofe have always a kind of claim 
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their prote&ioa^ v/ho kave beea ruin'd *in ih«sr 
Senicc. 

[ y«»»y. Were you ever in love ? 
! Folfy. With the ki^. 
I Jtnwf. Mad yott aever a woman in love with yon^ 

Polly. All the women that ever I knew were merce* 
,«ary. 

Jenny. But fare you cannot ^ink all women fo. « 

Polly. Why not as well as all men ? The manners 
<^f courts are catching. 

fenny. If you have found only (uch ufage, a generous 
<woman can the more oblige you. Why {^ bafliful, 
young fpark? Voii don't look as if you would reveifge 
' yourfelf on the fcx. 

Polly* I loft my impudence with my fortune. Poverty 
'keeps doWn afTurance. ^ 

Jemty. I am a platn-fpoken woman, as you may 
i ^ad, and I own 1 like you. And, let me tell you, to 
4je my favourite may be your bed ft^ to preferment. 

^ I R XXXV. Yowftg Damon once the lovelicft ^ain. 
In lo^ve. and life the pri/enf ufe ; 
One hour ^-vje grants the next refufe ; 

Who. then vjould rifque d nay ? 
Were lovers 'wi/e%they avould be kind^ 
And in our eyes the moment find \ 
For only then they may. 
IjlUe other women I ihall run to extremes. If ycm 
won't make me love you, I fhall hate you. There 
^ever was a man of true courage, who was a coward 
in love. Sure you are not ^raid of me, ftriplingf 
- leaking Polly hythe hand. 
Polly. I kmHi^yott only railly me» Refpe^, madam, 
keeps me in awe. , 

Jenny. By your expreffion and behaviour, one would 
think I were your wife. If fo^ I may make ufe of her 
freedoms, and do what I pleafe without fhame or 
Teftraint. [Kijes hsr.J Such raillery as this, my dear, 
requires replication. 

Polly. You'll pardon me then, madam. [Kijesher. 
^ Jenny. What, my cheek ! let me die, if, by your 
fcifs, I fhould not tal«i you for my brother or my 
€athen 

J' 
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Polly, I muft put on more affprance, or I fliall \^ 
difcover'd. [JJiiie.'] Nay then, madam, if a ^omaa 
will allow me liberties, they are never flung away 
■pon me. If I am too rude-— [KiJ/esher* 

Jenny. A woman never pardons the contrary fault. 

AIR XXXVL Catharine Ogye. 

^e never hlame the fomMard fwain^ 
Who puts us io the trial, 
Polly. / knoiv you firft, iqouU gi<ve me patn^ 
Then baulk me luitk deniaU 

Jenny. What mean <we then by being try*d ? 
Polly. With /corn andjlight to u/e us, 

Mojl beauties^ to indulge ^eir pride ^ 
Seem kind but to refufe us, 

Jenny, Come then, my dear, let us take a turn in 
yonder grove. A woman never ihews her pride but 
before witneffes. - *. 

Polly, How fhall I get rid of this affair ? [^fi^,] 
Morano may furprize us. " 

• Jenny, That is m.ore a wife's concern. Confider, 
young man, if I have put myfelf in your power, you 
are in mine. ' 

Polly. We may have more eafy and, fafe oppor- 
tunities. Befides, I know, madam, you are not ferious. 

Jenny, To a man who lofes one opportunity," we' 
never grant a fecond. Excufes ! confideration ! he 
hath not a fpark of love in him. I muft be his aver- 
fion 1 Go, mdnfler, I hate you, and you thall find 1 
can be reveng'd. 

AIR XXXVn. Rpgcra<:overly. 

My heart is by lo*veforfakenj ^ 

1 fed the tempeft groijoing ; 
A fury the palace hath taken^ 

1 rage, I burn, Tm gloiutng, 
Tbo^ Cupid'j arronvs are erring, 

Dr indifference may fecure yep 
When 'woman's revenge is Jfirring^ 

You cannot efcape that fury. 
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could bear your excufes, bat thofe looks of indif- 
ference kill me. 

Enter Morano. * 

Jenny, Sure never was fucb infolence ! How could 

u leave me with this bawdy-houfe bulJy ? for if he 
ad been bred a page, he mujft have made his fortgne, 
' If I bad givgn him the leaft encouragement, it would- 
not have provok'd me. Odious creature ! 

Morano. What- a -vengeance is the matter ? 

Jenny, Only an attempt upon your wife. So rife 
an alTurance ! he muH have fuck'd in impudence from 
his mother. 

Morano. An ad of friendftijp only.' He meant to 
puih his fortune with the hufband. 'Tis the way of 
the towD» my dear, 

.AIR XXXVIII. 'Bacchus m'a dit. 

By bahfis no friend^ 
No^/tiks to do you fhafvre. 

Their help they lend 
In e^very part of life ; 

If hujbands part\ 
The friend hath al<ways leifure ; 

Hh^n all bis heart 
Is bent to pleafe the *wife. / 

Jenny. I hate you for being fa little jealous. 

Morano, SuFe, Jenf^y* you know the way of the 
world better, than to be furprized at a thing of this 
kind. 'Tis a civility that all you fine ladies cxpcft ; 
and, upon the like occasion, I could not have aniwei-'d 
for myfelf. I pwn, I have a fort of parti ility to im- 
pudence. Perhaps too, his views might be honourable. 
If I had been killed in battle, 'tis good to be before- 
hand. I know it is a way often pradtifed to make furC 
of a widow. 

Jenfrj^. If I ftnd you fo eafy in thefe affairs, you ma/ 
make my virtue lefs obHinate. 
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AIR XXXIX. Hadth to Bftfj. 

If hujbands fit unfteady, 

idoft ivives fer fredks mre teaJy, 

Negle^ the rein, 

7'itfieed again 
Gronfss fiiUtiJhy *uoild^ and heady. 

Your behaviour forces me to fay, what my love fbr 
you will never let me put in pradice. You are too 
iafe, to6 fe^re, to think of pleaiing me. 

^Morano* Tho* I like impudence, yet 'tis not (6 
agreeable when put in pradice upon my own wife : 
and, jefling apart, young fellow, if ever I catch yOtt 
thinking this way again, a cat-o'-nine-tails ihall cool 
your courage. 

Enter VanderblufF, Capllern, Lagnefre, {jTf. ttjuitb 
Cawwawkee frifoner, 

Vanderhluff. The party, captain, is returned with 
fucc«fs. After a fhort Bcirmifh, the Indian prioce 
Cawwa'wkee here was made prifoner, and we want 
your orders for his difpofal. 

Morano, Are all our troops ready and under arms? 

Fander bluff. They wait but for your command. Oar 
numbers are . ftrong. All the fliips crews arc drawn 
out, and the flaves that have defer ted to ,us from the 
plantations are all brave determined fellows, who muft 
behave themfelves well. 

- Morano. Look'e, lieutenant, the tfufiing up this 
prince, in my opinion, would ftrike a terror ampng 
the enemy. BeAdes, dead men can do ho mifchief. 
Let a gibbet be fet up, and fwing him off between 
the armies before the on fet. - • 

Vanderhluff, By yoar leave, captain, my advice blows 
diredlly contrary. Whatever may be done hereafter, 
I ^m for putting him "firft of all upon examination. 
The Indians to be fure have hid their treafures, and 
we (hall want a guide to fliew us to the beft. plunder. 

MoranB. The counfel is good. I will extort intelli- 
gence from him. Bring me word vvhfen the enefaiy ire 
m motion, and that inftant Til put myfelf at your \ 
head. [Exit Sailor.] Do you knowme, priace? 
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Caw. As a man of injaftke I know you, who ^oveti 
nd invades the properties of another. 
Morano. Do you know my. power? 
CiFw. I fear it not, 
Morano* Do you know your danger ? 
Caw. I am preparM to meet it. 

AIR XL. - Cappe de Bonne Efperance.- 

TAe hcdy cffhe hraiie may he takeM^ 

Jfchanci bring on our adver/e houri 
But the noble foul is unjbaken^ 

-For that ftill is in our p9'wer ; 
^Tis a rock nvho/ejirm foundation 

Mocks the ^waves of perturbation ; 
* JV/ a ne'ver-dying ray^ * 

Brighter in our e*vil day* 

' Morano, Mere downright Barbarians, you fee, Kcu- 
tenant. They have our notional honour ilill in prac- 
tice «mohg them. 

Fander bluff. We muft beat civilizing into *em, to 
make 'em capable of common fociety, and common 
converfation. 

Morano. Stubborn prince, mark me well. Know 
•you, I fay, that your life is in my power ? 

Ca<vj. Iknow too, that my virtue is in my own. 

Morano. Not a mule, or an old out.of-fafhion'd 
philofopher could be more obftinate. Can you feel 
pain ? 
• C«w. I can bear it. 

Morano. I fhall try you. 

Ca-w. I fpeak truth, I never affirm but what I knaw. 

Morano. In what condition are your troops i What 
«tt4A^ers: have you ? How are they difpofed ? Aft rea- 
sonably and openly, and you fhall find proteftion. 

Caw. What, betray my friends ! I am no coward, 
European, 

Morano. Torture (hall make you fqueak. 

Caw. I have refolution ; and. pain Ihall neither make 
me lie or betray, I tell thee once more, European^ I 
<uA lie coward. . 

C z 
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Vamderhluf. Whatr neither cheat nor be cheated I 
There is no having either aommerce or correfpoodenosi 
with thefc creatures. 

Jfnnj, We have reaibn to be thankful for our gpod 
education* How ignorant is mankind without it? 

Capftern. I wonder to bear the brute fpcak. 

taguerre. They would make a (hew of him in EfiglantL' 

Jantpf* Poh, they would only take him, for a fool. 

Cafftern. But h'ow can you exped any thing el/e 
from a creature* who hath never fecn a civillz'd coun- ^ 
tt7 ? Which way fhouid he kno^ mankind ? 

Jenny, Since they are made like us, to be fure, 
were they in England they might be tanght. 

La^uerre. Why we fee country gentlemen grow into i 
courtiers, and country gentlewomen, with a little i 
Jolifhing of the town, in a few months become fine | 
ladies. | 

Jenny. Without doubt, education and example can j 
do much. 

Polly. How happy are thefe favages! Who would, 
not wifli to be in fuch ignorance. [Jfide, 

Morano. Have done, I beg you; with your mufty 
Tefleftions : You but interrvipt the examination. You 
have treafures, you have g^old and iilver among yoii, 
I fuppofe. 

CaiAj. Better it had been for us if that fhining earth 
h&d never been brought to light. 

Morano. That you have treafures then you own, it 
feems. J am glad to hear you confefs fomething. 

Canx), But, out of benevolence, we ought to hide it 
from^ you. For, as we have heard, \\% fo rank i 
poifon to you .Eurjofeansy that the very touch of it 
makes you mad. 

AIR XLT. When bright Aurelia tripp'd the plain- 

For gold you facrijice your famfj 

Your Jyonour^ life^ and friend: 
You lAjary you/a^unj you //V, you game. 
And plunder <wit bout fear or jkamei 

Can madncfs this tranfcend ? 

Morano, Bold favage, we are not to be infulted witk 
your ignorance. If you would fave your lives, yoo 
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nuft, like the beaver, leave behind yotr what we 

loot you for, or we fhall not quit the chafe. Difcover 

iir treafures, your hoards, tor I .will have the ran* 

eking of 'em. 

Jenny. By his feeming to fet feme value upon 

^gold» one would think that he had fome glimmering 

offeofe. 

AIR XUI. Peggy's Mill. 

* When gold is in bandy 

It gives us command ; 
It makes us lov^d and re/pe^ed, 

*Tis now 9 as iffy ore, 

JVit andftnfey nvhen poor. 
Are /comedy overlook* d, and negleQed. .^ 

7i«»' pee'vifo and old, 

If<women have gold, 
Thej baveycuth, good^ humour,, and beauty t 

Among all mankind 

Wkbout ifwe^find 
Nor love, nor favour^ mr duty, 

MoroMo* I will have no more of thefe iirterruptions. 
Since women will be always talking, one would think 
(Hey had a chance now an4 then to talk in feafon. 
Once more I afk you, obifinate, audacious favage, if 
I grant you your life, will you be ufeful to us ? For 
you fhau iind mercy upon no other terms, i will 
have immediate compliance,* or you ihall undergo the 
torture. 

Caiv. With diflionour life is nothing worth* 

Mora:no* Furies ! I'll trifle no longer. 

RECITATIVE, Sia fuggctta la plebe, in Coriolau. 

Hence, let him feel his/entence* 
Pain hrings repentance. 

taguerre.. You would not have us put him to dtath» 
captain ? 

Morano. Torture him l^furely, batfeverely. Khali 
ftaggcr your refolution, Indian. 
C 3 
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RECITATIVE. 

Benctf let him feel bisfentenct. 
Pain brings repentan<i^ 

But bold, I'll fee him tortor'd. I will have the plea- 
fure of extorting anfwers from him myielf. S,ci keep^ 
him fafe till you have my diredlons. 

Laguerre, It (hall be douc. 

Morano. As for you, yoting gefldemao, I think it 
not proper to truft you till I know you farther. Let 
him be your prifoncr too till I give order how to dif- 
pofc of him. [Exeunt Caw. and Polly guarded. 

Vanderbluff. Come, noble captain, take one hearty 
fmack upon her lips, and then ileer ofF; for one kifs 
requires another, and you- will never have done with 
her. If once a man and womaa come to grappling, 
there's no hawling of 'em afunder. Oar frieqds ex- 
pcft us. 

Jenny* Nay, lieutenant FandirUujf^, be ihall not 
go yet. 

Vanderblujr^^ I'm. out of all patience. There i% % 
trme for all things, madam. But a woman thinks^ all 
times muft be fubfervient to her whim and humxmr. 
We fliould be now upon the fpot. 

Jenny, Is the captain under your command, lies- 
tenant ? 

Fanderbluff, I know women better than fo. KhaU 
never difpute the command with any gentleman's wife. 
Come, captain, a woman will never take the lail kifs; 
flie will ilwa^ want another. Btcak from Itft chitches. 

Movant, I muA go Bat I cannot. 

AIR- XLin; Excufe me, 

Honaur calh me from thy amsy [To him. 

With glory my hofom is beating, 
Fi&vry fnn%mani to arms- : thent9>armi 
Let us haftey for <we*refure of defeating. 

One kok more^and tbenr*^ [To hfft 

Qh^ I am lo^ again I 
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What a po^ver has beauty I 

But honour calls ^ and 1 muft away. [To him» 

But lo<veforhids9 and I muft obey, [To her. 

Tou grown too bold,\ ly^LVkitxhli^^puUinghima'waym - 
^ . Hence J loofe your holdy [To bini, 

Fpr loidc claims all my duty. [To her. 

They will bring us word when the enemy ii in motion, 
I know my own time, lieutenant. 

Vandsrbluff. Lofe the Indies then, with all my heart. 
Lofe the money, and you lofe the woman, that I caa 
^11 you, captain. Furies, what would the woman 
be at ! 

Jenny, Not fo hafty and choleric, I beg you, lieute* 
nant. Give me the hearing, and perhaps, whatever 
you may think of us, you may once in your li£B hear 
\ woman fpeak reafon. 

Kandsr bluff, Difpatch then. And if a few words caa 
fatibfy you, be brief. 

Jenny, Men only fligkt womens advice thro' an over- 
conceit of their own opinions. 1 am againft hazarding 
a battle. Why fhouH we^ pat what we have already 
got to the tifqjue } We have money enough on board 
cur fhips to fecure our petfans, and can referve a com-' 
fortable fubiiileoce heiidtis. Let us leave the Ihdies to 
our comrades. 

Vanderbluff, Sure yon axe tM firft of the fex that ever 
ftinted herfelf in love or money. If it were confiften^ 
with our honour, her counfel were worth liftening to. 

Jenny ^ Confiftent with our honour ! For (hame, lieu- 
tenant ; you talk downright Indian, One would take^ 
yeu for the favage'^s brother, or'coulin-german at lead. 
You may talk of honour, as other great n\en do : But 
when intereft comes in your way, you fhould do a$ 
other great men do. 

AIR XLIV, Ruben. 

Bonour plt^s a bubble's part^ 

E*ver billed and cheated ; 
Neijer in ambition^ s hearty 

hu'refi there is Jeattd* 
C4 
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Honour <was in ufe itfycri\ 

Tho* by nvant aitend§d .•' 
Zince ^t'was talked ofj mud no more l 

Lordf botAj times are mended ! 

Vanderhluff. What think you of her propofal, noble 
cap rain ? We may pufh matters too far. 

Jentvf, Confidcr, my dear, the Indies arc only trca- 
furcs in expedation. All your fenfible men, now-a- 
days, love the ready. Le; us feize the fhips then, and 
a%vay for' England, while we have the opportunity. 

Vanderlluff, Suie you can have no fcruple againft 
treachery, captaiti. 'Tis as common a money-getting 
vice as any in falhion ; for who now- a- days ever bog- 
gles at giving up his crew ? 

Morano. But the baulking of a great defign— 

Vandhbluff. 'Tis better baulking oar own deiigns, 
than have ihcni baulk'd by others ; for then our de« 
fign& and our lives will be cat ihort together. 

AIR XLV. Tr^^rTown. 

When ambition^ s ten years toils 
Hanje keafd up mighty hoards of gold ; 
Amid the har^uefi ofthe/poils\ 
Acquired by fraud and rapine boUy 
Comes juftice. The great fcheme is eroftj 
At once nuealth^ life-, and fame ^ are loft. 

This is a melancholy -fcfleftion for ambition, if it 
^ ever could think reafonably. 

Morano. If you are fatisfy'd, and for your fecarity, 
Jenny. For any man may allow that he has money 
enough, when he has enough to fatisfy his wife. 

Vanderbluff. We may make our retreat without fuf- 
picibn, for they will readily impute our being miis*<i 
to the accidents of war. 

Enter Sailor. 

Saih There isjuft now news arriv'd, that the troops 
of the plantation have intercepted the pafTage to our 
(hips ; fo that viftory is our only hope. . The Indian 
forces too are ready to march, and our's grow imps- 
tient for your prefcnce, noble captain. 
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Morano. V\\ be with 'em* Come then, lieuttAu^ty. 
f^T death or the world. 

yenny. Nay then, if affairs are defperate, nothing" 
iball part me from you. I'll fiiare your dangers. 

Morane. Since I muft have an empire, prepare your- 
felf, Jenfi^^j for the cares of royalty. Let us on to 
battle, to vidory. Hark the trumpet* \TrumfitJpiuuls. 

AIR XLVL WeVe cheatedthc parfon. 

De/pair leads to h'attlet no courng^fi great:' 
They muft conquer or die 'who^'ueuo retreat • 

VandcrblufF. No ntreat.. 

Jenny. No retreat. 

Morano. They muft conqueror dUiuhViMnffretrtat, [Ex«- 

S C E ^^ E,. A inborn of a poor cottager 

Gawwawkee /«. chains^ Polly. 

Polly. Unfortunate prince ! I* cannot blame yoor 
difbelief, when I tell you that I admire your virtues* 
' and ihare in your misfortune. 

Canv. To be. opprefTed by an European implies 
merit. Yet you arc an European* Are, you fools ? 
Do you believe one another ? Sure fpeech can be of 
no ufe among you. 

Polly. There are conflitutions that can reiifi a pedi- 
lence. » 

Ctfov. But furc vice muft be inherent in fuch confli- 
tutions. You are aAiam'd pf your hearts, you can lie; 
How can you bear to look into yourfelves ? 

Polly. My iincerity could even bear your exam<ihati6n. . 

Caw, You have cancell'd faith. How can I believe- 
you ? You are cowards too, for you are crueli" 

Polly, Would it were fn my power . to give you pjroofr*- 
of my compaffi.>h. 

Ca'w. You can be avaritious. That is a complica- 
tion of all vices. It comprehijnds them all. . Heaven, 
guard our country from the infetHon.. 

Polly. Yet the worft of men allow virtue to be amiA«- 
ble, or there would be no hypocrites. . 
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. Cana» Have yoa dies hypecrify ftill amoi^ yon ? 
For all that I have experienc'd of your maiuKra bi 
opeft videBce, and barefac'd injoilke. Who that had 
ever fish the fasisfefUon of virtue woald eser part 
WJthk^ 

A 1 R XLYir. T'amo tanto^ 

Virtue* s treafun^ 

Is a ptemfitrtf 
Cheerful even amid difirefs ; 

Nor pain nam creffes, 

i^9r grief mr l^ffiSf 
Ucr death itjelf can makt it le/K ' 

Here nlyingy 

^ttff^ring, dyin^^ 
Huneft fouls find all redrefs^ 

Polfy. My heart feek your ieaUaeAts^ aad my 
tOBgue longs to join in *eni» 

Caw. Virtue^ s tredjurti 

Is apldafur^ 

Polly. Chterfnl enen amid difirtfi j 

Caw Nor pain nor crogosy 

Polly. Near grief mor hj/est 

C^w. Ner death itjelf can makt it lefu 

Polly* Here relying^ 

Caw. Suff*ring^ ^yingj 

Pally. Hwfi fouls find dlvtdtefi. 

Caw. Having this^ I want no other coniblation. 1 
ain prepared for all misfortune.. 

' Polly, Had you means of efcapCy you-ceuld not 
refufe it. To preferve your life is your duty. 
' Caav, By dimoneft mean«, I fcorn it. 
Folly. But (Iratagem is allow'd in war ; and ti* 
^ful to ufe aH the weapons, empby'd againfl yo^r 
y6u n>ay fave your friends ^om'afflidion^ and be die 
inftrumfent of refcuing your country.. 

' Ca-w. Thofe are powerful indueements» I feck 
not v6tQntari!y to refiga my life. While it lafts, i 
would do my duty. 

Folly, rtt' talk with our guard. What indnces the» 
io» lapine and murder^ wiU induce them to betray 
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You may offer them what they wtnt; and from no 
Ivuid^^ upon no terms, corruption can reilil the temp- 
taUQiw 

■Caav* I bave,uo (kill. Thofe who are corrupt them- 
selves know how to corrupt others. You may do as 
you pleafe. But whatever you nromife for me, con- 
trary to the Eur9pean cuftom, I will perform, For,, 
though a knave may break his word with a knave, an 
hooeil tongue knows no fucH diftindions. 

Polly* Gentleman, I defire fome conference wUk 
you, that may be for your advantage* 

Bnttr La|;Hcrre, and Capftern. 

Polly. Know you that you have the IjuHom prince in 
your cuftody ? 

Laguerre, Full well. 

Polly, Know you the t'-eafures that are in his power ^ 

Laguerre, I know too that they Ihall foon be oar^s. 

Polly, In -having him in your poiTeflion they arc your's; 

Laguerre, As how, friend I 

Folly, He might well reward you* 

Laguerre, For what ? 

Polly. For his liberty. 

Caw, Yes, European^ I can and will reward yoo. 

Cafft^rn. He*s a great man, and I /truft ao fuch^ 
promiies. 

Ca'w, I have faid it, European : And an Indian*^ 
heart is always anfwerable for his words. 

Polly. Think of the chance of war, gentlemen, 
Conqueft is not fo fure when you fight againft thofe 
who fight for their liberties. 

Lagmrre. What think you of the prepofal ? 

Capftern. The prince can give us places ; he cart 
make us all great men. Sach a profpeft, I can tell you, 
Laguerre^ would tempt our betters. 

Laguerre,, Befides, if we are beatisn, we have no 
retreat to ow flhrrps. 

Capftern, If we gain Qur ends, what matter how wo 
come by it ? 

Laguerre, Every man for himfclf, fay L Tjiere is 
no beiag even with mankind^ witjiout that umyefiS|l 
xnaxim> Coofid^r, brother, we ^un no rifaue, 
C (5 . 
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Capflern. Nay, I have no obje£lions. 

Laguerre, If we conquer'd> and the bootv were to 
be divid^ among the crews, what would it amount 
to ? Perhaps this way we might get more than would 
come to our (hares. 

Capftern. Then too, I always lik'd a place at court. 
I have a genius to get, keep in, and make the moil 
of an employment. 

Laguerre. You will confider, prince, our own p<ili- 
ticians would have rewarded fuch meritorious fervices : 
We'll go off with you. 

Casern. We want only to be known to be employM* 

•Laguerre. Let us unbind him then. 

Polly. 'Tis thus nne able politician outwits another ; 
and we admire their wifdom. You may r^ly upon the 
prince's word as much as if he was a poor man. 

Capjiern, Our fortunes then are made. 

AIR XLVIII. Down in a^eadow. 

Pol!y. Tbe/port/men keep hmvks^and their quarry they gain\ 
Thus the mooodcocky the partridge^ the phcofant is 

Jlain. 
What care and ^xpence for their hounds are employed! 
Thus the fox 9 ana the hare, and the ftag are deft rtrfi* 
Thejpaniel they cherifty^ niobo/e flattering «way > 
Can as "well as their maflers cringe^ fawn and 

hetray, 
Thus ftanch politicians ^ look all the nuorld round, 
Lo'ue the men tuhp can/er<ve as ha^,fpanieU or 
hound. 



ACT in. 

SCENE, The Indian Camp. 
Pohetohee, and Attendants. 

Indian. 

SIR, a party from the Britip faftory have joined 
us; Their chief attends for your majdly's orders 
for their difpofition. 
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' Poh. Let them be pofted next-my commaiKl ; for I 

would be witnefs of their bravery. But firft let their 

officer know I would fee him. [Exit Indian, 

£fiter Ducat. 

Ducat, I would do all in roy power to ferve your 
majefty. I have brought up my men, and now, Ur,— - 
I would &in give up. I fpeak purely upon your ma- 
lefty's account. For as to courage and ail that**! 
have been a colonel of the militia thefe ten years. 

Poh, Sure, you have not fear. Are you a man ? 

Ducat. A married man, fir, who carries his wife'a 
heart about him» and that indeed is a little timorous. 
Upon promife to her, I am engaged to quit in cafe of 
a battle ; and her heart hath ever governed me more 
than my own. Befides, fir, fighting is not onr bufi- 
nefs ; we pay others for fighting ; and yet *ti$ well 
known we had rather part with our lives than our 
money. 

Pol, And have you no fpirit then to defend it ? 
Your families, your liberties, your properties are at 
ftske. If thefe cannot move you, you muil be born 
without a heart. 

Ducat. Alas, fir, we cannot be anfwerable for human 
infirmities. 

AIR XLIX. There was an old man, and he livM. 
ff'^Jbat man can on 'virtue or courage repo/e^ 

Orgue/s if the touch 'tivill abide f 
hike gold ^ if intrinfic fure no body kno^\)S^ 
' Till 'weighed in the ballance and trfd. 

Poh, How different are your notions from ourst 
We think virtue, honour, and courage as efiential to 
man as his limbs, or fenfes ; and in every man we 
fuppofe the qualities of a man,, till we have found the 
contrary ; but then we regard him only as a brute in 
difguife. How cuflom can degrade nature ! 

Ducat. Why flioald I have any more fcruples about 
myfelf, than about my money? If I can make my 
courage pafs current, what matter is it to me whether 
it be true or falfe ? 'Tis time enough to own a man's 
failings when they are found out. If your majefty 
th^n will not difpenfc with my duty to my wife, with 
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periniffioQ, Fll to my peft. 'Tis woscitrffd to me Aat 
lungs ever go to wart wto have Co much ^ lofe^ 9»k- 
AOCniDg eiiieDtial to get. [£yfl(^ 

i^o>&. My fon a prifoncr !- Torlur'd perhaps and in- 
humanly butcher'd ! Human nature cannot bear up 
" agatnlV fuch afflidions. The war muft fuffer by his 
a'bfoRce. More then is Mrjquired from me. Grief raifes 
my refolution, and calls me to relieve hi6>i, or to a ju& 
revenge. What mean thofe flioutsf [£«/^ Indian t 
Indian, The prince, fir, is returned. The troops arc 
animated by his prefence. W.th fome of the pirates 
in his retinue, he waits yoa.r majefty*s commands. 
Efufir Cawwawkee, Polly, Laguerre, Capftern,. fcfif. 

Ft^h, Viftory then is oor*s. Let me embrace him* 
Welcome, my fon. Without thee my heart could bo( 
- have felt a triumph, 

Ca-w. Let this youth then receive your thanks,. 
To him are owing my life and liberty. And the lovt 
•f virtue aloae gaiu'd me his friendftiip. 

Fob, This hath coavincM m« ttut a^ Ewr<ffieaH cft« 
be generous and hon^il. 

CanM. Thefe others, indeed, have the pafioa of 
their <:ountfy. I owe their ferviees to gpld, aod my 
promife is engag'd to reward them. How it gallf 
honour to«have obligations to a difboRt>urable mas ! 

Laguerre, I hope your majefty will not forget oar 
fervices. 

Fob. I am bound for my fon's ehgage^m^nts. 
Cofiv. For this youth, F will be anfwerabte. Like 
a gem found ia rubbifh, he appears the brighter among 
thefie hid countrymen. 

AIR L. Iris la plus charmante. 
Lfi^ve nuitb beauty isfyingy. 
At once ^tis blooming and dying I 
But alljeafom defyingy 
Friendjhip lofts on the year* 
Ljme is by long en^oyingy 

Qloying'y 
trUndftfipy en^oy d the longer^ 

Str-cnger. 
Q may tkefiame diinng 
Burn in your breaft like mint t 
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Pdfy, Moft noble prince, my. behaviour fhalljuftify 
&e goouiopinioa yoa have of me ; and my frienttfliif^ 
is beyond profeifions. 

Foh^ Let tkefe men temaia under goard, till' after 
the battle. " All promifes ihall then be made good to 
you. [EMit Pirates^ guarded. 

Ca<w. May this young man be my companion in the 
war ? As a boon 1 re(|iie(l it of yo». He knovv^ dur 
caufe is }uft» and. that is i!ufficieiit to engage him in if. ' 

P^h, I leave yoa to. appoint kim bis command, 
Pi^fe of him a& you judge convenient. 

Polly, To fall into their hands is certain torturer 
and deacb. As far as my youth and flrength will 
permit nve, yon may rely upon my duty.. 

Enter Indian. 

Indian. Sir, the enemy are advancing towards u«. 
Poh, Vidory then is at hand. Juftice prutedb us, 
^nd courage ihall fupport us. Let us. then to our pods, 

[Exmta* 

SCENE, ne jUU of hmh. 

Culverin, Hacker, and Pirates. • 
AIR LL There was a jovial beggar* 

1 Pin When h^rnSj ivith theerfuljound. 

Proclaim the a&rve day ; 
Impatience ivarms the hound^ 
He bwM tQ chace the prey. 
Chorus. Thus to battle we will go ^ &c. 

2 Pit. Hiyw charms the trumpet^ s hreath / 

The branjjB^ with hope pojfe/s'd^ 
Forgetting mtounds and deaths 
Fed confueft in their breaft* '.^ 
Chorus. Thus to Battky &c. 

Culi^rin. But yet I don't fee, brother ITari^r, why 
we fhould be commanded by a N«geis. *Ti* all along 
of Him that we. are led into thfefe difficulties, i hate 
this land fighting. I love to have fea-r0om» 

Hacker, We are of the council, brother. If ever we 
get on board again»_ xnj vote Ihall be /for calling gf 



64 POLLY: AN OPERA. 

kiiii to account for thde pranks. Why fbmM we 
be fuch fboU to be ambitioos of iatisfying aaocber's 
ambition f 

* Cmlverin. Let tts mntiny. I love matiny as well as 
toy wife. 

1 Pir. Lee OS motiny. 

a Pir. Ay 9 let qs matiny. 

Hacker. Our captain takes too mack upon kim. I 
am for no engrofier of power. By our articles he hath 
90 command but in a fight or in a ftorm. Look*ee, 
brothers, I am for matiny as muck as any of you^ 
wken occafion offers. 

Cuh/eriM, Right, brother, all in good (eafim. Tlie 
pafs to our Ihips is cut off by the troops of the plan-- 
tation. We mufl fight the InJians hilk^ and we have 
a mutiny good afterwards: 

. Hacker, Is Moratn ftill with his doxy ? 

Cui'verin. He's yonder on the right, putting his 
troops in order for the onfet. 

. Hackir. I wifli this fight of oar's were well over. 
For, to be fure, let foldiers fay what they will, they 
feel more plcafure after a battle than in it. 

Cul*verin. Does not the drum-head here, ,quartec-p 
mafler, tempt you to fling a merry main or two ? 

[ Takes^ dice out ef hh pocket. 

Hacker. If I lofe my money, L (hall reimburfe my* 
felf from the Indians. I have fet. 

Cul'uerin. Have at you. A nick. {PUngs, 

Hacker, Throw the dice fairly out. Are' you at 
me again. 

Cta'veriK, I'm at It. Seven or eleven. [FliHgi,'\ Eleven. 

Hacker, Furies ! A manifeft cog ! I won't be bubbled; 
fir. This would not pafs upon a .druoken country 
gentleman. Death, fir, I won't be cheated. 

Cul*veritt, The money is mine. D^'you take me for 
a (harper, fir ? 
- Hacker, Yes, ^r.. 

Cuherin, I'll have (atisfai^ioa. 

Hacker. With all my heart. ' i^iihtingf 

Enter Morano, VanderblufF, feTr. 

Morano, For (hame, gentlemen ! [Parting them.] Is 
this a time for private quarrer? Whardo I fee ! Dice 
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tq>oli the drum-head ! If you have not left off thofe 
cowardly tools, you are unworthy your profeffion. 
The articles you hav^ fworn to, prohibit gaining for 
money. Friendfhip and fbciety cannot fubfift where 
it is pradlifed. As th s^is the day of battle, I remit 
your penalties. But let me hear no more of it. 

Cuiverin. To be caird (harper, captain ! is a re- 
proach that no man of honour can put up. 

Hacker, But to be one, is what no man of honour 
can pra6tife. 

Mwrano. If you will not obey orders, quarter-mafler» 
this piflpl fhall put an end to the difpute. \Clafs it to 
bis h€adJ\ The common caufe now requires your agree- 
ment. If gaming is fo rife, I don't wonder that 
treachery ftill fubfifls among you. 

Hacker. Who is treacherous ? 

Morano. Capftern and Laguerre have let the prince 
and the tripling, you took prifoner, escape, and are 
gone oiF with them to the Indians* Upon your duty, 
gentlemen, this day depends our alL 

Cuiverin. Rather than have ill blood among U4 I 
return the 0K>ney. I value .your friendfhip more* Let 
all animofities be forgot. 

Morano. We Ihould be Indians among ourfelvesj. and 
ihew our breeding and parts to ^vtry body elfe. If 
we cannot be true to one another, and falfe to all the 
world beiide, there is an end of every great enterprise^ 

Hacker* We have nothing to truft to but death or 
victory. 

Morano. Then hey for vidory and plunder, my lads I 

AIR LU. To you, fair ladies. 
By bolder ^eps nve tvin the race. 
I Pir. Let^t hafie 'where danger calls. 
Morano. Vnle/s ambition mend its pace^ 
It totters^ nodSf and falls. 
1 Pir. We muft advance or Be undone. 
Morano. Think thus^ -and then the battlers ijuon. 
Chorus. fFith a/a la la^ &c. 

Morano. You fee your booty, your plunder, gen- 
tlemen » The Indians are jufl: upon us. The great 
muft venture death fome way or other, and the h{% 
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ceremony aboat it, in mj opioioBy die better. RuT 
why talk I of death ! Thoft only talk of it, who fear 
it. Let us all liv()« and enjoy our conqaeils. Sotuii: 
the charge. 

AIR Lin. Prince Eugene^s march. 

Jf^l^H tbt tj^er roams. 
And tht iif»orous JUck is i» kis vi&w,. 

Fury foams. 
He thirjis for the blood of the crefW* 
His greedy tyes he tbr^^tos^ 
T bit ft <witb their mmsher gromss^ 
On he poursy ivitb a iJuide *wafte fnrfuing. 
Spreading the plain ivitb a general rtun, 
Thus let us charge, and ourfots overturn .* 
Vanderbluff. Let us en one and alli ' 

1 Fir., • Ho^ they fly, how they fall i 
Morano. For tJ^t ittar, for the prize I hurte^ 

Vandtrhluff. Were they dragons, iny lad»> as they • 
fit brooding upon treafure, we would- fright thprn from 
their n«/ls. 

Moran^, Bnt fee, the enemy are advancing to clofe ' 
engagement. Before the onfet, we'll demand a parley^ 
and if wecan» obtain honourable terms— »- We arc 
overpowered by numbers, and oar retreat is cat off. 

' £aApr Pohetohee, Cawwawkee, Polly, ^c with the 
hidiaxL army drawn' up again/f' the- Firates^ 
Pdh. Our heart3 are all ready. The enemy baJu* 
Lee* the trumpets give the itgnah 

AIR LW. The Marlborough. 

C^w; IFe the /word of juftice dtanmug,, 

Terror caft in guilty eyes \^ 
In its beamfalfe courage dies ; 
^Tis like lightning keen and awing* 

Charge the foe. 

Lay them lonjc. 
On then and ftrike the Blonv. 
• ffari, isiSory calls uu See gailt is difmafdi 
Thei villain is of his o^wm confeience afraid. 
In your hands areyour li<vei andy^ur liberties heUf 
Thi courage ofi/irtue was ne*ver repelTd* 
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Ptr, Ottr chief demands a parley. 
Paif. Let him adv^ance. 

jirf ihpu Morano, that fell man 9/frey F 

That foe to juftice ? - 

MoraDO. Tr^mhU and ohey^ 

Art thou great PohetoJicey?y/V.^ 
Poh. ---A.-l,- the fame. 

I dare avo^u my a^iom and my name^ 

Mor, Thou knovVd then, king, thy fon there, waa 
my priibner. Pay as the raafom we demand, alk>w 
us fafe pafTage tooarihtps, and wc will give yon you* 
lives and liberties. 

^ Poh* Shall robbers and plunderers prefcribe rules to- 
right and equity? Inibknt madmap ! Compofition with 
knaves is bafe and ignominious. Tremble at the fword 
of jullice,. rapacious brute, 

AIR LV. Le&rats^ 

Morano. Knowo then, nxjar*! my fleafiirti 

Am Tthus controls df 
Both thy heart and trea/urt^ 

r II ht once unfold. 
Youi like a mifer^ fcraptngy htdtngy 
Rah all' the njoorldi you^re but mineiM ^gotUL 

Rage my hrtajt alarms^ 
War is by kings held right- deciding > ^ 

Then to armsi to arms ; 
TFith this fword ni force your hold*' 

By thy obftinacy, king, thou haft piovok'd thy fade ; 
and ici exped ra»* 

Poh. Rapacious fool ; by thy avarice thoo fhaltpefiiih#. 

MoranA. Fall on* 

Peb* For your lives andlibeKtles. [/'/g/^/^Piraties be^iteff'. 

Enter Ducat. 

Ducat, A fHghir vinound now would ha^e been a good 
cetti£cate; but who dares contradict a ibidier-? 'Tis 
your common foldiers who muih content themfeivea 
with mere fighting ; but 'tis wc officers that ri>» away 
vtith thi^ moft isms as well as pay. Qi all fools, tha 
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fbof-hardy are the greatelt, for they are not even to 
be trafted with themfeives. Why ihould we provoke 
men to turn again upon us, after they are run away ? 
For xny own part, I think it wifcr to talk of fighting, 
than only to be talk'd of. The fame of a talking 
hero will fatisfy me ; the (bund of whofe valour amazes 
and aftonifhes all peaceable men, women, and chil- 
dren. Sure a man may be allow'd a little lying in his 
own praife, when there's fo much going about to his 
difcredit. Since every other body gives a man lefs 
prair<tf than he defer ves, a man, in juftice to himfelf» 
ought to make up deficiencies. Without this privi- 
lege, we (hould have fewer good characters in the world 
than we have. 

AIR LVL Mad Robin. 

Howfauhlefi does the nymph appear^ 
When her 9^vn hand the pidure dra*ws ! 

But all others only fmear \ 

Her nvrinkles^ cracks ^ and flatus* 
Self-flattery is our claitfCand right ^ 

Let menfty mjhat they ^vill ; 
Sure nve may Jet our good inflght. 

When neighbours Jet our ill* 

So, for my own part, Fll no more traft my reputation 
in my neighbours hands than my money. But will 
turn them both myfelf to the beft advantage. 

Enter Pohetohee, Cawwawkee, iiW Indians. 

Fob. Had Morano been taken or flain, our vidory 
had been complete. 

Ducats A hare may efcape from a maftiff. I could 
not be a greyhound too. 

Poh. How have you difpofed of the prifonere ? 

Canjo^ They are all under fafe guard, till the king's 
juftice, by their exemplary puniihment, deters others 
from the like barbarities. 

Poh. But air our troops are not as yet returned from 
the purfuit : I am too for fpeedy jufticc, for in that 
there is a fort of clemency. Befides, I would not 
have my private thoughts worried by mercy to oardon 
fnch wretches. I cannot be ahfwerable for the frailties 
of my nature. 
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Caw, The youth who refcu'd me from thefe cruel 
men is roiiling ; and amidil all our fucce^es I. cannot 
feel happjnefs. I fear he is among the Gain. My 
gratitude interefted itfeif fo warmly in his fafety, that 
you muft pardon my concern. What hath vidlory 
done for. me ? I have loil a' friend. 

AIR LVir. Thro' the wood, laddy. 

As fits the fad turtle alone on the/praj ; 

His heart, forefy heatings 

Sad murmur repeating^ 
Indulging his grief for his confort aftray ; 
For force or death only could keep her a*way, 
No^w he thinks of the foivler^ and every fnare ; 

If guns hame not flain her^ 

The net niuft detain her^ 
Thus he* II rife in my thoughts^ every hour ivith 

• a teoTf 
Iffafifrom the battle he do not appear, 

Poh, Dead or alive, bring me intelligence of him ; 
for I ftiare in my fon's afflimon. [Exit Indian^ 

Ducat. I had better too be upon the fpot, or my 
men may embezzle fome plunder which by right 
Ihould be mine. [Exit. 

Enter Indian. 

Indian, The youth, dty with a party is juft returned 
from the purfuit. He's here to attend your majefly's 
commands. 

Enter Polly, and Indians. 

Caiss, Pardon, (iy, the warmth of my friend(hip, if 
I fly to meet him, and for a niomeat intercept his 
duty. [Emhracing. 

AIR LVIII. Clafp'd in my dear Melinda*s arms- 
Polly. Fiaory is our's. 

Caw My fond heart is at refi. 

Polly. Friendjhip thus recei'ves its gueft. 
Caw. 'what trauf port fills stty breaft ! 
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Firfly. Ccmqueft is c^ftfleu. 
Caw* How the triumph* s gnat, 

Polly* In your Ufe is a^ nation blift. 
Caw, in your life Pm tf all pofi/s^d. 

Fob, The obligations my fon liadi feceifM from 
youy makes me take a part in hk friendfhip. In your 
iafety vi6loiy has been doubly kind to me. .IfMorano 
hath efcapM. juftice only referees him to be puniih'd 
by another hand. 

Polly, In the rout» fir, I overtook hira, flying with 
all the cowardice of guik upon him. Thoufands 
• have falfe courage enough to be vicious ; true forti- 
tude is founded upon honour and virtue ; that only 
can abide all tefts« I made him my prifoner, and left 
him without under flrid guard» till I received j^our 
majefty's commands for his diipofal. 

Pob, Sune this youth was fent me as a jg;uardian. 
Let your prifoner be brought before »«.. 
Enter Morano, guttrtled* 
Morano. Here's a young treacherous dog now, who 
hangs the hu(band to come at the wife. There are 
wives in the world, who would have undertaken tbat 
affair to have come at him. Your fon's liberty, to he 
fure, you think better worth than mine.; fo that I 
allow you a good bargain if I take my own for his 
ranfom, without a gratuity. You know, kingi he is 
. toy debtor. 

Poh. He hath the obligations to thee of a (h^fp 
who hath efcap'd out of the jaws of the wolf, heali 
of prey! 

Morano. Your, great men will never own their debts, 
that's certain. 

Pcb. Triffe not with ^ice, impious man. Your 
.txarbaritiej, your rapine, your murders are now at 
an end* 

Morano. Ambition muA take its chance. If I die, I 
die in my vocation. 

AIR LIX. Parfon upon Dorothy, 
^be/oldiersy lobo by trade muft dare 

The deadly ^ cannon* s -founds, 
Tou may be fur e, betimes prepare 

For fatal blood and 'wounds. 4 
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fhe meHy *who tvhh ttdvent*Tous dance. 

Bound from the cord on highy 
Mufl tmjn they have the frequent chance 

By broken bones to die. 

Since rarely then 

Ambitious men^ 
Like other Sy lofe their breath ; 

LikethefCy I hope, 

They inofw a rote 
Is but their natural death. 

We muft all take the common lot of our profeffions. 
^ ?oh. Would your European laws have fufFerM oriraCf 
♦likethefe to have gone unpunifli'd ? 

Mvrano. Were all I am Worth fafely landed, 1 have 
iwAcrewithalto make almoft any crime fit eafy upon mc, 

Poh, Have ye notions of property ? 

Morano, Of itiy own. 

Foh. Would not your honeft induftry have been fuf- 
.ficient to have fupported you ? 

Mvrano, Honeft induftry ! I have heari talk of it 
indeed, among the common people, but all great 
geniuses are above it. 

Poh. Have you no refpedt for virtue ? 

Morano. As a good phrafe, fir. But the pradlifers 
of it are fo infignificant andpoor, that they arefeldom 
found in the beft company. 

Poh. Is not wifiiom efteem'd among you ? 

Mflrano. Yes, fir : But only as a ilep to riches and 
power ; a ftep that raifes ottrfelves^ and trips up our 
ntighbours. 

Poh. Honour, and hone^, are not thofe diftin- 
guifh'd ? 

Morano, As kieapactticsand iblim. Ho^ ignorant 
ire thefe Indians J But indeed I thiirk honour is of 
fome^ ufe ; it ferves to fwear upon. 

Poh, Have you no confcioufnefs ? Have you no 
"flianie ? 

Morano, Of being poor. 

Fob. How can fociety fubfift with avarice ! Ye are 
tut the forms of: men. 'Beafts would thrull you out 
of their herd upon that actount, and man fliould caft 
you out for your brutal difpofitions. 
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Morano, AUxaudcr tlie Great was more fuccefifal^ 
That's all. 

AIR LX. The collier has a daughter. 

Wbtm right or nvrong^s dtddcd^ 

In nuar or civil cau/eSf 

We hy/ucce/j are guided 

To blame or give afplaufes. 

Thus men exalt ambit ioa. 

In power by all eotamendedy ^ 

But nvbeu it falls f rem high couditioUf 

Tyburn // luell attended. 

Pob. Let juftic^ then take her courfe, I fhall not 
Interfere with her decrees. Mercy too obliges me to 
protect mv country from Aich violences. Ifnmediite 
death (hall pat a flop to your further mifchiefs. 

Morano. This fentence indeed is hard. Without the 
common forms of trial ! Not fo much as the counfel \ 
of a Newgate attorney ! Not to be able to lay out my 
money in partiality and evidence ! Not a friend per- 
jured for me ! This is hard, very hard ! 

Pob. Let the fentence be put in execution. Lead 
him to death. Let his accomplices be witneiTes of it, 
and afterwards let them be fecurely guarded till further 
orders. 

AIR LXL M^dMoH. 

Morano.^/// crimes are judged like fornication ; ^ 
Wbili rich nve aife boneft no doubt. 
Fine ladies can keep reputation^ 

Poor laffes alone are found out. • 

' Ifjnftice bad piercing eyes^ 
Like ourfelnjesj to lock ivitbiUf 
Sb/dfpdpoiver and tvealtb a difguife 
Tbatjbelter the worft of our i/«.[hixit, guarded. 

Poh. How (hall I return the obligations I owe yon ? 
Every thing in my pother you may command. la 
making a requeft, you confer on me another benefit. 
For gratitude is.oblig'd by occafions Of making a 
return : And every bccafion mufi be agrefeablc, for a 
grateful mind hath more pleafure in paying than re- 
ceiving. 
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Caw, My friendflup too is impatient to give you _ 
proofs of it. How happy would you make me in al« 
lowing me to difchargethat duty I 

A I R > LXIL Prince Georgia ' 

All friendjhip is a mutual debt^ ^ 

; Polly. l^ht contra3'*s inclination : 
I Caw. W€ ntver can that bwd forget 

Ofjkueet retaliatiott* 
; Vojly, AU Jaj, andtvery.daj thefamtt - 
We are paying and Mil owing % 
Caw. By turns im grant, by turns *wc claim 
Thepkafure of heftowing. 
, Botb. By turns we grant, &c. 

Polly. The pleafure of having ferv*d an honourable 
man is a fu£aent return. My miafbrtunes, I fear^ are 
beyond relief. 

Caw, That figh makes me fuffen If you have ji 
: want, let me know it. 

^ ^ PoL If it is in a king's power, my power "will make 
you happy. -^ ' 

Caw, ]jf yon believe me a friend^ you are unjud in 
concealing your diftrefles from me. You deny me the 
privilege of frienc^flup ; for I have a right to (hare 
them, orrcdrefi them. 

Pob, jCap my treafures make you h^py ? 

Polly » Thoie who have them not, think they can; 
thofe who have them, know they cannot. 

Pob, How unlike his countrymen ! 
^ Caw» While you conceal one want from me, I feci 
every want for you. Such obftinacy to a friend is 
barbarity. . 

Polly. Let not mv refle£tion interropt the joys of 
yoor triumph. Could I have commanded my thoughts^ 
I would have reierWd them for folitude. 

Caw, Thofe fig^s^ and that refervedncfs, are fymp- 
tbtnsof a heart in love. A pain that I am yet a 
ilrang^r to. 

Polly* Then you never have been completely wretched, 
^ D 



1^ POttY: AN PPIHA.. 

AIR LXUI. Blithe 7«ci0byoaiis^ and £^ 

Can 'wprdf the pain, expre/t 

Which ahftni lovers know ^ 
He ohIx mijff ca9 gu^u 

Whojk heart hath felt the kuac» 
'Tis Jonhy fufyicion^ yW, 

Seldom h§fe^ oft* defpair\ 
*Tijjeakn/^ *tis rage^ in hnef 
*i^is every fang and jpi^ 
Caw> But does not love ofteq den/itfcif 'aid4Ui(f 
comfort, by l^iog too obft^natefy fecret ? 

Polly. One cannot be too open, tp gencriofity ; 'that 
is a^Ain'of univerfal- benignity. In- concealing qur- 
felves from it« we. but deny oorfeWeB the bleffing of iu 
lAiiuence. 

AIR LXIV. Itt the fields ia froft and {jaow* 

The^m^deji lilly, like the maid^ 

Its pure hlcom defending^ 
Is of noxious devjs afraid% 

Boon as events d^tmsding. 
Closed all, nighty 
Free ffpm Mighu 
It preferves the. nojfive tsjhitei 
But at' morn* unfohds* its teav£S^, 
And theyvital Jnn receives* 

Yet why flioul^ trouble vour aiaj^% W4(hi thf m!^ 
fortunes of ib inc.>&iiaera^U.a wretf^ asri a^l 

Poh. A king's beneficence. iboul^ be; lik«the^f^n« 
^ The moft.humpe wced.(boHldfe,ej i|$ in^en^e^aStW^ll 
^ die m^H gaudy ^Wfu-. Qut I have;, tbci uiea^rf) 
concern in any thing that touches you. 

Polly, You fee their at ycmr fe^( thf^mofi ut^a^j 
of vvomen^. [J^neiU» M raifu htn 

Caw. A womani 1 Qh v^y hqart ! 

Poh. A woman I 

Pol/y, Yes, fir, the mod wTCtql^d of her.fex. I* 
/ love ! married I abandoned, and in defpair ! 

Poh. W. at brought jott into thefc coujatries.? 

Polly, To find my hufbajid. Why had not the love 
of virtue directed my heart i But, alas, 'tis outward 
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Vfiptstinte alone that generally engages a w6man's 
a^fttons 1 And my heart is in the pofieffion of the 
inoft profligate of mankirrd* 

Poh. Whythrsdifguifer -• ^ 

-Polfy. To protect nre frflni the violences and infolfs 
to which my fex might have expofed me. 

Ca-w, Had (he not been married, I might have been 
happy. ^ [4^^* 

Polly, He ran into the madnefs of every vice. I 
•deteft his prmciplcs, tho* I am fond of his pcrfon to' 
diftradion. Could your commands for fearch and 
taqoiry reftore him to me, you reward me at once with 
all my wifhes. For fare my love flill might reclaim, 
him. 

-Crfw. Had'you concealed yonr fex, I had been happy 
in your friendihip ;. but now, how uneafy, how rcftlcft 
irmy heart. I 

AIR LXV. Whim I gate on Ci^/^r. 

- Wbilfi I gaxe in fond 4efiring^ 

Every former i bought is loft ; 
Sighing^ iiL-ift?ing, and admiring^ 

Honu my troublea foul is toft ! 
Hot and cold my Hood is flonjoing^ 
'Honv it thrills in every 'vein ! 
Liberty and life are goings 

Hope can ne^er relie've my fain. 

Enter Indian. 

Indian. The reft of the troops, fir, arc rtturnM 
from the purfuit with more prifoners. They attend 
your majefty*8 commands. 

Poh. Let them be brought before us. \Exit\T^ 'ian.] 
Give not yourfclf up to dcfpair ; for every thln;^ in my 
power you may command. \To Polly, 

Canu^ And every thing in mine. But, alas, 1 hav« 
none ; for I am not in my own ! 

£/r/^r Ducat tfW Jenny, guarded^ &c« 

Jenny. Spare my huiband, M^rano is my hu(hand. 
' Pob. Then I have reliev'd you from the fociety of 
4 monfler. 

D2 
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yitfftjf. Alas, fir, there are many bufbands who ar« 
furious tnonfters to the reft of mankind, that are the 
tamed creatures alive to their wives. I can be anfwer- 
able for his ^aty and fubmiifion to your majefly, for 
I know I have fo much power over him, that I can 
even make him good. 

Polf. Why then had you not made him fo before ? 

Jenny, I was, indeed, like other wives, too indul- 
gent to him ; and as it was agreeable to my own ha- 
jDOur, I was loth to baulk his ambition. I muft, in- 
deed, own too that I had the fraiity of pride. But 
where is the woman who hath not an inclination to be 
as great and rich as fhe can be ? 

Pcb. With how much eafe and unconcern theie^jv- 
ropeans talk of vices, as if they were neceiTary qoaIi« 
£cations. 

AIR LXyL riie Jamaica. ' 

Jenny, The fix ^ mie find^ 

Like men inclined 
To guard againft reproaches \ 

And none negleS 

To pay re/pea 
To rogues *who keep their coacha% 

Indeed, fir, I had determin'd to be honeft myfelf, and 
to have made him fo too, as foon as I had put myielf 
upon a reafonable foot in the world ; and th^t is more 
felf-denial than is commonly pradlis'd. 

Poh, Womqn, your profligate fentiments offend me; 
and you deferve to be cut off frOu* fociety, with your 
huiband. Mercy would be fcarce excufable in pardon* 
ing you. Have done then. Morano is now under the ' 
ftroke of juftice. 

Jenny, Let me implore you* majefly to refpite hit 
fentence. S.end me back again with him into flaveryi 
from whence we efcapM. Give us an occafion of being 
honefl, for we owe our lives and liberties to another. 

Due. Yes, fir, I find fome of my run-away flaves 
among the crew ; and I hope my fervices at leaft will 
allc^v me to claim my own again. 

Jenny, Morano^ fir, I muft confefs hath been a free 
liver, and a man of fo many gallantries, that no womat 
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QOoM efcape him. If Macheafh^s misfortanes were 
known, ihe whole fex would be in tears. 

FoIIj. Macbeatb! 

Jenny, He is no black, fir, but under that di/guife,- 
for my fake, fltreen'd himfelf from the claims and im* 
portunicies of other woinen. May love intercede for 

Polhf. Macheath! Is it poffible? Spare him, favc 
him,. I afk no other reward. 

Fob, Hafte, let the fentence be fufpended. \Ex. Ind*. 

Polly, Fly; a moment may make me miferable.. 
Why could not 1 know him f AH his diftrefles brought 
Bpon him by my hand ! Cruel love, how could'Ii thott< 
hiind me fo I 

AIR LXVIL- TtueedMe.. 

l^bejlagy nvben cbas'd all the long day 

O'fr tbe Imjony ibro* tbe for eft and brukty^ 
Xotv panting for breatb and at bay 9 

Notuftemming tbe river or lake ; 
Wben tbe treacbermts /cent is all cold^- 

And at e-ve be returns to his bindj 
Can her joy, can her pleafure be told ? 

Such joy and/ucb plea/ure 1 find, 

Vot, alas, now again refle<Elion turns fear upon mf 
^art. His pardon may come too late, and I may never 
lee him more. 

P^b. Take hence that profligate woman. Let her be 
kept under ftrift guard tHl my commands. 

yenny. Slavery, (ir, flavery is' all I afk. Whatever 
fkcomes of him j fpare my life ; fpare an unfortunatfe 
woman. What can be the meaning of this fudden turn ! 
Coniider, fir, if a hufb^nd be never fo bad, a wife is 
bound to duty. 

Fob, Take her )icnce, I fay ; let my orders be obeyed-. 

f Exit Jenny, guarded^ 

PeUy*^ What, no «ews yet ? Not yet return'd ! - 

C^4c. If juftice hath overtaken him, he was unwofv 
thy ot you. , 

FoUy^ Not yet I Oh how I fear* 
D 3, 
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AIR LXVm. One evening as I lay.. 

Afy heart forebodes he's deadr 

That thought ho^iv can I hear^ 
He*s gone, for e*ver flei^ 

My foul /> all iefpair t 
' I fee him pale and cold^ 

The noofe hathftop^d his breathx. 
Juft as my dream foretold \ 

Oh had thatfleep been death I 

Enter Indiana. 

Tolly. He's dead, he's dead \ Their looks confefs ft;- 
Your tongues have no need to give it utterance toconr 
firm my misfortunes! I knowy I feey.I feel it ! Support 
me! OMacheathl 

Due, Mercy upon me ! now I look upon her nearer^ 
blcfs me, it muflr be Poll^. This woman, fir, is my 
Have, and I claim her as my owiT. I hope, if your 
majefty thinks of keeping her, yott will reimburfe me,. 
«nd not let me be a lofer. She was an honeft eirl to 
be fure,. and had too much virtue to thrive; for, t» 
my knowlege, money coukl not tempt her. 

Poh. And if fhe is virtuous, European^ dt)il thou think 
ril aft the infamous part of a ruffian, and' force her? 
^Tismy duty, as a king, to cheriih and prote(^ virtoft 

Ca^A3. Jufticc hath relieved you from the fcciety of 
a wicked man. If an honed heart can recompence 
your lofs^ you would make me happy in accepting mine.. 
I hope my father will confent to my happinefs.. 

B^,. Since your love of her is founded upon, the love 
•f virtue and gratitude, I leave you to your own diir 
pofal. « 

Canx3i. What, . ao reply ? 

Polly, Abandon me to my forrows. For in indolg^ 
log them is my only relief. 

Poh. Let the chiefs have immediate execution. For 
tfte reft, let them be reflor'd to their ovviieny.aiuirecoift 
lathfiirflayeiy. 
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AIR LXIX. Baff-coat. 

Caw. - Why that languijh I 
Polly. Oh he's dead! O he's Jofi for e<uerf 
Caw. Ceafe your anguijhy ^nd forget your griefs 
Polly. Ah y never! 

What air^ grace 9 and fiature ! 
Caw. Ho^vfalfe in his nature ! 

Polly. To 'virtue my Io*ve might have njuon him* 
Caw. Ho^w bafe and deceiving ! 

Polly. But love is believing* 

Caw. Fice^ at lengthy as 'tis meet^ hath undone biml 
By your confent you might at the fame time give me 
iappinefs, and procure your own. My titles, my trea- 
^res, are all at your command » 

AIR LXX. An //<i//fl» Ballad. 
Polly. Frail is ambition^ hovi vieak the foundation / 
Riches have viings as inconftant as vjind^ 
My heart is proof againft either temptation. 
Virtue, ^without them^ contentment can fnd^ 

I am charmed; prince^ with your generofity and virtues. 
Tis only by the purfuit of thofe we fecure real happi- 
nefs. Thofe that know and feel virtue in themfelves,. 
jnufl; love it ia others. Allow me to give a decent 
time to my forrows. But my misfortunes at prefent 
interrupt the joys of viftory. 

Cavf. Fair princefs, for fo I hope fhortly to make 
you, permit me to attend you, either to divide your 
griefs, or,, by converfation, to foften your forrowi. 

PoL 'Tis a pleafure to me by this alliance to recom- 
penceyour merits. [Ex. Caw. and VoWy.'] Let the 
^rts and dances then celebrate our viftory. ^E^cit^ 

D A N C E« 
AIR LXXI. The temple^ 
1 Ind. Juftice long forbearing, 

Povjer or riches never fearing, 
Slovj, yet perfevering, 
Hunts the villain's pace*- 
Chor. Juftice long, &c» 
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2 lad. What tnpus then drfni him ? 

Or what hauJ 'will Jkccowr lout him?' 
E'utm his friends attend him, 
^o foment the chaee* 
Cbor. Juftice lengj &c. 

3 Ind. Virtue Jnhdidng^ 

Humbles in ruin 
All the proud njuicked raii^ 

Truths ue^utr-failing^ 

Mufi he prrveuUngy 
Fal/eheod Jhall find difgratU 
Cboi^ yetftiee Imtg firhemrii^, kJ^. 
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;; ?,IGHT.HONOtJRABLp ' 
Siddrmuh CounteTs of EgltMiotg. 

\ Madam,. . 

nrWE Love of Appftobation, %tiA a Defice to 
I ' pleafe the beft^ llaire ewr cntmragiB^ tbo 
*' Potts to fintih their Defigts with Cbeif* 
hAtmU. But confeknis ef.tlietr own laebilitf 
to of4>ofe « Stonn of Spleen and hM^ty Il)« 
nature, it is generally^ an ingenious Cuftoin 
among tfaem to^ufe mne honourable Shade. 

Whetdbre I beg Leave to put my Pa/l$raluaitr 
jKmTLa4fyJbip*9 Protedioa. If my Fakrmtp £ry6^ the 
Sbipberiis fpeak as they ought, and that there are 
feveral natural Flowers ibat beautify, the rural 
Wild, I ftall have good Reafon to think myielf 
fide from the aukward Cenfure of fome pretended 
Judges, that condemn before Examinatiom 

I am fure of vaft Numbers that will croud into 
your Ladjifljif^s Opinion, and tU nk it tbei r Honour 
to ag;ree in their Sentiments with the CounUjs of 
EgbntoHy whofe Penetration, fuperior Wit, and 
found Judgment, Ihines 'with an uncommon 
Luflre, while accompanied with all the diviner 
Charms of Goodnefs and Equality of Mind. . 
. If it were not for offending only your La^Jhip^ 
bere. Madam, I might give thefulleft Libeity to 
my Mufe to delineate the finefi of Women, hj 
drawing your Lodi^p^i Chara^er, and be in no 
Hazard of being deemed a Flatterer; fince Flat- 
tery lies hot in paying what is due to Merit, but 
in Praifes mifplaced^ ' 

Were Ito begin with yourZdu^jt/ys honourable 
Birt^and Alliance,the Field \s ample,and prefents 
us with numberlefs great and goodT^tdots, thai 
•V . ;. :: ,. /. A A have 



HE Die At I OK. 
bavt dignified the Naoi^. of KMNNED^ and 
MONTGOMERT. Be that the C^re of the 
Herald and Hiftprian^ 'Tis perfons^ Merits and 
the heavenly Swpetnefii of ifcf fiir,: tbat^hUpitei 
the tuneful'Lays. Here every Lijbia matt be ex- 
ceptedy whofe Tongues give Liberty to the Slavoa^ 
which their Eyes had made Captives. Sach maybe 
flittered i biit your Ladjffidp juftty claims our Ad-^ 
miration and profoundeft KefpeA. For virhtlft 
you are pofiefled of every outward Charm in iKe 
moft perfe^ Degree, the never*fading Beauties 
of Wifdom and riety, which adorn your Lttdf^ 
Jhip*s Mind, command l>evotion» 

All this is very true, cries a Sour-»Plttmb of bet-> 
ter Senfe than Good-nature ; but what Oceafion 
have you to tell us the Sun fiiines, when we hav& 

the IXfeofour Eyes, and feel his' Influence ? ■ 

Vtty tiMt : but I have the Liberty: to ufe the Poet's. 
Privilege, which is, T^ASakmbat Hfery Body thnks^ 
Indeed there mi^ht be fome Strength in the Reflec- 
tion, if the Idalum Regifters- were of as fhort Du« 
ration aa Life : But the Bard, who fondly hopes 
Immortality, has a* ccrt^npraife- worthy Plea* 
fure in communicating to Pofterity the Fame of 
diftinguifhed Cbarafiers*-^! write this laft Sen* 
tence, with a Hand that trembler between Hope and . 
Fear ; but if I fhould prove fo happy as tapleafe. 
yo\xT»LadyJhip in the following Attempt, then all 
iny Doubts mall evaniih like a Morning Vapour ; 
iihaU hope to be clafs'd with 7i7^ and Guarhd, 
and fing with Owrf, 

' Jf *tis allowed to P6eU fo'dlvine^ ' ' • 
■ One Half of round Eternity is mine, ' \ 

Madam, : » 

' Ifhur LadyflAp^s moft $biSSn$^ 

And' mqfi 4iVoud Strvant^ 
Edinburgh,. June ' . -.,.:fi .;:: .iJ»'« . j 
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z THE GENTL^ SHEPHERD: 

PA TIE 4«>-ROGB;R. 

.^AKG L tiau^ TfaeWavkingof theFaaliU, 

Path. .l\yrY>cj:gyt>*>w^«/j^, 
' • I VJL 7*i/f entered in her T$ins^ 

Fair as tbi Day^ and ^MtV as Mdji 
'Wait as tht D^i and always g€^. 

V . . . jifid Pm nof <Qtrj auld^ . 

Tit>'Wfll JiJUe tfi.mftt her at , .- 
TU ffawking of the fmdd. 

*^ Vty Ti'g^yjpeahfii fweitfyt 
. fFkTne'^er *wt meet aUmi 
I wjk ^nae maiif'^to lay my Can^ 
Iwjh nat mair tf tf* ihat^^s ran, 

r^^Si^Jptah fae fwetilyj , 
•" ' To «' tl^e lave r»i cauUi / ' * 

£ut Jhi gars a^ toy S^pirits gh<tji» 
^^v'« Jt-'lrxt'wkingc/ tbeiPauU. . 

My ^€g^y Jmilet fae^iiitdfyi 
fniue*irf^Ss/pirLow, ■ 
^bat I lookdovonion i^ ti>e Tow$^y^ 
■^^hat .1 look dunm tepon a Crrutm^' 

' 'My feg^ /mites /aeh'ndhf ' 
It makes me blythe find bauld^ 
And'naithing gi*e^ me Jtc Delight^ 
Af IVaiMking.pf the ifiuld. 

vify^ttg^foegp/aefa/ily ' 
' ' Wwsmi n^iPifeJ plisfi " :[ . 
Byn* tj^e refiit U is con/eft^', 

' Py a* the reft^ tbat Jhejings ieff. ' ', ' * 

\ My Peggy fags fae fiifiiy^ 
And in her Sangs are tald^ 
With Inntxenee^ the Wale of Heitfi, 
4l Wav^itngof'tbifJUd* 

THiJS 
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THIS* fanny Morning, Roger^ chears my Blood, 
And pats all Nature in a jovial Mood. 
How hartfom i^'t to fee the rifing Plant?, 
To hear the Birds chirm o'er their pleafing Rants ? 
How halefome is't to fnafF the cawler Air, 
And a* the Sweets it bears when void of Care. 
Wharails thae, Rogers then ? What gars thee granc? 
Tell me the Caofe of thy ill-ZeafonM Pain. 

Roger. I'm born, O Paue, to a thrawart Pi^tc \ • 
I'm born to ftrive with Hardfhips fad and great. 
Tempells may ccafe to jaw the rowan Flood, 
Corbies ^nd Tods to grern for Lambkins Blood : ' 
Bat I, oppreft with never-ending Grief, 
Maun ay defpair of lighting on Relief. 
Ptf/fV.TheBeesfhall loath theFloar,andqait the Hhre, 
The Saughs on boggie Ground'ihall ceafe to thrive, 
Kre icornfu' Qaean?, or Lofs of warly Gear, 
Shall fpill my Reft, or ever force a Tear. 

Roger ^ Sae might I fay ; but it's no eafy doen» 
By ane, whafe Saul is fadly out of Tune, 
YoD have fae faft a Voice, ami (lid a Tongae ; 
Tou are the Darling of baich Aald and Young. 
If I but ettle at a Sang, or fpeak. 
They dit their Lugs, lync up their Leglcns deck. 
A'od jeet me hameward frae the Lone or Bught, 
While I'm confut'd with mony a vexing Thouglit. 
Yet I am tall, and as well built as thee. 
Nor mair unlikely to a Lafs*s Eye. 
For ilka Sheep ye have I'll number ten. 
And fhoald,- as ane may think, come farer ben. 

Patie. But ablins, Niboor, ye have not a heart. 
And downa eithly wi* your Cunzie part. 
If that be true, what fignifies your Gear ? 
A Mind that*8 fcrimpit never wants fome Care. 

Roger, My Byar tumbled, nine brae Nowt were 
fmoor'd, * 

Thpec Elf-fliot were, yet I thcfe Bli endar'd : 
In Winter laft my Cares were very fm>% • •^• 

The' Scores of Wathers periih'd in the Snaw. 

B 2 Paiie. 
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/tfff>. Were y our bien Rooms as thinly fiock*d asminc^ 
Left ye wad lofs, and lefs ye wad repifle. 
He thai baa jufi ejiongh^caa feandly ikep^ : 
Tbe OVrcome only faflies Fowk to keep« 

Roger. May Plenty flow opoothee for a Croft | 
Tbat thou may^A thole the Pangs of mony a Lds^ 

may 'ft thoa doat on fonte fair paoghty Weacht^ 
That ne*er will loot thy k>wan Drowth to qaench; 
Till bris*d beneath the Broden, thoo cry Dool ■' 
And own that anc inajr fret that is nae Fooi. 

P«/iV. Sax good fat Lambs,. I (auld them ilka Ch« 
At the fFefl-Pert^ and boaght a^winibnie Plnie^ 
Of Plum-tree made, with Iv'r^ Virks loujid^ 
A dainty Whiftle, with a pj^aat Sound.; 
I'll be mair canty wi't» ansi ne'er cry. Dool t 
Than you with all yopr Caih> yiedoWie Eool.. ' 

JbgiT. Na, Patif^nzX Vv^n^xf fie chml^ Ba4% 
Some other Thing lies beaxier at miy.&reaft^. 

1 dream'd a dreary Pneam this hinder. I)^fg)rt», 
That gars my Fieih.a!cieejp yet withttfe £rtg^ 

Batii. Now» to.a Edend hew Ulf% thj»Fi£ieii[^t 
To ane wha you and ^k j^imx Socnqts kena*., / 
Daft are yoor I>feafni^ as daft^ wa4'yf hi4ft 
Your wclKfeen Love» aad dpKy Jifi^U g»d^; 
Take Courage, Roftr^^ me yoar Sofj-gwa tcllt 
And ia£dy think na^e kens*thfwn bni yoni^ieiik 

Jto^iT. Indeed aow,jPtf/i/,yoQ,haire,giie^'djai!all9il^ 
J^ there i» naixhing^rU k«^p up^ frae yoD^ 
Me dorty JenMji looks nf>o«i aC^intf ^ 
To fpeak but till her 1 dare h^tdJy mhit. 
In ilka Place Qie >eers me a'lr and la;^^ 
And ^ars' me look bgmbaz'd» and ox^ko^blate : 
Butyederddy- 1 .met her.yo<ait a Know^. 
tShV'fled as ii^^ Shel)xrCOajifd, koHt. 
She J?W^/|clx>€a, BmhyL tibat drivei^ the Car, 
Butged^5 at me, and fays rfmeU:oj; Tai'4 
. -yPaii^ }^t Bavl^, loes pot her, rtg)it w^rll I Wdi^ 
He fighs for Nips ; — fae that may ftand^for that. 

RogcK^ i ^(k 1 ' oon'd' na loo her^biax i/i ]wio« * 

2 llili mavn 4^|«, af^lt^e Ur prnk I^if^^o? 
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My Bawty is a Car I dearly ]jke, ^. 

Ti]l>he yovvl'd fair, (he flrack the poor dumb Tyke ; 

If I had fiird a Nook within her Bread; 

She wad have (hewn iQ.a^ i^indqefs. to iqy.^cail. 

When I begia to tune my Stock and Horn *^ ., ' 

W^ilJ a' her Face (he (haw^.a caulrjfe S^cgr^. . / 

Lad Night I play'.d — (ye nev^r heard, fie Spite) 

OV Boggle was die Spring, and, her Delyte: 

Yet tauntingly (he at her Cufin fpear'd, , 

Gif (he cbuld telj. what Tune L play -4, and fneer'd-?. 

Flocks wkodcr where ^e like,. 1 dinna care, 

ril breal^ ijny |le^dyiaad i^vef ^whUtq.mair. 

Patie^ E'en do C^c,,fyger, wha can help Miflucka 
Saebejns (he be (^c a.thrawn-gabi^ Chuc}c. 
Yonder's a Craig, fince ye have tint all Hope^ 
Gae tilPt your ways, and take thp Lover's Lowp* 

Roger, I needna makfuch Speed my Blood tofpill^ 
ril warrant Death come foon eoough a*will* 

Path. Daft Gowk \, leave aff that filly whining Way ^ 
Seem carelefi, (b^r^*s n^y l^d, ye',11 ^jin the Day, 
Heaf how I ferv'd myLafs 1 love as \ycel 
As ye do jenny ^ and, wlih Heart as leel* , 
Lad Morning.! was gay and early, o'^t. 
Upon a Dyke I lean'd» glowring about^ 
I faw my Me^^ ^ome. l;nk^ o'^r fhe Lee;. 
I faw my Meg^ jl^u^. ^ifij^ f*w ^^^ me ; ^ ^ 
For yet the .Suii was wading thro' the yiMkp 
And (he was clofe upp(\ tqj^ ere (he will. 
Her Coats were,k\lfit, f i\4 did fwceily fb^vv 
Her (Iraight bare. Legs thatVjjiiCf.were'ilian Snaw, 
Her Cockppony fnooded np tu* fleek, , . 
Her Haifet-Locks liung,. waving on her Ch^ek; 
Her Checks fae rpddy, and, h^f E'en fo dear ; 
And O ! her Mouth's like one Hinny Pear. 
Neat^ neat (he was in Buftine Waillcoat clean. 
As (he came Ikiffin^o'er the dewy Gre^n. 
BIythfome I cry'd, My booy Megy come here ; 
I ferly wherefore yc'refae foon afleer : 
But 1 cati guefs, ye*re gawn to gather Dew- ' 
She fcour'd awa', and-faid, Whai'iithat to you .> 

B 3 ' Xhea 
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Then fare jre weel» Mfg Dtrit, ^nd ^cn\ ye litA 
I cardcf^ ^HfM^ and Up ni oVr the Vjkc. 
I trow, ^when th»o (he iaw,. within, ji Craiclc;, 
She came.v^hb a right cliiiQvelefs Errand baUt; 
MircilW*d^iii4 firH— then W (he hoand my Di)j;, 
To wear.op three waiF Ews Rr^y'd^ oa hfcrB(te, 
I leiurh ; and &e did (he'; then «^Uh greitt Bati^ 
I claSpM my At^s ^boQt her Ne.ck and W^ift ^ . 
i^bout her yielding Waift, and took a Poatb 
Of* fweeteft KiflVs frae her e!owi|ig M^ntji. 
While hard and faft I held her in mjr Grips, 
My very Soul cam lowping to my LSps^ 
Sair, fair (he flet \vi' me 'twepn ilka SmatI: s 
Fut weel I kend (he meant nae as ihe fpak. 

Dear Ro^sr^, when yoor Jo poti on b^r Glocm^ 
Do joa fae too, and never fam yourThomb, 
Sficm to foriake her,, foon fhe'H change her Mood: 
Gaewoo anither, and 0ie*ll gang clean i^ood. 

^ A N G II. ^Un0y Fy gar rab ht^ o^er wiib Siric. 
Jhar Roger, ify^nr Jenny geci^ 

And anfwtr Kindne/s <wM a Slight^ 
Seem unwictriCdat her Neglcd^ 

Fvr fPhmtn ht a Mtm iieiiiht: '" 
But them dt/fifi *uihf^re foftn defatey 

^i noiiJ^ a flmfk'Fate^p^vt fTi^ 
Ton Repuffti thtn hi not blatt^ 

•Pu/b bauWy on eind win the Dty. 
When Matdint^ innoctntly youngs 

Say often what they nenser mean^ 
hYer mind their pretty lying Tongue^ 

But tent thi Language ofthtir Ben ; 
If thife agree, and' fife ferfift 
' To anfwer all your Love with Hatf. 
Seek eifewhere to be better hleft^ 
' Jkd let herfigh when ^tis tea late. 
Roger^ Kinci Patie, r.ow fair fa your honefi Hear^i 
Ye're ay fae cadgy, and have fie an Art 
To hearten anc : For now, as clelos a Leel^, ^ 

YcVe chcrilhM me, fince ye began to Tjjeak. ' 
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Sae, for, jmr FibM*. PU make, jfi % Propioc^ 

(My Mother^ sqfi ktf Saul $ fly laatfe ic &ieX ^ 

With Spraing^ lifcf Qt|«i«i«A^$AUei W^*diw\ik9Mtt 
I never 1^ n y^^ qpp« oiyftaqi^ , 
Weel Utt )|Q wP«4y 9'l« filt^MP^^ f^c kin4 
Red up 4fty rev«rd iKMt^Mb M4«ieir'4 my Mic4*. . 
j^^VS^eetthal47ei|iiti»».ai»4^fi«^re?v^£f«iikVgM 
To ip||,»JPfcfeii|^ ^ yom fcrtw ii«w^ Pl|ii4>. 
My ^imit't: t>e yau(>» mi ftf too. tb^c's fa^t ojoi 
Shall come a:wU^ lifye'llr.lAk.iiiy Mnm- 

R^g^^ Aaye^a^viA^ Di projnife tp.obii^rv'ts 
Bat y« «i4«B kcef^ tlie Fl^ifr. y% btil dpror^'i ». . . > 
Now tak it «,iuty. mi4 gie'$ 4^ b(|ay ^pria^ ; ; 
For i'lii ii» Tift to hw yoq pl^jt ao4 (ag^ 

Fa//> Bi|t firft w^Ml t^ a T«i!a. np t9 tjbe/ IjWg|ir> 
An4 iee gif a^ our FkK k be feeding ri^^ :, 
Be thau 1 iipe Bannoci^s, aod a.$l)4ve of CbefAr: 
Will 19^ a B/e^kJfa^ that, a^ Lajir4 might pl^fir i 
Might pleafe tt)i.e daintieft Gah9> were they lae mSn ' 
To feafon Mea.t.with Health « ijalUad of S^ce«t ^ 
When we have taoe the Graee-priak at ibif We}I» . ; 
1*11 whiille £^Qe» and Hug i*ye like my ftlU {Rx^ugii 

S C E N E U. 

PaotOGUB. 

AflftwrUHomsm beitveen to 'verdant Braes, 
Where Laffes u/e to nuafh anJ/pread their Claith^ 
A trotting Burnie ijoimpling throw the Grcund, 
Its Channel Peebles^ pining^ Jmooth, and routfdm 
Here *view twa barefoot Beauties clean and clear \ 
Firjl pie a/e your EyCt then gratifie your Ear; 
While Jenny ivhat Jhe nvijhes dif commends. 
And Meg with better Sen/e true Love definds. 

PEG'G Y and JENNY. 

7(«Mr/. /^Ome, M(g, let's fa' to wark upon this Green,. 
' V> ^^^ fliiniDgDay will bleechomLineB clean ; 

The 
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The Water's clear, the Lift oncloodedl \Atw^ 
Will mak them like a Lilly wet with Dew. 

Peggj^. Gae farer up the Barn to Ha6ie*s Hov^ 
Where a' that's fweet in Spring and Simmer grow : 
Between twa Birks Out-o'er a little Lin, 
The Water fa's, and makes a (ingand Din : 
A Pool Brea(l-deep, beheath as clear as Glafs, 
KifTes with eafy Whirles the bordering Grafs, 
M^e'H end oor Walhing, while the Morning's cool,; 
And when the Day grows Ket, we*U to the Pool, 
The*e wa& onrfells— 'Tis healthfu' now in Ma;, 
And fweetly cauler on fae warm a Day. 

Jenny. Daft Laffie, when we're naked,what'll ye fay, 
Gif our twa Herds come brattling down the Brae, 
And fee us fae^^? That jeering Fellow P^/^ 
Wad taunting fay, Haith, Laffies, ye're no blate. 

^Piggf* We're far frac ony Road, and oot of Sight; 
The Lads' they're feeding far beyond the Heigbc 
But tell me now,' dear Jennj, we're our lane. 
What gars- ye plague your Wooer with Difdain h 
The Neighbours a' tent this as well as I, 
That Roger loo's ye, yet ye carcfta by. 
What aih ye at him f Troth between us twa» ' 
He'4 wordy you the beift Day e're ye faw. 

Jenny. I dinna like him^ Peggy , there's an End, 
A Herd mair fheepiih yfet t never kend ' 
He kaimes his Hair in<!eed, and gaes right fnag, 
With Ribbon-knots at 'his blue B5nnet Lug, 
Whilk penfylie he wears a-i*hougbt a j^e^ 
And Spreads his Caters dic'£[ beneath his Knee. 
He /als his Gwreiay down his Breaft'with Care» 
And few gang trigger to the* Kir ^ or Fair ; 
For a' that, he can Hiei'thcr fin^ borYay, 
Except, HoHv dfe f — or, There's a Bonny Day, 

Peggy^^Q dafti the Lad with conftant flighting Pride, 
Hatred to Love Js unko fair to bide i. . 
But ye'll rq)ent ye, if his Love grow cauld. 
What like'^ .a doriy Maiden, wh^o fne's auld ? 
Like dawied Wean, that tarraws at its Meat,. 
That for fome fccklefs Whim will orp and ereet : 

*^ ^^ The 
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The lave laafl^ ^ if > <iU th« DmnePi mI^ ]^ 

And fyne tbe fool thipg if obUg*d to uft, 1 

Or ffptft ajuither'a l^eaviiigt at che Ijtft* J 
Fy /''••f, tbiokt i|im1 dinea iU >oyr Tioie^ 

is A N G III. TuMip Pchf^rt oo the Gre€9« 

The D§riy mil f4p€nt^ 

If Levitts H§art grow €M§Jd^ 
And nane hit Smilts wll temt, 

Saom as bir Fac$ look* amid. 
The dawttd Bmm thus takes tb$ Fifp 

Nor oats tbo* Hunger tra'uo^ 
Whimpers and tarronus at Us Mtfit^ 
' Akd*s laugbt at by tbo iafvo. 
TJsn jtfi it till tbo JHnn^s fa^ 

thus bj tijell akusd 
The Fool tking is obliged tofafi^. 

Or eat luJ^t tbe/'ui ireful di 

Jonst^. T nejviv tj^pugltf^ a^fiogU. Lift t Crime* 

P^g^* N«r I— ^ltui-l4«v,ejR. Wbii*pcr8 let os keilt 
That Meiv wc^r.e. Q}a^ iof 9V ^^^ ^^ ^^^ Mea» 

Jenny. If Roger, is ray. J<?, h^ kcas bimfel^ 
For iic a.Tale.l- never ho^d him tell. 
He glowrs and fighs, and I can goefs theCaofef 
But wha'toUig'd^ to.ffeU lusi Ham and Hawi i ^ 
Wtt^e'er lieiikeato te]i lui^Miiid node plaiis 
ITe tell him fr^kiy.aefer to do't it again. ^ 

They're Foola. that Slav'TyJiiecv and oaay b».fii^ r 
IHtn OUdb womj a" k^k- ap tfaeair«lvett for im 

Peggy. Be doingiyoae VKay»| fnr me I iMVt a* MinA 
To be as yield ii^g as nty Ratio* w kiisd* 

>aM^3di, la&\ k0iii<uui.yoiiiooibaitRattie-5kdV 
A very D^f, tba&ay mafl4 nae' bia Willf 
We'll foon. hear tsU whacat p9«r Cngthsai^LKC'^ v 
Yon twa will li^, iae iboisfa ye^te- Man Ui^VUL 

PJggf. rii ran dw Rifk,. nor have I ooy Fear»' [ 
But rather tbtnk ilk laflglbme i>a)i a Year^ 
Till I with PleafiuKe' mount my. Brtdal Me^ 
Where oa myi Pmioh greaa 1 'ii leant my Head. 

\ Tfct* 
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There he jhay kifs as lang as Kt(&ng*s goo<!^-^ 
Aod what yit do, there's nane dare call It rede» 
Sc's get his Will: Why no ; 'Tis good my Part 
To give him that, and he'll give me his Heart. 
Jenny, He may indeed for ten or fifteen Days. 
Mak meikle o'ye» with an unko Fraife, 
And daut ye baith afore Fowk, and your jane; 
But foon as his ^«ewfanglenefs is gane, 
HeMl look upon yoa as his Tether-ftake, 
And think he's tint his Freedom for yoar Sake, 
loftead than of lang Days of fweet Oelytc, 
Ae Day be dumb, and a' the nelil he'll flyte : 
And may be, in' his Barlichoods ne>r (lick 
To lend his loving Wife a loanderipg Lick. 

S A N G IV. . Tu^e, O dear Mother, what (hall I do } 

O fkar Peggy,. Levi's legt^ling-^* 
Wi 9u^t not t9 truft:if> Smiling^i. 
Bitter faf to do as I do^ 
LifPahmdiT Luck hitidi you. ' 
* * hajjis^ nvhin thitr Fancy^s carry^di. 

Think of nought lui to hi marry*d%. 
* Running to a Lifi diftroys 

Hioftjomi, ffii^ and youthfU* Jeya 

"Piggy. Sic coarie-fpon Thooghtt as thac wan^ Pidi to 
My fetd'd Mind, I'm o'er far ganc in Love. [mof^ 
Patie to me is dearer than my Breathy 
Bq^ want of him I di-ed nae other Skaith. 
There's nane of a' the Herd8>. that tread the Greeor 
iHaa iic a Smile or fie tw« glancing £en. 
And then he fpeaks with fie a takmg Art. 
His Words they thirlc like Mufic throw my Hearty. 
How blithely can he %ort, and gently rave, 
And'jvft at little Fears that fright the lave, 
JDkDay that he'salane upon the Hill, 
He r^ds fell Books that teach him meikle Skill. 
He is— bi^t what need I fay that or this, 
I'd fpepd a Month to tell you what he is I 
In a' he fays or does, there's fie a G^te,.. 
<rhfc leil feem Coofs compared with my dear Fatt^ 
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fiis better Senfe wiU laoig ,h» Lave /ecure : 
Ill-Nature hefts 4Q Sauls afiP weak and poqr. 

SANG V. T«»^, How can I be fad on m/, 0c. ^ 
Honvjbafl I 6s Jad nuhtn a Hujhand I hae, -, 

That bos btttir Stnfe than any of ibae • * 

^ Souff weaA, jUlyffUows^ tbatfiudy^ likt FqoU% 
" To fink tbtir ain Joy^ and jnake tbtir Wt'vei froob. .' 
Tbi man 4vbo is prudent HeW Ugbtkis bis f^t/t^ 
Or nvifb dm/l- Reprokcbes enconragesStri/t ; 
He' praijether Virtuf^ and ni*er *will abufi ] 

Her for a fma^ Failing f bat find an Excufi, 

Jenny. Hey, Bony Lafs of BrankfoTne^ or't be lang * 
Tour witty Pate will put you in a Saog. , 

k's a.pleafant Thing to be a Bride ; . ' 

Syne Wfiindging Gets about your Ingle fide, .^ 

Yelping for this or that with fa(heoas Din : . 

To mak them Brats then ye maun toil and /pin., .r 
Ae Wean fa's fick, and fcads itfell wi* Broe, 
Ane breaks his Shin^ anither tines his Shoe. ■ . ' 
The Deelgaes o^er John Wabftar : Hame grows Hell/ 
When Pate mifcaws ye war than'Tongue can tell. 

Peggy, Yes, it's a heartfom Thing to be a Wife, 
When round the Xi^glc-ed£e' young Sprouts dix^ rile* 
Gif I'm fae h*appy, I (hall have Delight 
To hear theii* luile Plaints, and keep them tight. ' ; 
, Wow, 5V»'i)' /^ can their greater PIcafure be . ' 

Than fee fie weeTdrts tbolying at youj* Knee; 
When a' ihey ettle atj their greatefl Wifli, 
Is to Be made 6f, and obtain a JCifs f ' - 
Can there be Toil in tenting Day and Night 
The like of thcmj-nvhci^ Love make^ Care Delight ? . 

Jenny, But Poortith, /^Jggiyj is the vvarft of a',* 
Gif o'er your Heads ill dhance (hocpd Begg*ry draw, - 
There Jiule Love or caniy Qheaf can come ' ,\ 

Fracduddy Doublets, and a Pantry toom:" ' ' " ^ 
Your Nowt may die^-^ — the Spate may bear away ' 
£rae aff the Howms your dainty Rucks of Hay—" \ 
The thick-blawn Wreaths of SoawV'oY blathy ThtfW?, 
May fmoor your Wathers, and may rot your £ws. 

A 
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A Dy vor fattft y«ar Stftl»r» W5(v titfd ClMtfe, 
But on cli«4ta>k«#«BK|W^t»bMtfbi«bdJ6et» 
Wi(H gloomaaBfiM ite iiaini^WQ^iiNii Rent, 
nrrt «o t»gK ; «fo«r AmhAdr trustee 
Hit Wmammmkm mm^ iwif iliiii |iiii»r8oi ; 
Sync, dritMaMMNK««mdiiiM| uAJ^ tiiiyfeef? 
Dear M^lie vli<ir»iMM* hMdw ii^UfiM. mu 
Trott u't ttatemiM «• k^Mmmmtn^^^jfm^w^ 

Wka has Be PtiiS|?^0 th a »< w i ^<»<wr/<iik»»^ 
Lee Powlp*ode w««l,< «»d i>ifi|i^t»<ito ri e wfciift ; 
Nae maif^ j«iq«if^a ; 4erliea»ep^fli*t««|^iir'iet. 

For the telM^ tMiUf Wtnh co«ld^ ai^rier i«f ^ ^' 
A w A Hor'i RMtti ^M iit wl^«^M^I»i r 
Wherefore ffdditf ftaU be wadfiii^^b *4t^Hit 
To gather Watlh to riife inf S\lief\a^d^ii H|tfH. 
WhafiSrie ^«$; m $Mt pkh tU^fQn^ 
And whifhe Vc^oe a^ Mirket^ "t^ir^ tfn-f air. 
For halefofaie, tMti, ebeapi ilndftficbrtlt'Wdfe, 
A Pfock c* Lambi,,CheefC, BnVttn^ahd Mms Woo,' 
Shall firH be m4 to^iv the Lair^ his^.Dse.' ^ 
Syn^ a' behincTs oof alo J*— ihoj, '^ithtfiif Mir, 
With L6vfe and Rotfl^lh iv^ tKh>w'llid W^f^wtilfteer; 
And when mf Pkfei^ BttSfni Abd,&e$t'%T<m9t^ft, 
He'ltMefs the Day h<* |tf ttic M Bis Wiffe. 

7^«;r. But what \t'mit y'ooV)^ Giflit Ohth^Oreen, 
With tiiihpfed Cheeks* Slid Wa bfeWhehHi^E^n. 
Shoo'd gar 'your FatN<Mtik his'half ^^bi^ 'Mtg^, 
And herke«4Kitef, hiif%Wlh'areg. 

rPtggy. Nae niair of that— dear 'ytf^r»y, to* be /ree; 
Th«f#«J^s'Tdme' TOen.dfctffrari'tfc ihrLoVc khan we.^ 
Nor fs the Feriy gteaf, *Ken i>JiaW^iad 
rtaa tlell them with SdKdi^-of Wild. , . ': 
They'll reamb cauifily, ilM^irK»Kio1diajeft*fmi)e, 
When our ihort EdiTiddri^ad daf'iPei^^lJegune; 
. Sae, whenfoc'er they flight theirHMMk^tat haixie, 
*Ti8 Twi tP A6c their *wrvefr;are mttt liilame. 
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Then Til employ with Pleafore a' my Art, 
To keep bimchearfo'* and iociir« bit Heart. 
At £v'a, wl»c&te eotaet wetry frae %ke Hill, 
I'll have a* Thlaf t aia^ ftMdj to tti Will. 
In WiBiBr, mhtm Jie tdiU throw Winll aqd Raui« 
A blee»isg Iftgk, aa4 a ckaa hearib-IUM i ^ 

And feon •» he flings by bis Plaid And Saiff» 
The feetbii^ Pot's be ready to take alT. 
Clean Hag-a-bag I'll %read np^n his Boards 
And ferve htn with the bcft wc can affords 
Good-HvfliKMir and white Bigonets (hail be 
Guards to* my Face, to keep his Love for inc. 

jMjr. AOi^of 8»arry^d Love right foon growseavld, 
Aflddoscftsdown to«Me, as Fon^ grow anld. 

^^lif' B«t we'll grosv aald togither« and ne'«riiod 
The La4^ of Youth, when Love grows on the Mind. 
Bairns and their Bairfis make fore a firmer Tye, 
Than anght in Love the Hke of as can {py. 
See yon twa Elms that grow up Side by Side ; ' 
Suppofe them fome Years fyne Bridegroom and Bride : 
Nearer and nearer ilka Year they've prefix 
Till wide tbetr fpreadiog Branches are increas'd. 
And in their Mixtore now are fully bled. J 

This (hields the other frae the Eaftlin Blaft, . V 

That in retorn defends it fra« the Weft. J 

Sic as (land (ingle (a State fae lik'd by yoa !) 
Beneath ilk Storm frae every Airth maun bow. 

Jenny. I've done — f yield, dear L^ffi^f I maun yield, 
Yoar better Senfe has fairly won the Field, 
.With the Afliftance of i little Fae, 
Lies dern'd within my ^reaft this many a Day. 

SANG VI. ^wv^, Nanfy'stothe Green Wood gane. 
I yields dear LaJJie^ye i^a<vi «vj«, 

' jind there is nae denying^ 
That fvre us Li^ht fio'wsfrae the Sum^ 

Frae Love proceeds complying : ' 

For a* thai tjoe can do or fay 

^Gtiinfi LovSynaeThinhr hetdtusp 
' S^'y ^^« ^^ B;fwms lodge the Fas, 
That by the Ueat-flrir^s leads us. 
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Piggy- Mate! podrTm'frcr! Jeni^'! Aat*s no ftir. 
That yell no let tfcf* Wlc Thiirg take the Air : 
Hafte let hiifi cmt, wl^ ^nt as weel's we can/ 
Gif he be Bauldft or poor Roger's Man; 

^Mivf . Anitber Time's as good— for fee the Stn 
h right far np, &n^ we're no^ yet began 
To freath the Graith : — ff cankered Madge owe kutt 
Come np the Barn^ flie'U gie's a wicked Rant : 
Bat when weVe done. 111 tell jre a* my mind ; 
For this feems trae, nae Lafs can be an kind. \£xium. 

ACT II. SCENE I. 
PROLOGUE. 

Afnug Thac% Houfe^ before the Door a Green ; 
Hens on the MMing^ Ducks in Dubt arejeen .* 
On this Sidefiands a Barny on thai a Byer : 
A Peet-fiatk joins and forms a rurtd Squ^e- 
. 7he Houfe is Glsi^d* S'^there yon may fee him lean. 
And to his Divet^Zeat invite his Frien. 

GLAUD and S Y M O N. 
Glaud y'^OOD Morrow, Niboar 6i)«tf«, — ^cOtne 

\jr .fit down. 
And gie's your Cracks— Wbat*s a* the News in Town ? 
They tell me ye was in the ither Day, 
And fald yoor CrnmmocJi', smd her baflend Quey. 
I'll warrant ye're coft a Pond of Cut and Dry ; 
Lug out your Box, and |ie*sa Pipe to try. 

Symon, With a' my H«art;^- ^and tent me now,auid Boy, 
IVe gathered News, will kittle your Mind with Joy. 
1 cou'd na reft till I came o'er the Burn, 
To tell ye Things have taken fie a Turn, 
Will gar our vile Oppreflbrs ftend like Fleas, 
Andikulk in Hidlingson the Hether Braes. 

Glaud, Fy hlswU^ Ah Symmief railingChiels ne'er ftand 
To deck and fpread the groffeft Lies afF-hand, 
Whilk foon^ flies round l.ke Will-fire far and near : 
But Joofc your Poke, be't true or faufe, let's hear. 

Symon. SeeingH believing, Glaud and I have feen 
Haby that abroad has with our Mafter been, 

Onr 
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Oar brave good MaSoTf wha right wifely fled» 
And left a fair Efface to f^ve bia Head, 
Becaufe ye ]^%n f^i^ wdl« he^Jp^aveLy c^Mc . 
To ihine. or IcLy^^ W WHk^^'i^^^^^ . . 
How Crc^m'WfMm^Vi^iff^.^^'mi^^S^i^^ 
Has plaid the^^fr^^^'fcktiM^,%g#n>j .^; 1 
Reftar'd Kiii|^(:^^/^i, acif jll^S Thi^g ia.TtfW^^j 
And £fe^A; ^s^ Ii,^»]l/e^^^ . 

Glauii. T^4Jti^€5 gv^fli^tJ}'^a^^t^J^^nLdjiw»iav«r». 
TelJo'cryotfV^e^^^^ , ^ 

And faw yc^Hai /_and what did, Ijalhrt £ay L -^ . 
They ha velSeeoe^erTa dreary Time aw ay;^ . 
Noiv God bc/tb<»ukei chit t^x Laird's come Haiher 
And his £(Ute, ray.rca^i^l^e^^ich'y^clfiQ) ? 
^«»*». Theytha;mg-rjd m,ril|ourC^\mdi^grattCwy - 
Like greedy Bairt, ffaup oae mair do*c agfin^ p 

And good Sir fFilliatn fall enjoj^ biVahc. J^ 

SANG VU.^fjriw, Cald Kale in v/Afr'A<ir. 
Caul/ if t^ Ribih Caf^\[ 

Opfr^Jfon h^fi and IhoJy^^ 
I h»pf y^fU/(tf tbivi at ^-tf Iqfi. 

Si rung uf a] in q Wpc<h, 
B'teji be be o/tforih and Se/ffi, 

And ever high hh ^tation\ 
That ira*ve!y ftands in the Qefeiice 

0/Con/cience^ King and ISaticu* 

Glaud, And toay he lang^ Ibr nei»r did he ftent 
Us in our Thriv^Ln^ with a racket Rent $ 
Nor grumbled if ane:gneM''«kb,*or fiior^d' to raife. 
Our Mailens, when we ^ti-i^n-SMnda/k Ckitht. 

Sjm^n Nor wad-^ fauig. jMitk'<faftfelefs faucy Airi 
Allow our I^ara -Noddies tun be^bar^w ' • 
*^ Pot OS your Baonnety^.^^ff^^^^iadc a Seat^* 
" How*sa'aiBame,.^How't.£i/^Kv(Hiiwdcies^*r#^^- 
** How fell. b!ackCi^ilBiM-Wi»atg*reaWtxxThi»yearf— 
And fic like kiodi^ •Queflioiag^asifhei'ptfar* 

SANG ym.tune,jik\izVfp^^ Bycr.- 

The Lairji ^ho i^t '^Ri^hfs, and Honour 
Wad thrive y Jho'uld be kindlj andjree^ 
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Nor rath the poor Tenants nvho laBour 

To rife abooH Poverty : 
£ifi, like the Fack'borfe.t'hix^t unfothir'd 

And burtMd^ ^HimmUrnddiion faint ^ . 
. TJbns Virtue hy barfif^ fm^tba^d 

And RacAerrt^ti'M iit^SLRent. ^ 

Claud, Then wad he gar hu Buthrxhping bedeen 
The nappy Bottle bfcti, attd/GJaflSrs.fclc^ ,- 
Whilk in oar Breaft rais'dific soh\fttk&nAe Blame, 
As gar'd mem^gntf i!>TtiY».g^& iSncing iUaae. 
14y heart's e'en rais'd !-Dcari*ibottf ^ ,will ye flay, 
And tak your Dtnt^Q' hcnt w^tkri^Abc^ay i 
We'll fend for £/^itk too-*aBdi»tfpo^jSjgh<fr /• 
I'll whittle Pat^ a<iaJ&i^flr.frae«h*iHwgiifj. 
•'ii yoke my Sted^ andfe/id toibo .r«ift; 5nbwiiji 
AAd bring aDf»*ghrttTD£ Ate'baith;IUv«>a<riJrowo, 
And gar our Cftttara a'pldan, Wjft^ftiti Wfeafl. 
" Drink till they tine tbSiGAit l».il^ad;lbw'r^lai>e. 

^«w>». 1 wadna battik toy Frieadbhiybiyth Dcfign, 
Gif that it had n» £tf^ of 4* bcM mhp 'J 
For here-yeflrcen Ibrew^ st Bi>W of Maot; 
Yeflreen I flcJw twoWatbert pjtime-and fat; 
A furlct of good Cakes toy £^aM^k, 
And a largje Ham hangis reejlingin the Nook, 
1 faw wy fellj or I came o'er the Loan, 
Our meikle Pot, thaCfcad« ^hc Wtjej^, put on, 
A Mutton Bouk to boil ;-.acd ane ^'flToad, 
And on the Maggies El/jla fparti'dae Coft. 
Small are they Iborn \ an^ fli^^ari m-Dj^^fdu nice 
The gufty Ingans with aCurn> o^Spio^, 
Fat ^re the Puddings,— Heads and Feet well fung ; 
And we've invited Nibours auld and yoong. 
To pafs this Afternoon with Glee and Game, 
And driok our Ma}Ur\ Health and Welcome Hame. 
Ye manna then refufe to join the reft, 
Since ye're my ncareft Friend that I like bed. 
Bring wi' ye all your Family, and then. 
Whene'er you pleafe, I'll rant wi* you again. 

Glaud, Spoke like ye'r fell, Auld Birky, never fear 
Bu( a( your Banquet I (ball firft appear : 

Faith, 



Faitb$.weibaliboad ib«\BMK«r,tgtfMl»i^k^baMUi 
Till wjc forget that wc ^rf^laii^ or^Avld^- • 
AMld, (aid 1 U1^fO|hv Pm- ymmgi^ ^^«iifooi«t 
\^ith this good S€W* thtA wiiat I ^$fw M^Mu 
I'll dance pt Ee^ i if ey ilif4i4f>'«o«e ^MrAi. d'yo htBt I • 
,. / Mmp mWd^s^s -' • .. . t. •«- 

coifehes^4 '>• ^^ '^^ ^^ « > - 
Wad wad ye, GiW^ #jM|^ i^^(tjii« f^Utt-Ml £>in ? 
Ye never let a.Body^&ltP'^j^ 

GAij^i/. SfHA ?. Sff of !-Qp|d)rctt|t.^«r WlMel» aad. 
burn yoi>f Tow» 
And fet thf n^eiUfift Peec^il^ci!: in ft Lov : . 
Syne dance about the Baneifire tiU yediey 
Since now agaicv wjp/ll Copii S;r Willitm kt^. 

ilftf^j^f . Bly (hNe w t indefd-«> Affdwba waft.taldyaao't?^ 

G/os^, WiifiV.« tHa(, to ypa ^^-giie get my SMfuiay*% 
Wale pq; Uip whit^ of my bobic fiead^i [Cpat; . 
My Whyt skin Hp£e,. and. MiuaiM for my .Hands 1 
Then frae tbeiir Walhiog.ay.the iairns in Hade, 
And m^kfi ye'ifells as. trig, Hfi^ig feetr ana Waift> 
As ye were a' to get young L^da ok Een ; . 
Eof we'xe gawn o'er ao dine wiih ^^ bedeen«, 

Sjman, Do,honeftMiii^r*and, G^iftKaT, I'll o'er. the Gait, 
And fee that a' be done^as I^wndiioe' it* [Exiunu^* 

A^w/-^- 1X7 HAT tlph !--E;Cuoii^ Mt't ! *Tis war 

VV tTianriclV; ' 

To be fac burnt with- Love, f^\ tixxiZ tell ! : 
^ ^^gVf^ fwcete^:tfcin the dawning Day, 
Sweeter than gowan.y GJe|i» or n^ w^mawn H«y'j: 
Biyther thap Lambs, that frisk on t^o'er the KnoMrs, . 
btraighttr than aught that 00 the^ ^(cft grows : . 

C3, Hwr 
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Her Een tbe cteareft Blob of Dew oatfhines ; 
The Lilly in her Breaft its Besntf 'tines. 

Her Legs; ber Arms, her Cheeks, berMogth, ber Een, 
Will be my Deid, th^t>Evm b« Ihof Ajr^^b ! 
For Futi looet b«r--wa^ ine!^#ild1&8^noea Pate, 
And I with Nefts, by fome uDWrtef Fki»," \ 
Mtde a daft Vaw I^O! lio¥«,i|^ ^*4^i^« 
That makes rafb Aiths tin \teV^ni\€W P^left. 
I darna fpeak »y Mikd, 'ert^'r'^lA^fe. '« 
Bat doabt, wad ptov^ ilMlr^'riiy'BAdlfy;^^ 
'Tis rairti»^K)lei^^'?ftffl^Ai<s'Wilclrerart Art» 
To brak with ane, and win jhe other's Heart. 
Here MauSf lives, « WHdijifhaefW fma' Price 
Can caft^r X^^mlpfj anii |iirc iMbA«kHeu(\> 
She caa o'evcA^ \im (N^gfet^f^hriDuilfithel Moon,' 
And loaice t^e/C!^botie4i<^'^^^»'Caoni..^V^.. 
At Midnigb^Hoiai94>{^'ef>beLKitk»^yarda^lmhi 
And howks uiwriftei^M; W'e«jNMft9>^/th6>riaiiives; 
Boils;Uf th*i*j4fW$/ili?a.J!«f4f*xkSlD6d#?n': v- " 
Kins wi4hei>(bMiSabfHH'th«'U4tfiii^lJB^Lo«rir: vt'^.^.l 
And fevAH T/Hii^l-doet^jief-Y^aff r^adfc«^^ jpriiy^ 
Till PioHneM^nm^'fiXik Lom^^ifitf/fAf^'d! Clay^f^ 
Mixt wi;h she^V^oomfof bl^ (iMsr.aiMiiSbaker. 
Of thlft'iig|#nfy>Bi^4iKeM^& flieumakesf ."''. .p^ 
Oi ony ane (he hfties 'r*^ni>%M aitpilK; t> '«' i 
With fl^w b»d (Mfeirig^PmnVaforef aiiFL»cVJ i » 
Stuck fon of PriMSrfi^tbr<deiVi^Hft pKakitesfiiusk^ 
The Pain by2FowMfae^«epirfQBtifiifeI]^W.;>:> . 
And yondet's ^'^ji:Ay,tayvn(b^[kcaYcfhli iiiell^e 

' When ane lik^.)r^e'^oi«M9iijwaln^;ito'^lthcriKiK ^^.^'. 
She and her\Caftfi«rtoie}?ing[Miber yftrdairiilKn 4.^ 

. To fpeak myiBi^f^id^;fiitAifanf«irtI?irilSgtf'dy >>.*^ 
Bot I maun 4o'ev iho'c'I (k^iikitt^irerUbrnrtf ; :^: 
Tbey gallop fftd^-tbafi^eel^iand Laii^ ^ittt^ [Exit. 

Pa blr43C>iU E. 

J green KaiUYard, a little Fount f 

fVbere Water poplin fpri^gs. 
There fits a Wife with wrinkled Fr^ntf 

And jet Jie /pins andfings* 

8AN0 
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' $ANG IX. S;:f#^ parle, an tht King come. 

nF.->M ?/"!3fijo orfjn''' *^'T5 ,*jn£ u' • 

^«if/i^o}ioW^x3oeB auli koAotftqlpdtJifjF^fShe Glan ? 
Ye.loQk(4>iai»ilal«jahdUqrihiltetl1iPri^ftioW Ten, 

And heirkM%4fo7^«4ld>LfflfhiPkf(»»»cvhti»'96^. 
Wha>rfanbg3^fti3^43aii<li«M»^alifdit'a{inflt Mam ? 
Is there naq Mfickf^oibad^'-^tO'thftftii Atft^ Corn ? 

^W^. BiuMkibri»f MvhUbttb fbM6l4i^iiig^th 
Yoar hc^]fcn^/ Hai^i«OSp%>}^^Wv^^^t^ my Cares. 

MMjb \!A^h^\\ffMfs^ jAak^^what can I do, ^ 
That anderodichWli £i4(|ia^d l^ort^ch bow } 

Baiddy. Ay, bo^you^r^ ^Mife^^atid vi^ifer far than we^ 
Or mirift Part of |h« BaQfttfUllsJ a^Lie. 

Af«a>. Of what teiedr.Wwfcftin vfelnjc ye Pm poffeft. 
That lifts my Qteu^Sfti^'afbbotyithe f^ ? 

Bauldy. WeJIiV^ia^cHo i$e|tiB i|tvtiS«iafons of the Moon, ' 
By skilfa' ChaarB>»li^lfliQe|td(\Vliat ^^ have done. 

Af/ii?^ WhaiiFoiv^faijraf '»iilt,''^^^/^/> let me hear ; 
Keep naithing 8^,i^d ifiai^iiv^have to fear. 

^tf»Wy. Well,^flnte^ye-bW me, I (hall tell you a* 
That ilk ane talks about yoA, bot a flaw. 
When laft the Wind made Glaud a rooflefs Barn, 
When laft the Born bore down my Mither's YarOi 
When Braivny Eif-fhot never mair came Hame ; 
When'^/^^ kirn'd and there nae Butter caraej 
When Bejy Freetock's chufFy- cheeked Wean 
To a Fairy turn'd and cou* na itand its lane ; 
When IVattie wander'd ae Nrght rhro' the Shaw, 
And tint himfelf amaiit amang the Saawj 

^> Whem 
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When MuMg9\ Mcar ftood ftll], «»d iwac #hh Fright, 

WhcA be broogb t Ba(b tlie AKtu^oittdttr lUjgkl. 

WhcD Bipwjy &>c to dead tipon ch& GrMtit c 

Aod Sara tint a Snood was oao mair <!^ ; 

You, I«ri;, gat the Wyte of a' fell OfK^ 

And ilka ane here dreads ye round about | 

And fae they may that mean to Ao ye Skaith ; 

For me to wrang ye, V\\ be very lakb f 

Bat when J nciSmake Grots, VW (Irt^e.to pleaie 

You with a Farlecof them mij^t wkh Keaife. . 

Mau/e, Ithaoky.e, Lad>— now tell me; your Demand^ 
And, if I cao, Til lend my helping Hand. 

Bauldj. Then— I like Peggy-- Nept is fond of me— ^ 
P#gf» likes Bate ;-^and Futie's baiild ^od flee^ V 
'Anoloo^s fweet M*g"Bixt NgfLi t downa il^— y 

€o.a'd ye turn P4tie*% hov^ to Nefj, and thei^ 
Peggy^B to me,— I'd be the happieft Mm* 

MoMift. rU try my Art to gar the Bowls row righj^ 
Sae gang your Ways, and con^e again at Night; 
'Gainft that Time I'l) U>m% fiipple Things pfepare»f 
l??orth all your Peafe an^ Grots : t^ke ye nae Care* 

^«N/t^.Well,ilftfH/^,nicome»gifl[ the Road can fiod^ 
Bat if ye raife the Daly he'll raiTe the Wind ; 
Syn^i Rain and Thonder, may be, wh|?ii Uis late. 
Will make the Night fafe mirk, I'll thit fl^e Gaiu. 
We're a* to rant in Sypntme^^ al! a 'Feaft> ' 
O'will ye come lik^ £adiuins 6>r ^^^tti ^ 
And there ye can our differen« Hivi^iirs fpy ; 
There's nane ihall ken o't thel^lxiic yp'i| and U . 

Mau/t. 'Tis like I may— but let na on what's pa^. 
'Tween you and me, elfe fear a kittle Caft* 

Bafl^y. If I aught of your Secrets e'ei* advanee^^ 
May ye ride on me ilka Night to Franct. \Exit Baoldy*. 

Maufi^ [berlane\ This Fool imagines as do mpiiy £f(^ . 
That I'm a Witch, in compadl with AuU NifJil, 
BecaUfe by Education I was taught 
To fpeak and ad abooo their common Thought* 
Their gYofs Miilake (hall quickiy now appear,. 
Soon (hall they ken what brought, what keeps me beri^ 
Now fince the Royal Charles, and Right's tpjSiOT'dp 
A Shepherdefs is Daughter to a Lord* 

^^ The 
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The ioMir^ Fmndling that's brooght op by Gla^^ 
Wha has an Uncle's Care on her beftow*d. 
Her Infant Life I favM when a falfe Friend 
Bow'd to ^^XJfHtpiT^ and her Death defign'd ; 
To eftabliih him ajftd; his in all thefe Plains 
That by right Hefitage to her pertains* 
She's now lA her fw«et Blooiii» has Blood and Charmf, 
Of too mach Value for a Shepherd's Arms. 
Nane kens't but mfe^-aitd \i the Morn were come, 
I'll tell them Tdes i^ill gUr them all fing dumb 

. la'GE.N. ^' IV- .'. 

r no too V a. , , \ 
BthM a TrHt ufiOM the Plah, 
> ' Pat^ 4md Jkii^ggy ma, • ' 

n '75^ Spttny La/i and, fbegffu' S^iuAin 
(liaftgi Vtiwt And lUfisfiwMt. 

' TATiE tf^^ PEGGY* 
Pelgf*f\?ATi^, Ux me gang, I maunnaday ; 

V-/ Were baith cry *d Hame,and JV»«)>{hc's away; 

Patie. Vm laith to part fae foon 9 now we're alane. 
And ^ojf^be's away with Jmu^ gaiie ; 
They're as content, fqr aaght I hear or fee. 
To be alane them/elves^ I |udge,. as we. 
Here, whe^eFrimrofes^hi^kfiit paint the Green, 
Hard by thii^ Httle Bcut^M Ux as lean. 
Harkhowthe Lav'wKksicl^»ntjM>oon our Heads, 
How faft the jVyeiliin Winds.fough through the Reeds. 

^^SgJf^ T^ ^nted Meadows,. BUdi, and healthy ' 
Foraoghcl k^rt,.m»y Hjjrir thrRiv/V^gg;;? plcife. [Breeze, 

Patii. Ye Wr^ng«me /aif, to doubt my being kind; 
In fpeaking fae, )«e c^' me duU and blind, 
Gii 1 could fancy aught's fae fweet or fair 
As my fweet Meg^ or worthy of my Care. 
Thy Breath is fweeter than the fweeteft Brier, 
Thy Cheek vand Breaft the fineft Flow'rs appear. 
Thy Words excel the maid delightfu' Notes, 
That warble thro' the Merle or Mavis' Throtes. 

With 
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With t]^ee I tent p^e Flow^fs thai l}<)»k t\^p F'uA4^ 
Or ripeit Berm9 that our Motint^ioa yjd4* 
The iweeteft Pruits, that hing upoa li^e Tfee^ 
Are far inferior to g KUs of tbc^. < ' 

P^y. Bat Ptf/»Vi fpr fp[iivc wtfil«i VjoA fWi flfiecbp 
And Lambs iQioald fr^niMf f/\ti^.t}^ti<^H^fft^h* 
I darna ftay ;— ye JbUer, let ipe $ii$f > « A. . ^ 
Or fwear yc*ll never tempt tft 4PjlB<l iJtfWg*, . 

PatU. Sooner a Mother (hall her Fpndnefs dr^pr 
And wrang the Bairi) iits fnilling'<m J^e^ JCf^l«« 
The fan (hall change, the Moon to change mill f^eafe. 
The Gaits to dim— the Shee^ t^ yield t^^ j^le^ce;^ 
Ere onght by me bfeeitber faid br'^doofe,^. 
Shall do thee Wratig, t fwear bv all aboonV 

Pmy. Then keep your Ai^-ffqt moqy Lads will" 
fwcar^ -^ ^ ^ ^ • -^ • '-"'"t" '^ '^'} 
And be manfwom t^ twa in Half 4 Ife^f ^ " 
Now I believe ye Kke we wond^^ weehf' ' 

But if anithcr Lafs your Heart (ho^'d^iHHIi' " ^ ' 
Yoor Meg^ forfaken, bootlefs OH^t relate 
How (he was daptjed |Q1P» by S^hlpUP^^' ^ ' 

Patie^ I'iRj&ire I. canna change,, ye ntedna fiiar,. ' 
Tho* we're but young I loo'd yoo mbnj a -Year^ . 
I mind it well, vyheo thou ^ou'd ft hardly gang, 
Or'lifp out Words* I choos'd ye Cra^ the Thrapgr 
Of a' the Bairns, au^ led thee by the. Hand 
Aft to the T'anfy JS^ngw or rafty Strand 5 
Thou fmiling by my Side— I tjook^eligha ^ . 
To pou the Rafhes green^ wit^ ^f^^ ^^^ white» 
Of which, as well as my ypung |'<ij3^cy coi^'d^.^ 
For thee I plet the flow'r^ !B,€U,^ivd &^o<^e. 

Pe^gy. When (ir^ t^o^ gadfe wi^i ^P;lwrde to. th^ 
Hil), .' , , . ,^ ,^ 

And I to milk the 8ws (irfl trvM my SkiU^ 
To bear a Leglen was nae toil to mc^ 
When at the Bnght at Ev/n I met with ih^t. ^ 

. : « • '?0 ^ '■*• 
" f.ANG. 



S A N G 3t. 
TuMe, Wiaier wfts ctuld and my Cleftchiiig was tkin. 

Ps O G Y« 

Whinfirfi wvf dear LmidU gade t9 the Gften^HiU^ 
And I at Etv miUikgfi^t/ifd thy young SkiU^ 
To hear the Milk^h9*wie no Fain was to me^ 
When I at the Bougktmgforgathtr'd with tha. 

P A T I B. 
Whett Cern-riggs kva^^dyelh'vo, and hlui Hether^Mhg 
Bloomed hoHiM an Moorland andjkveet fifing Fills^ 
Nae BirnSf Brier, or Breekens^ ga've Trouble to the, 
If I found the Betries right ripe n'd for thee. 

P B c o Y. 
Whin theii ran^ or nxtreftled, of putted the itanes 
Jnd came off the ViBor, my Heart <was ay fain ; 
Thy ilka Sport manly ganje Pleafure to nie; 
For nane can putt, fwreftle^ or runfwift as thee, 

P A T I E. 
Our Jenny fingsfaftly the Cowdcn BVoom-knows, 
jfnd Rofic lilts f<weetly the Milking the Ews, 
There^sfevj Jenny Nettles lilie Nanfy canjtng^ 
At Throw the Wood Laddie, Befs gars our Lugs ring : 
Bui ^hen my dear ^^ggyfiffgSf wth hetter SJtill» 
The Boatinan» TweM-fide, or the Lafa of tbe Mill. 
*Tis m6fiy Ttrkes fweeter undpUafing to nit i 
For tho^ theyfi^ nicely^ they cannot Itke thee* 

Peggy. 
Hotv eafy coft Lajjfhs tro^w nvhat they dejire f 
And Fraijesfae kindly increa/es Lo*ve's Fire ; 
Gi've me fill this Pleafure^ my ^tudy frail he 
To make my/clf better andfweeterfor thee. 

Patie,V/}\tn Corns grewyelloW, andthe Heihcr-Bella 
. Bloom'd bonny on the Moor and riiing Fells, 
Nae Bims, or Briars, or Whins eVr trouWed me, 
Gif I coo'd find blae Berries ripe for thee. 

Peg^. When thou didftwreftle, run,orpqetheStane, 
And wan the Day, my Heart was fitghteriog fain : 
At a' thefe Sports thou ftill g^ve Joy to me ; 
or nane can wreille, run, or putt with thee. 

Patie. 
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Patie. Jenny fiiig* Taft the Bro^m cfCewdon inows, 
And Rpfa lilts the Milking oftbi Ews ; 
There* ntoe like Nanficf Jinny HmU fiogt : 
At Tarns in U^iy ^^"^^ Mmrhn dings : 
But when wj Piggy fingt with fweettr Skilf 
The Bcaimanf or the La/i ^Patie*/ MtU ; 
It is a Thoofnnd Times mair fweet Co me, 
Tho' thejr fing well, they (canna fing like thee« 

Peggy* How eith can Lafles trow what we defirc. 
And roos'd, by them we lore, blawt np that Fire : 
But wha loves beft* 1^ Time and Carriage cry ; 
Be conftant, and my Love fliall Time defy. 
Be ftill as now» and a* my Care fliall be. 
How jo contrive what ^leafaat is for thee. 

Pafsh Wert thon a giglit Gawky like the Iave» 
That little better than our Nowt behave : 
At nanght theyMl ferly,— fenfelefs Tales believe. 
Be blytn for filly Hechts, for Trifles grieve— 
^ic ne'er could win my Heart, that kenna how. 
Either to keep a Pfiz^, or yet prove true. 
But thou in better Senfe, without a Flaw, 
As in thy Beauty, far excels them a\ 
Continue kind, and a' my Care fliall be. 
How to contrive whatpleaiing is for thee. 

P/g^f. Agreed 9— but hearken,yon*saoldAonty'sCrf, 
1 ken they'll wonder what can make ns ftay. 

Patii. And let chem fcrly,— now a kindly Kifs, 
Or Fivefcore good ants wad not be amifs : 
And fyne we'll flng the 8Q0g wich tunefn' Glee, 
That I Mude uplaft O^nk on you and me. 

Peggy, S^g Arft,fyne claim yo^ar Hire— - 

/*<://>.— Well I agree. 

SANG XI. To its own Tnnc. 

P A T I E IfilgSy] 

By the delicious If'armnejs of thy Miytbf 
And ro'viag Eye that/miUng tells the Tnah^ 
I g^^f^y ^^y i^^ffi^* tbai^ as nvell as /, 
Te*ri made for Love, and 'why Jbould ye denyt 

PfiCGf. 
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Peggy \J^ngs,] 
But kenye^Lad^ gjif^n€a^fifso*^^^n^ 
Te think iUt^Mpi,ifkfyfl»tiie WmdMg^s dvi^A 
The Maidep^tiifooiet^-^J^^ , . 

LiJU unripi»mnMud^S9t^irdrd^^JfnirM^ 

But gin thf^^ffi ^r^ihil^hifon'm Tm,-''-'-^- '" • 

ff^VaSfy^i^a; ft/llTfg*rrtttJ>^/?^*'s Arms.] 
Then dinnliWWe^^h^^^^ ' '■ ' ' ! 

lntomy?dX\t^rAy\s for good ^ '*"''•'' ^^ ' 

' But fiini vdP9t09^s. % Ws^iinll EM^-^re, " ' = ^'* ' 

. AllNlgbt I Uai^^a^jnj^ Kifej o ^k ^K^n* 
^Till that Da^£Ofe^ tjsat y,e*ll h a\ ny fc/jt'^ ' , 

Gang ji^40iMedk i^n4^*t^\% rf/ei. . , j, / ,. 
AndM($fii€', %bwtf9Hr^6fHidiDiii^X ^ ' > 

rj 0[tfe^d<Jv»*i.iiij.CHrteiPi,S«d let them Icifs.J 
« ^ • ■ .am bwg ijoy aa Jti<i<;> ;tin >jj jtn, ■ , s cg 

FROLOGftJ'-B.' ' 

Nowturux^,iI^^^oJidjm/?n9f'Wh^^ 

And tent a Man luhoje Beard feems bleecFd ivilh Time j 

jin E\'W an fills his'fi^^^ i?ii^Ifil^t,mean^ 

Nde DouBt 

But nui/i 

That cohieY, 

Ohfir*ue h^ozv fit(as\d the toyal 'Syff^ref mo 

Thrmu his avlIjiVne^ws^ arm aelHhtfu' Groses* 

D ^/> 
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• Sir WILLIAM /olus. 

TH £ Gentlemaa thas hid in low Difgatfey 
ril^for a Space, onknowo, delight mine Eyes 
With a full View of cvVy fertile Plain, 
Which once I loft,— which now ar^ min^ again. 
Yet, 'midfl my Joys, fowc ProfpeAs Pain renew^ 
Whilft I my once fair Seat in Ruins, view. 
Yonder, ah me ! it defolately (lands. 
Without a Roof, the Gates fall'n from their Bands ; 
The Cafements all broke down, no Chimney left, 
The naked WaUs of Tap'ftry all bereft. 
My Stables and Pavilions, broken' Walls! 
That with each rainy Blaft decaying falls : 
My Gardens once adorn'd the moft compleat 
With all that Natoi^, ali that Art makes fweet ; 
Where roond the fignr'd Green and Pebble Walks 
The dewy Flow'rs hung nodding on their Stalks : 
But overgrown with Nettles, Docks and Brier, 
No JactatintBs or EgUntints appear. 
How faiPd and broke'a the rifing ample Shade, 
Where P^tfrz&and^iPtf'riffrTrees their Branches fprcad, 
Baiking in Rays, and^early did produce 
Froit Uir to View, delightful in the Ufe ; 
>\il round in Gaps, the Walls in Ruin lie, 
And from what ftaods the witherM Branches fly. 
. Thcfc foon (hall be repaired ;-^tnd now my Joy 
Forbids all Grief,—: — when Fm to (ee my BOY, 
My only PrOjp, and Objeft of ihy Care, 
Since Heav'n too fo6D calVd Home his Mother fair : 
Him, ere the Rays^of Reafou clear'd^ his Thought, 
I fecretly to faithful ^^V0» brodght, ' . 
And charged him ilridlly to conceal his Birth, 
Tfll we (hottld fee what changing Times brought forth. 
Hid' fVbm himf<^rf, he ftarti up by tlie Dawn, 
And ranges carelefs o'er tbe'Height and Lawn, 
After his fleec^ Charge, ferenely gay, . 
With other Shepherds whiftlingo'er the Day. 
Thrice happy Life \ that's from Ambition free, 
Rcmov'd from Crowns and Courts, bow cheerfully 

A calm» 
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A calfliy contented Mortal, fpends his Time 
Id k^SLTty H^Uhj his Soul unftain'd with Crime* 
SANG XII. Tune, Happy Clown. 
Hid from him/elf, nonv hy the Daivn 
He ft arts asfreflj as Ro/es hla^wn. 
And ranges o*er the Heights and Lawfif 
. After his bleating Flocks, 
Healthful, and innocently gay. 
He chaunts and njjhiftles out the Day ; 
Untaught tofmiJe, and then betray ^ 

Like courtly Weathercocks^ 
Life happy from Ambition free ^^ 
Envy and if He Hypocrijjie, 
When ^ruth and Lo*^e <with Joy agree ^ 
Xfufullf^l^ithaCrimt: ^ 

Unme^d *witb <what d^urhs the Greatf 
In.pr9pping up their Pride and State, 
He,U*ves, and uuefraid ef Fate^ 
Contented fpendf bis Time. 
Now towVds good ^«^»'»Hoiife I'll bend my Way- 
And fee what makes yon Gamboling to Day. 
All on the Green, in a fair "wanton Ring, 
My yoothful Teoants gaylie dance and iing. 

{Exit Sir William. 

S C E N E n. 
Prologue. 
*Tis Symon'j HouCe, pl^ftje toftep in^, . 

And *viffyt roun^iamdr^^ndly 
There^s naught fuperfluotjis to give Pain, 

Or coftly to be found. 
Yet all is clean : A clear Pe^t Ingle 

Glances amidft the Floor ; 
The Green Horn Spoons, ^eech tifi£^^i ^?^ ' 
On Skelfs foregainft the. Deor, 
. Whili theToung Er cod f port o^ t/fi Grefn, 
The auldanes think it beft 
With the bro-ivn Cow to clear their Eei¥, 
Sttufff ere^kf and take their Reft. 

D2 symon; 
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SYMON, GLAUD, «»/ ELSPA. 

• ■ • ^ 

ClaMif.XT7lS. anes we^e young ODrfelts-^I like to fee 
VV ThcBairnsbobrouttd with othermcrr) lie. 
Troth, Sjmcn, Patte grows a (Irapan'Lad, 
And becter Looks than his 1 never l)ade. 
Amang ojur Lads he bears the Gree awa^' 
And tells his Tale the clev*ne(! of them a'. 

Elf pa Poor Man t-rhc's a great Comfort to us balth; 
God mak bim good, and hide him ay frae Skaith, 
He is- a Bairn, VU fay't, wc|l worth oor Care, 
That gae us neVr Vexatfon late or air. 

GUud. J trow, Goodwife, if I be aot miflane,' J 
He i'eems to be with Peggyh Beauty tane, > 

And troth, my Niebe is a right dainty* Wean, j 
As ye well ken ; a bonofer need oa be. 
Nor bette/i^-^be't fte were nae kin to me. 

Symon. Ha, Qlaui! I doubt that ne^er will be aMltcby 
My ?atie^h wild, and will be ill to catch ; 
And or he were, for Reafons Tlf no tt]}» 
I'd ratber be mixt with the Mools my fell. 

Glaud. WharReafon can ye have ? there'i nanerni 
Unlefa ye may caft up that flie's but poor :. [fare 

But gif iht Laflie marry to my Mind, 
I'll & to Jier as my ane Jtnny kind ; 
Foorfcore of breeding £ws of my ane Bim, 
Five Ky that arae Milking fill a'Kim, 
I'll gie to P/f^ that day Ihe's a Bride ; 
By and attoor, if my good Luck abide. 
Ten Lambs, at fpainrng Time, as lang*8 I live. 
And twa Qney Cawft I'll yearly to them give. 

El^a, Ye offer fair, kind'&Aitf^, but dinna (peer* 
What may be is not ii ye yet fliould hear. 

Sjmw. Or this Day Eight Days likely he (hall learn, 
That our DenMil difna flight his Bairn. 

Glaud* Well, nae mair o't^-<ome gi's theother Bend, 
We'll drink their Healths, whatever way it end. 

\Tbtir btalths gas^ round, 

Sjmon. But will ye tell me, Glaud^'hy fome ^is fsud, 
Your Niece is but a fundUng^ that was laxd 

Down 
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DoWQ at yon Hallon Side, te Morn in Majt, 
Right clean row'd Dp^.and bedded on dry Hay. 

Giatul. ThatclatteranJlf/M^/,myTitty, tells fie Flaws^ 
Whene'er oar Mfg^ her cankart Humour gpaws.. 

Slitir J E N N T. 

Jenny, O Father, there's an aald Man on the Green^ 
The felleft Fprtane-teller e'er was feeo : 
He tents oar Loofs, and fyne whops out a Book, 
Turns owre the Leaves, and gies oar Brows a Look : 
Syne tells the oddeft Tales -chat e'er ye beard. . 
His Head is gray, and lang and gray his fieard. 

Synwg* Gae bring him in, we'll bear what he can (ay ; 
Nane ihall gang^hiMigry by ipy Hoofe this Day, 

[£a?// Jenny. 

Bat for hi% tcUi||g. Fortunes, troth, I fear, 
He kens nae mair^f'Uiat ^b^nony gray Mare. 

Giani/.Spat<ntnl The Trutbof a' their SawsJ doubt. 
For greats Liars never rau thercoqi:^^{J!^/«r»/ Jenny, 
,,iring^g Sir. Willifim: wtb them Pa tie. . 

^^rw.Ye'reweUome^UoneftCaKl^-berejtakeaSeat. 

SitfFiIL f giyey^uiThaiik£|Gao4(naD,ireno b^btate, 

GIflM4, [<^jinJt4i Con>e, t'ye. Friend— How far cam 
ye the Day? • . 

Sir fTilL [pledge ye,. Nibouir—^e'cn-but little Way; , 
I^oafted with Eild, a wie piece Gate feems lang, 
Twa Miles or Three's tihe roarfi th^t I dow gang- 

Symon, Ye're welcome here to ftay a' Nigbit with me, 
And tak fie Bed and Board as we can gi'e« 

Sir fVilL That's Kindt, u^j^ht : ^ft^elUgin ye have 
That ye like well, an4 wa4 ho^s.f^rtune learni .[a Bair« 
1 (hall employ the fiar(he(l of. my SJ^ill ^ - 
To fpae it faithfully, be',t gpod or ill. 

Symon [pointing to Patie} Only that.Xiad*-— ^a}ack<,I 
I have qae mac,, v» ' ,. 
Either to make roe joy f«l novy or w^e^, -. c, ^, 

Sir Will, Youog Man,' lei's /e^ your Hin^r-what 
gars ye fneer ^ . - r 

Patie, Becaufe yoar Skill's bat little worth, I fear. 

Sir. Will. Ye cut before the Point— But, JBilly, byde, 
ril wager th(fre'$ a Moufe-Mark on yqur Side. 

D 3 Elfpa. 
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El/fa. Beteec%-a8<-to ! and well I wat that's true; 
Awa, awa, the DecKs owre grit wi* you. 
Foor Inch aneath his Oxter is the Mark, 
Scarce ever feen fince he firft wore a Sark. 

Sir If///. nitellyemairJftbisyoongLadbefpar'd 
But a ihort While, hc*ll be a braw rich Laird. 

Elfpa. ALairdlHear ye^GoodmanPwhatthinkye now? 

Synnn. I diiraa ken ! Strange auld Man, what art thoui 
Fsir fa' your Heart, 'tis good to bode of Wealth, 
Come, iarn tbf Tinuner to Laird PatU*s Health. 

[Patie^/ Hialtb goes rotini^ 

Patie. A Lali>d of twa good Whiflles, and a Kent, 
Twa Curs aiy trafty Teaaots oa the Benx, 

is all my great Eilate and like to be ; 

Sae, Cunning Carle, ne'er break your Jokes on me. 

^xw/r. Whilht,/^43^> Jet theMan look owre yourHaink 
Aft« times as broken a Ship has cooie to Lsnd. 

, [&>, JViUiam looks a Vtth at Patie'* HaMiy 
then counterftits falling into a Tranot* 
•wbilt they, endeavour to lay him ri^,\ 

El/pa* Preferve's — the Man's a Warlock, or poiTeft 
With fome nae good^ or Second- Sight at lea(U 
Where is be now ?■ 

Glaui, — He's feeing^ a* that's done 

In ilka Place, beneath or yont the Moon* 

Elpja. Thefe fecond-fightedFowks,hisPcacebchcrel 
See rhiogs far offhand Things to come, as clear 
As I cao fee my Thumb—- wow L he can tell 
(Speer at him Toon as be comes to himfel) 
.How foon we'll fee Sir William? Wbi(ht he heaves,. 
And fpeaks out broken Words like ane that raves. 

^yrnon. He'll foon grow better,— £^a, bafte ye, gae*. 
And fillhipi up ^^T^'^oiUJ^uehag 

[SirWiW.^arts up and fpeaks^. 

«• A Knight that for a LION fought 

•• Again ft a Herd of Bears, 
« Was to lang Toil and Trouble broughr,. 

** In which (ome Thoufands ihares. 

M But 
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^« Bat now again the LION rear»« ^ 

V And Jay fpreads o'er the Flau»;/ . > i\ 
«< The LION has defeat the Beara^ 

« The Kmight reCiK'ns again. i 
♦• The Knight in a few Days (halt bring 

<* A Si^ephcrd fraeihe Fauldy » < ' 
«« And IhftH prefcnt htoto the King, 
« A Sobjca tme ai»d bauld. 
: «< He Mafter Patrick (hall bi^call'd— 
•^ All yoQ that hcafr-me now, 
** May well believe what I have taldj 
** For it (hall happen tmo. 
^w^w.Friend^ayyoarSpaeing happen foon andweel; 
Buti Faith, I'm redd yoaVcbargain'd with iheDeel, 
To tell fome TaTes that Fowks wad' fccrct keep : 
Or do you get them tald you in yonr Sleep ? 

Sir WilL Howe'er I get them, never falh yonrBeard^ 
T^or come I to redd Fortunes for Reward : 
But I'll lay Ten to Ane with ony here. 
That all I prophefy will foon" app'ear* 

Symon, You prophefying Fowk are odd kind Men? 
They're here that ken, and here that difiia ken 
The wimpled Meaning of your unco Tafe, 
Whilk foon will make a Noife o'er Moor and I>ale. 

Glau^.'Tis nac fraa' Sport to hear how Sym. believes, 
Acd caks*t for Gofpel what the Spae-man gives 
Of flawing fortunes, whilk he evens to Paie: 
Bot what we wifh we trow at ony Rate. 

Sir mil. Wiihtl doubtfu*Carl, for ere the Sua 

Has diiven twice down to the Sea, 
"What I have faid, ye (hall {te dos^ 
In Part, or nae mair credit me.. 
Giaud. We'll, be'tfae, Friend ; I (half fay naithing 
Bat I've twa fonfy Laffvis young and fair^ [maif,, 

Plump, ripe for Men: I wi(h ye cou'd forcfce 
Sic Fortunes for them might bring Joy to me* 
Sir ^iJJ.. Nae matr thTo' Secrets can I ilft> 

Till Darknefs bkck the Bent, 
} have but anes a Day that Gift;. 
Sac reft a while content*. 
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Sjmm. Elfpot ctft on iht ClaiUi, fetch batfomeiieat. 
And of yoarl)eft gar this sold Stranger eat. 

Sir Will. Delay a while your hofpitabk Care^ 
I'd rather enjoy this Ev'niBg calm and fair 
Aroand yOB roia'd Tower to fetch a Walk, ^ 
With yoo, kind Frien^, to bavefomc private Talk. 

Sjmem. 5oon as yoa plcafc I'll anfwer yoor Dafire— 
And, G/«W, yott'U tak your Pipcbefide the Fire ; 
We'll but gae roaad (he PUce^ and foon be back. 
Syne fup togethcrt and ^ oor Pint and crack. 

Glaud. rn oMtX a Space, and fee the yoang anes play. 
My Heart's ftill light, abcit my Locks be gray. 

SCENE III. 

. PApioQU B^ 

Jenny ftUfmbj^n Brtm^ hoftme^ 
Toung Rpger dta^\tbt Kffij 
To njiibt/pef. 9utiftf imUing FJamVi ^ 

Andtbo'w his Lajpe^s Breaftf 
Behind a Bufi,h\tellhid frae $f§bt.ikeym(t: ^ , 
See Jenny 'j Lughing^ 9.ogtf i Jilt Jd greet. 

■ , . P09r Shepherd! 

ROGER and JENNY. 

2?^^<rr.T7\EAR Jennys i wad fpcik t'^re.-wad ye let, 
JL/ Am yet 1 ergh'ye'rc ay fee icornfii' fet* 

Jetmj. And what wad Rog^fi^tyy if htf cou'd fptak? 
Am 1 oblig'd to guefs what ye'rc to feek ? 

R»ger, Yes, ye may guefsfight eiib for what I grcin, 
Baiih by my Service, Sighs, and langing £en : 
-And I mauD oat wi't, tho' I riik your Scorn. 
Ye're never frae my Thoughts balch Ev'n and Mora* 
Ah I cou'd I loo ye lefs, Vd happy be. 
But happier far, cou'd ye but fancy me. . 

Jiftnj. And wha kens, honeft Lad, but that I may? 
Ye canna fay, that e'er I faid ye Nay. 

Roger. Alake ! my frighted Heart begins to fail. 
Whene'er 1 mint to tell ye out my Tale, 

For 
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For fear Come tighter Lad mair rich than U 

Has wob yoar Covr, and near your Heart may lie. 

Jenny. I loo my Father, Cafin Meg I love ; 
But, to this Day» oae-Man my heart coo 'd movec 
Except my Kin, ilk Lad's alyke to me ; 
And frae ye a' I bed had keep me free. 

Roger, How lang, dear Jtnnj?'^{^y na that again ; 
What pleafare can ye tak in giving Pain \ 
I'm glad however that ye yet Hand free; 
Wha kens bat ye may rcw, and pity me ? 

Jenwf, Ye have my Pity clfe, to fee you fee \ 
On that whilk makes oor Sweetnefs foon forget: 
Wow ! but we're bonny, good, and ty^xy Thing! 
How fweet we breath, whene'er we kifs or fitigl 
But we're nae fooner Fools to give Confent, 
Than we oorDaffin, and tint Pow'r repent: 
When prifon*d in fpur Waws a Wife right tame« 
Altho' the firft the greateft Drudge at Hame. 

R9ger. That.only happens when for Sake of Gear 
Ane wales a Wife, as he wad bay a Mare ; . 
Or when doll Parenb Bairns together bind» 
Qf different Tempers, that can ne'er prove kind. 
Bat Love, true downright Love, engages me 
(Tho' you (hould fcorn) flill to delight in thee. 

Jenny. What fu^ar'd Words fraeWooers Lips can fa' l- 
But girning Marriage comes and ends them a'. 
I've feen with ihining fair the Morning rife. 
And foon the fleety Clouds mirk a' the Skies : 
I've feen the Silver Spring a while rin clear. 
And foon in mofly Puddles difappear. 
The Bridegroom may rejoice, the Bride may fmile; ^ 
But foon Contentions a' their Joys beguile. 

Roger, I've feen the Morning rife with faiiefi Lights 
The Day onclooded, fink in calmed Night. 
I've feen the Spring rin wimpling throw thePlain, 
Increafe, and join the Ocean, without Stain. 
The Bridegroom may be blyth, the Bride may fmifo ; 
Rejoice throve Life, and all your fears beguile. 

SANG 
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SANG Xm, Tum, Lcith-Wynd. 
• Jenny. 
iFi^re I ^ffia^iyou^ll conftant frvve^ 

Youjbeuld not mair iomplain ; 
^bt tafy Maid, h$fot vntb Lome^ 

Fmu JVords woill qui<kly gain ; 
For I muft outm iwvufiiuiyu^ufrei^ 

This too^fond Hiart rfwaw 
Has lan^^ a Blaei-foU true to tbfo, 
- Wijh^d to bo faired witb tbino. * 

Roger. 
\Pm bapfy noWf ab / let my Hoad 

' Upon tby Breafi recline I 
The Fliajnre ftrikes me near band dead! 

Is Jenny tben/ae kindf^^ 
O let me hrifs thee to my Heart! 

And round my Arm$ entnuine : 
Delyi/ul Tbougbt, toe* II never fart ! 

Come, prefs tby Moutb to, mine* 

Jenftf. Were I bot fare yoa lang wooM Love mxiia- 
The fcwcft Words my cafy Heart coold gain : [tain, 
Iior, I maun own fince now at laft you're free, 
^Itho'Ijok'd, I lov'd your Company; 
And ever had a^ Warmnefs in my Brcaft, 
That made ye dearer to me than the reft. 

Roger, Vm happy now ! o'er happy ! ha'd my 
This Gufh of Pleafure's like to be my Dcid. [Head- 
Come to my Arm^ ! ot flrike me ! I'm all fyr'd 
With wondering Love ! let's kifs till we be tyr'd, 
Kifs, kifs ! we'll kifs the Son and Starns away. 
And ferly at the quick reiurn of Day ! 

O Jenny! let my Arm? about thee twine. 
And brifs thy bonny Breafts and Lips to mine. 

Tbey emirate* 
' Jenny, With equal Joy my fafter Heart does yield, 
To own thy well-try'd Love has won the Field. 
Now by thefewarmeft Kifles thou haft tane. 
Swear ^hns to love me, when by Vows made ane. 

Roger. 
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f. Roger. I fiivear byFifty Thoafiind yet to come, 
[ Or may the firft ane ftrike me deaf and damb. 

There ihail not be a kiodlier dawted Wife, 
I If you agree with me to lead your Life, 
i Jewt^ Well, I agjce— neift to my Parent gae. 

Get his Confent,— he'll hardly fay ye Nae, 
i Ye have what will commend ye to him well ; 

Auld Fowks like them that want na Milk and Meal. 

' SANG XIV. Tune, O'er Bogie. 

i WelU I agree f yirefwre ofme\ 

Next to my Father gae : 
Make him content to gi^e Confent^ 

He'll hardly fay you Nae : 
For ye have nvhat he itad he at. 
And fwill commend you iveelf 
i Since Parents auld think Love graws cauld 

Where Bairhs vjant Milk and MeaL 
Should he deny, I c arena ky, 
He*d contradi^ in vain ; 
Tho* a* my Kin had/aid andfwornf 

But thee I wil have nane. 
Then never range^ nor learn to change. 

Like thofe in high Degrte : 
And if you pro've faithjul ih Love, 
• Ton' II fnd nae Fault in me. 
Roger. My Fauids contain twice fifteen forrow 
As mony Newcal in my Byers rowt : [Nowt, 

Five Pack of Woo I can at Lammafs fell. 
Shorn frae my boh-tail'd BSeeterv on the Fell. 
, Good Twenty^^air of Blankets for our Bed, 
With meikle Care, my thrifty Mither made. 
Ilk Thing, that makes a hanfome Houfe and tight, 
Was ftill her Care, my Father's great Delight. 
They left me all, which now gi'cs Joy to me, 
Becaufe I can give a', my Dear, to rhee. 
And had I fifty Times as meikle mair; 
Nane but my Jenny Jhou'd the famen skaii'." 
My Love and all is yours ; how ha'd them'faft, 
' And gdide them as ye like, to gar them UH. 

Jenny. 
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Jiwrf* ril'do ny be(l;^bat fee wha gangs tbis 
Patie a^d Mtg — befides I maunna ftay.; [way 

I,et's fteal frae ithcr now, and meet the Morn ; 
If wc be fccn, wc*ll dree a deal of Scorn. 

j^0^,r.Towhere theSaugh-treeihades theMeaninPooL 
ril frae the Hill come dowo» when Day grows cool ; 
Keep Try ft and meet me there, there lee as meet. 
To kifs and tiell oar Loves ; there's nought fae fweet« 

SCENE IV. 

Pa0C0Gt7E. 

Tbis Sctne prefints the Knight and Sim 

Within a Gallery of thi Place^ 
Where all looks ruinous and grim ^ 
, Nor has the Barenfio-iun bis Face : 
But joking lAjitb the Shepherd ieel. 

Aft /pear i the Gate he kensfu^ weeL 

Sir WILLIAM and SYMON. 
Sir WilL ^np^O whom belongs this Houfe, {o much 
JL d-ecay'd ? 
Symon, To aoe that loft it, leading gen'roas Aid 
To bear t^ic Head up, when rebellious TmI 
Againft the Laws of Nature did prevail. 
Sir ffilUam Worthy is Our Matter's Name, 
Wha £lls us all with Joy, no*^ He^s ccme Hamt. 

Prologue. 

..Sir William draps his majking Beards 
Symon, tranfporteiyfees 
7he ivekome Knigbtt nvith fond Regard^ 
And graf pi him round the Knees, 

My Maftpr ! my dear Mailer !— do I breath ! 
To fee bim heakhv, ftrong, and free frae Skaith! 
Rcturn'd to.cheer his wiftiing Tenants Sight I 
To blefs his Son, my Charge, the Worlds Delight. 
Sir WilU Rife, laithful Symn. in ray Arms enjoy 
A Place, tby Due, kind Guardian of my Boy ; - 
I came to view thy Care in this Difguife, 
A^d am con£rm'd thy Condu£l has been wife ; 

' * ' • . Since 
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Since ftill the Secret thqa'ft fecurely feal'd, -; 
And ne'er to him his real Birth reveard. j . ; 

Symon. The due Obedience to your dridk Command 
Was the firft Lock— neill niy ane Judgment fand 
Out Reafons plenty — lince without Eitate, 
A Youths tho^fprungfnie Kings, looks baugh and blatr; 

SirfFilL And aften vain, and idfy fpend their Time, 
•Till grown unfit for A£lion, pad their Prime, 
Hang on their Friends— which gi'es their Sauls a Caft, 
That turns them downright Beggjirs at the la^* , 

Symon. Now, well I wat. Sir, ye have fpojcen trjie, 
For there's Laird Kyiig*s Son, that's loo'd by few. 
His Father fteght his FoiHune in his VVame, 
And left his Heir nought but a gentle Name-: 
He gangs about fornan frae Plafe to Place, ^ • 
As Srimp of Manners as of Senle and Grace, ,. , 
Oppreiling a', as Punifhment o' their Sin.,' / 

That are wiihin his temh Degree of Kin': . ,: . 
Rins in ilk Trader^s Debt, wha's fae unjuft r 

To his ane Fam'Iy as to give him TrulL 

Sir ^ilL Such ufelefs Branches ofa Cora mpn- Wealth 
Should be lopt off, to give a State roair Health. 
Unworthy bare Refledion—6>/«i?», run , . , •' 

O'er all your Obfervations on my Son ; .' .\ 

A Parent's Fond nefs eas'ly finds Excufe, . 

Bat do npt with Indulgence Truth abufe/ \ 

Symon, To fpeak his Praife, thelange(lSinvmerDa|r 
Wad be owre (hort— cou'd I thi^m right difplay. ' • 
In Word and Deed he can fae well behave, \ 

That out o' Sight he runs before the lave; .., , /^ 
And when there's e'er a Quarrel or Conteft, 
FatrUk^^ made Judge to tell whafeCaufe is beft, , 

And his Decree {lands good =— hcM gar it flanil : 

Wha dares 10 grumble finds his correilin^ Hand. 

With a firna Look, and a commanding W*ay, 

]^e gars the pfOu<3cft of our Herds obey. , , , \ • 

Sir WilL Your Tale much pleafeih — my goocf F*! ie;nd 
proceed : . 

What Learning has he \ can he write and read ? 

Symon. Baith wonder well ; for, troth, I didnafpare 
To giehim at the School enough of Lair i 

E And 
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And hedelyts in Book's— he reads and fpeaks. 
With Fowks that ken thetn, Latiu Words and Grnks. 
SirXFi/f. Wh^e^ets he books to read,andofwhatkiDd^ 
Tho' Tome etve Licht. fome blindly lead the Blind. 

^nwxr.Whene'erhe drives onrSheep t* EdinbHrgh?otU 
He bays fbme Books of Hift'ry, Sangs, or Spore : 
Nor does he want o' them a Rowch at WiU^ 
And carries ay a Poacbfh' to the Hill. 
About ane Sbaktfpear and a famous Ben^ 
He aften Speaks, and ca*s them beft of Men. 
How fweetly HawtbvrnifeH and Stirling fing, 1 

And ane cawM Co^Iiy^ loyal to his King» > 

He kens fu' well, and gars the Verfes ring. , j 
I ibmetimes thought, that he made owre great Frafe 
About fine Poems, Hiftories aAd Plays. 
When Ireprov' him anes-a Book he brings. 
With this, quoth he, on Braes I Crack with Kings. 

Sir ^/7/, He anfwer'd well ; and much ye gla^ my 
When fuch Accounts { of my Shepherd'hear : [Ear, 
Reading fuch Books can raife a Peafaxic's Mind 
Above a Lord's, that is not thus inclined. 

SymM. What ken we better, that fae findle look. 
Except oh rainy S^ndays^ on a Book ? 
When we a Leaf or twa read, haf fpell, 
'Till a' the reft fleep round as wccl's our fell. 

5ir^///. Welljefted, ^«fl«,-but one QueiHon more 
?*11 only afk ye nOw, and then give o'er. 
TheYottih'sarriv'd the Age, ^hen little Loves 
Flighter around young Hearts, like, cooiiJt Doves ; 
Has nae young Lafiie, with inviting Mien 
And rofic Cheek, the Wonder of the Green, 
Engag'd his Look, and caught his youthfu' Heart ? 

SymoK. I fear'd the warfl, but kend the fmalleft ParCj 
(Till late I faw him twa three Times mair fvveet 
With Giaud's fair Niece) than I thought right or meet. 
.1 had my Ftfars ; but now have nought to fear. 
Since; like your fell, your Son will Toon /appeal-. 
A Gentleman enrich'd with all thefe Charms, 
May blefs the fafreft, bell-born Lady's Arms. 

Sir^/7/. This Night muft end his unambitiocs Fire, 
. Wh^n higher Views (ball greater Thoughts infpire. 

Go, 
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Go, Sjmony bring him, qaickly here to ine» 
Noi^e but jroQifell ihaUour fird Meetiiig 1<^« 
Yonder's only Horfe and Servant nigh at Hand, 
They come juft at the Time I gave Command : 
Straight in my own Apparel ril go drefs ; 
Now ye the Secret may to all confefs. 

Symon. With how much Joy I on this Errand flee. 
There's nane can know that h not down-right tne. 

[Exit Symo9^ 

Sir William /o/us. 

Whene'er th' Event of Hope'* Succefs appeari^ 
One happy Hour cancels the Toil of Years. 
A Thbufand Toils are loft io LttJ!;e^s Stream, * 

And Cares eviinifh like a Morning Bream ; . 
When wifli'd-for Plcafures rife like Morning Light;, 
The Pain that's paft, enhances the Delight. 
Thcfc Joys I feel, that Words can ill exprefs, 
I ne'er had kiiown, without my' late DiltreTs, 

But from his ruAic Bufjnefs and Love, 
Imufty in HaHe; my Pair ui foon r^fnove. 
To Courte and Camps, that may his Soul improve. 

Like the rough Di'mond, as it leaves the, Mine, 
Only in little Breakings fhew^ its Lights 

Till, artful Poli(bing ha? made it (hine : 
Thus Education makeb the Caenms bright. 

SANG XV. Tune, What ye wha I met Yeftre^n. 

Now from SMfinip^ an4 Love ^ 

JFAo/e Flamej iut diir-'lpTuljfiiurnf . 

My Genih Shfphtrdrm^ft he tbr^Wt \ 

His Soulmufi takt cmotherTtmk f , t 

Js the rough DPmomi, from thi Affai?, 
Ih Breakings only Jhevjs its lJtJh^% • 

TtU Polijbing has made iiftnne i 

Um Learning makes the Genius Mgit^- *• ' 
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A C T IV. S C E N E L 

PROLOGUE. 

The Sam defarib^d in formtr P^ge^ 
Gknd'/ On/etf-^Enter Maufc and Madge. 

MavfcfViJ^ Laird come Hame, and owns yoaos; 

KJ P^/^ his Heir I 
That's News indeed ! 

Madge. - As true as ye (land iberc. 

As they were dancing all in ^/n^a's Yard, 
Sir f^iil/Mm, 1>ke a Warlock, with a Beard 
Five Ni^ves in Lenth, and white as driven Sniw, 
Amang os came, cry'd, Had ye merry a\ 
We fcrly'd mickle at bis unco Loot, 
W4iile frae his Pouch he whirPd forth a 6o«k. 
As we flood round about him on the Green, 
He vie^*d ds a', but iix'd'on Pate his Een j 

?hen pawkylie pretended he cou'd fpae, 
et for his Pains sTnd Skill wad naithing bae. 
' Mau/e. Then fure the Lafles, and ilk gaping Coof, 
Wad rin about hiip, and had out their Loof. 

•Madge As falt'^s Fleas skip to the Tate of Woo, 
Whilk flee Tod laixrie hads without his Mow, 
When he, to drown them, and his Hips to cool. 
In Summer Days Hides backward in a Pool : 
In ihort, be did iprFaie braw Things foretel. 
Without the Help of Conjuring or Spell ; 
At laft, when welj diverted, 'he* withdrew, 
Pou'd afFhis Beard to Sjmon, Symon knew 
His welcome Mafkr ; round bis Knees be gat^ 
Hang at his C6^t, and'fyne for Blytbnefs gr^t. 
Patrick was fent ^t — bappy Lad ii be ! 
Symon tald Elfpa^ £^<z tald it me. 
Ye'll hear pat a'^-dje fecret Story foon ; 
And trotbw\(«'^^'^nt^igbt.odd wh«n a' is (}on^# 
To think how Symon ne'er afore wad tell, 
Na, no, fae meikle as to Pate himfell. 
Our Megt poor Thing, alake! has loft her Jo. 
* "Miiufe. It may be fae ; wha kens, and may be no. 

To 




To lift a Love thit's rooted, ii'git«tPtm: 
Even £iQgs:'haTe tane a Qattn out t»f the Plaki^ 
And whsLt )ia» been be^re may be again. > 

Miau^^ SicNonfenfel Love tak Root botlZocher 
'Tweep a Henl^Bairn, and^atfof GnHie4»mi' 
Sic FadiiODv iMSfillg Baxl^t's Days «M24iir4)«if '1 
Btt« iiccan .F#M84tow4iilffie^ter fee. c \ ^ ■-: (V>i 

Yonder he couleft. i(n<i v^w! but he looksnlaiir, ' «' < 
NacDoabt be flitnjcs fbat^^jjp?^ <yow btsain.^ f>^ 

Mfi^jS^' rie^t titf ! flavehfiDdoCI .it ftc» i|i» Mkeel 
To^yofc* df Fldbglf Wbett JPa/ri^/* thought to leiH «"'•* 
Gif I wore M^^ I'd l€t^y#iiogr'M«ilefileeJ-.<i^M;^. ' « 

M&u)is, Y'd be as xlofty iYi yOor Cho)'ce asihe^ / 
Audio wad I: But, wkHh^r bero>#di<i^tohMUt) ' ' 

/ .S««f^aapldy>f/*fw^j] !• . . . . , : 

Fttt my Tccber*gti>di I nvinna litarfy^ fJktt ^ ' . 

E'en^ij^ tike^ f *j^ifr. Jdck^,.^^«iw^ ht it *r. « i 
Madge, Weel liltit, ^W</)>, that^ls a dtfiriiy Saogvi '^ 
Bauldy^ f*llgieyc*t a*, 'tidbeiterthail Vidian g.'""v 

1 hatGo^d and(^eary Ihai Lartd ^^ough\ ' '^ -'' '; 
/ haejeven good Ow/en ganging in d' PieUgff, ; ; ' ' 
Ganging in a PhugB, land )inkane'*er tht Lee 9 V 
Andgir^ye nuinna tak me, I can lei ye be. 
I hoe a.gpodHa^ Hou/e^a parn and a ^/ir^ -' ■ 
; ^ Feaeftack ^fore the^ Daor, ^eUlmak a rt^niin Fihf ; 
rii mak a rant'm Fire^^afid merrj fall i^e ie^_ 

• .Andginyeyiinnatakm^lcantetyebe^ 
Je nny faid / » J ock ey , Gin ye q/^npa tel/p 
Te JhallMtheUdyJili iejbe'La/smyMli-. | 

Te^re a bonny Lady and Fm a Laffiefree t 

" T/reiAuUemer to tak t^e, than Jo let, ^e be. 

I trow fae,-- — La{I^£ wUl come to at lad, 
Tho* for a whUe the;y rpaun their iSnaw-ha's. call, 
Maufe. Well, Bf^ul^j, haw. g^^es a' ?— - 
' ^ ' £ 3 . Bauliy*. 
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r Bauyy^ : ■* ! »'■■ — Faith fcnca tight i 

]^hopfti^*ll a'ih^piTownd, but aiie> tiiUNight. 

<; Madge. Ar^ wha*s the ttiilncky aael If ive may aik« 

^-JB^uUf, To iiod out that» i« nae difficult Taik. 

Poor hmi^-B^ggyg iwilia. maao .tbiiyii^i#.4xi%ir 

On P0fiinVA'd Patrick. a^drSir ^!!^4li'9 Heir. 

Now, now, zoodMadg^§i^oa!eAMmfi» Aan^ be, 

W^UjMr^sritf Qmnpsy-p^iigja Word ftr me,. . 

rjl beV ii^^ M ^ver Pati cou'd pray^:S 

JLefs wUfii'» and'fty ^pobnit in flsy'tov^b .(. . . . . 

Wheije^mopy a Tim^ to ber ypor Hfsart was (Woin. 
Fy, Baul4^\A^ttk,^%^^ .Vomib^f Lqy^ i^Rtrd.;. . ... 
Wbat'Otkex La&wiiU trc^ aimanfworfl Herd ? 
The CvjrTetof He^wi-.tniigf j^y abooi^ their Headsj 
That's ever guilty of fie linfu' Deeds. 
I'll ne'er advifd'iny Nk^e/foig&y aGate, 
^ Nor vHll <he be advis'd, f^i' welM.vrate. 

BkMy. Sae gray^a Qa4«! manfworn land a' the refl; 
Ye leed, auld Roodet,^««and in faith had beft 
Eat in your Wordt, elfe iih^H gaf yon fiand 
With a het^Face, afore jtihe haly Baadv 

Mhdgt, Ye'H gjir |n^ fta^d? ye {heveli&g-gabit Brock, 
^St)oakjh^t^gain, and trembling dread my Rock, 
An^ ten ihd^rp Nails, (hat, when my Hand^ are in. 
Can flyp'^he Skin 6' ye'r Cheeks out-b'er'your Chin. 

BauUy* I tak ye Witnefs, Maufiy ye heard her fay, 
Thatrm manfworn, — ^I winna lee it gae*. 

Madge. Yt^tfi witne^t lOQ he ca'd me bony Names, 
Andt ^^otr'd be fervM as his.good Breeding claims. 

V^'filthy Dog !— i [Flees h his Hair Hke a Fury 

-^Aftmt i5^l///^— Ma»4e tndeavou s to redd them.] 

Mau/e. Let gang ybur Grips, fy, Madge/ howt, 
Bauhfy. leefr ' . 
I wadna \Vi(h this iTeilzie had beenfeen, 

'Tis fae daft-like : — • . 

[Bauldygetsnut o/M^dge'sClu/ehes-zvifh a hIeediitgNo/e.] 

MaJge. — — *Tis dafter-like to thole 
xAnEjher-cap like him, toblaw the Coai. ' 
It fets him with vile unfcrapit Tongue' ' 
To call up whether 1 be auld or young. 

They're 
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They're aalder yiet than I kavedntsry^d bcen» 
Afid, or they died» theis Bums fiairas hare fteH,. 

MaM/iJThAt*$ttuc;MdrSaMyfyc wjlm fat to blatti^ ^ 
To ca' Madgi ooght bot her aiii chrtfteu^d Namm > 

i^aa/^.MyLugiyiny Nofe ^odNoddle find tKefame* ^ 

Maii^i. AoldRoades 1 filthy Fallbw, I'fiiidLauld ye. 

Mdfu/i. Howt, no;-*^e?U e'en beFriend« wUb hpiveft 

Come^ come, fliakeHandn; thia nuuiQ nae fardfir gne: 
Ye maan forgi'e *m : I fee the liad looks wae^ 

S^uldf. In tooth now, ik6i«/^, I hae.at iM4<^.nae 
Bat (he abufing firft was a' the Wyte .- r [iSfiite; 
Of what has happened, and ihould therefore crave 
My Pardon firft, and ihaU Acq[uittance have. 

MaJge. I crave; ypar Pardon I Gallows-face, gae 
And own yo^r Faut to her that y.e wad cheat. ][gi;eet^ 
Gae, or be blalled in your Health and Gear, ' 
Till ye learn to perform as well as fwear. 
Vow and lowp back —was e'er the like ^eard tell ? 
Swith tak him Deil, he's owre lang out of Hell. 

Bauldy \running off'] His Prefence be about us ! 
Curft were he, 
That were condemned for Life to live t^rith thee. 

[ExH Baaldy; 

Madge, [laughing'] I think I hae towzlcd hiriiari- 
gatds a wee ; 
He'll no foon greih to tell his Love to me. 
He*s but a Rafcal that wad mint to ferve 
A Laffie fae, he does but ill deferve. 

Mavfi. Ye tun'd tightly,— I commend ye for*t. 
His blooding Snoat gae me nae little Sport : 
For this Forenoon he had that Scant of Grace, 
And breeding baith, to tell me to my Face, 
He hop'd Twas a Witch, and wadna ftand 
To lend him in this Cafe my helping Hand. 

Maufge. A Witch! — how had ye Patience this 10 bear. 
And leave him Ecn to fee, or Lugs to hear? 
' Mai(ft. Auld v^ither'd Hands, and feeble Joints like 
Obliges Folk Rcfenimcnt to decline, [mine 

Till aft*ii$ fecn, when Vigoar fails, then we 
With Cunning can the Lack of Pith fupplie; 

Thos 
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Thus I Wt-affftttenge rill kmsLtiurk^ 
Syno hm kim cunic; and we ii4iiJ4 gftt»g lo: wark; 
rmUti te*!) keep hi» Tryft ; aadixzame ftexe 
To (Me yoer Hdp» that we the Fool i^ay feat. 
^ Mm^gi^ And fpecial Sport we^H h^, as I proteft : 
Ifeni be the Wieeh, aad 1 fiidl piay theOhaift. 

• A LinMtt SiMet woond Kmiu^ »e like ane dead» 
I'll cawJL my Face» and grane and fhake oip Head. 
:V«;^1i4Ufg hinpte, he^ miHt aae iajdr tagang 

A coD>ari«g «t» do: a Laflie wring, : r : 

'^ sA&eA '^*** ^^ "• 8<^ ^' *^*^ "^ kard f» N^ht^ 
^Tkeweftlin Clood Huitea with a fettingt Light* 

S C £ N £ IL 
t ; r - i - PaoLOC v*E* - » 
*• iP%en SirJs iigin tv ncdupon ihe Saugf^ ' 

Jnd tBi Green /waird g^o^s damp tx)itb fdRing Dtw, 
JFbiU good Sir .William is tif Reft fttit^d^ ' 
"The, Gentle Shepherd, tend^Tj i^Jpir'^>, 
, Walks throw the Broom wfb^ Roge*" '^^*' l^fl> 

• To meet^ to comfort Meg, and tak farenuel. 
Hozir.XliT O^ \ bvit I'm cadgie, and my Heart 

.. VV lowpslightl 
16 Maimer ?atrUk^ ay your Thoughts were right; 
Sure Gentlc-fowk are farther feen than we. 
That naithiftg hac tobrag of Pedigree, 
My 'Jtnny npw, wha brak my Heart this Morn, 
Is perfect yielding, fwect anc^Bae mair Tcorn, 
I foak my Mi^d, (he heard. I fpak agno^ 
She fmird— I kifs'd— I woo'd, nor.woo'd in vain. 

Fatie. I'm glad lohear't-But O my Change this Diqr 
Heaves up my Joy, and yet I'm fomeiimes wae. 
I've found a Father, gently kind as brave. 
And an Eilate that litts n;xe boop the lave. 
"VVUh Looks, ail K-indnefs, Words that Love confeft, 1 
*He ail the Father to ray Soul expreil, > 

Whilei<;lofe he held me to his manly Breaft, } 

Sach were the Eyes, be faid> thus fmU'd the Mouth 
'of thy lov'd Mother, Bleffing o' my Youth I 
Wha fet too foon I And while he Praife beftow*d, 
-Adewn his gracefo" Cheeks a Torrent flow'd. 
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My new-born Joys, and this his tender Tale, 
Did, mingled thos, o'er a' my Thoughts pre^il ; 
That fpeechlefs lang, my late-kefn'd Sire I vievv'd^ 
While gofhing. Tears my panting Breaft bedew'd. 
Unafaal Tranfports m'adetny Head tarn round, ^ 
Whilft I myfelf with fifing Raptures found > 

The happy Son of ane fae muchVenown'd. -* 

But he has heard, — too faithful Sjmon*z Fear 
Has bronght my Love for Peggy to his Ear, 
Which he forbid.*, — ah I this confounds my Peace, 
While thus to beat my Heart muft foonef ceafe. 

Re^ger. How to advife ye, troth Vm at a Stand : 
Bat were't my Cafe» ye'd clear it up aff Hand. 

Patli, Duty, aod haden Reafon plead his Caufe : 
But Love rebels againft aU bounding Laws ; 
Fixt in my Soul the Shepherdefs excels, 
And Part of my new Happinefs repels. 

SANG XVI. Tmu, Kirk wad let me be. 

Duty and Part of ReaJoH 

FUadftrong on the Parent^ Side, ' " 

Which Lo*ueJuperior calls Treajbn ; 

Theflrengeft tauft hi ohefd : 

For now tho* Pm ane of the Gentry ^ 

My Couftancy Faljhood repels : 
For Change in my Heart is no Entry, 

Still then n^ dear Peggy txceU, ; 

Rogit. Bnjoy them baith,— Sir William will be won t 
Your Peggfz bonny,— yoa're his only Son.' 

Patio* She's mine by Vows, and Aronger Ties of Love, 
And fraethefe Bands nae Fate my Mind fliallAiove. ' 
I'll wed nane elfe, thiro' Life I will be true. 
But dill Obedience is a Parentis Due. ' '^ 

Roger, Is not ottr Mailer and yoorfeli to ftay 
Amang us here,— or are' ye gawn away 
To Londm Court, or ither far aff Parts, ' ^ ' 
To leave your ain poor us with broken Hearts ? > 

Fi>//>.Tojbi:fii^«r^i&ftraight to-morrow we advance, <^ 
To London neift, tnd afterwards to France, ' f 
Where I mud day fome Years, and learn— to dance, ^ 

Aa 
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An twa 'hrec other Monky-tricks :— That donc» 
I cotneHame ftruccing in my red-heel'd Shooa. 
Tbctt 'tis defign'dy when I can wcel behave, 
ThSt [ maun be fooie petted Thing's dull Slave, 
For fome few Bags of Caih, that, I wat wee), 
I tiae mair need nor Carts do a third Wheel ; 
Bot Peggy, dearer to me than my Breath, 
Sooner than hear fie News, ihall hear my Death. 
Roger. They wha have juft enough can fovndjy Jkef^ 

The O^wrtcome onlyfafijei Fowi t> keep, » 

Good Mr Patrick^ tak your ain Tale Hame. 
Paiii What was my Morning Thought 
the fame : 
The Poor and Rich but differ in the Naxhe 
Content's the greatefl Blifs we can procure 
Frae boon the Lift— Without it Kings are poor. 

RogiT* But an Eiiate like vours yields braw Conteotr 
Whea we but pike it fcanuy On the Bent : ' 
Fine CUithvftA Beds, fweet HDUfes^ fj^irklSlig Wiae^ 
Rich Fare» and witty Friends whciie'er yc d«o^. 
Sobmiffive Serr^nts, Hoi|our^,Wci4ih,:and Eafe,. 
Wha's no content with thefe is ill to pl^jf^. 

Fatit. Sae koger thinks^^and thinkanot far amifs,. 
But mony a Cloud hings- hov'ring o'er tlieir Blifs ;■ 
The Paffioos rule the Road -and if they ^^c four» 
ZJke the lean Ky» they'll foon the fat tttv^oui.: 
The Spleen, tint Honour, and a^on^d Pride; 
Stang^ like theiharpeft Goad s» in Gentry's Side,. 
Thft Gontsr and Gravels* and t*9 ill: I>tfea|^» 
Are frequented wiph Fouk, o'erlaid with. E^f<^ 
Whi)e o'er the Moor, the She pheiid wijth >& C^re^. 
£RJoyi his ibber Wiibj, and hal^o^ie.Aif » 

Roger, Lord>, Mafit 1 wonder <ay» and it deligkta 
My Heart, when^V. I he«rko<i iQiyf^f FHghl«« 
How gat ye a* thj^t Senfe. I fi»p0> w^ learfc. 
That I may eafi^r «Pifap^oi«t|»emf beaf. 

Fatie. Frae Books,, the Wale of BoQk$^ tgi^ fcoae 
Thefe'beft4«aa teachiWjiat's rjealgoojaad i}lt [Skilly 
Ne'er grM^e ilk Vear to vyfarj^fodae ^^es of ChioMci 
'$0 gain the(ft. fili^tt Friends tb4lLCV.«r pi^afr. 
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^oger. V\\ do*f, and ye (hall tell me which to buy : 
faith rfe have Books, tho' I fhou'd fcjl my Ky : 
But now let's hear how you're defign'd to move 
Between Sir JTiZ^/tfw's Wijl and Peggy^s Love. 

P^tii. Then here it lies- his Will aaun be obey 'd, 
My vows I'll keep, and ihe ihall be m^ Bride : 
Bat I fome Time this lail Defign maun hid«. 
Keep yoo the Secret clofe, and leave me here» 
I fent for Peggy, yonder comes my Dear. 

Roger. And proud of being your Secretary, I, 
To wyle it frac roe a' the Deels defy, [Exit Rogtr^ 

Patie. yolus] With what a Struggle muft I now im- 
My Father's Will to. her that hads my Heart! [pa« 
I ken flic loves, and her faft Soul will iink. 
While it Hands trembling on the hated Brink 
Of D.fappointment— Heav'n fupport my Fair, 
And let her Comfort claim y^ur tender Care: 
Her Eyes are red— . ^ [Entir P^ggy, 

■ My Peggy, \9hy in Tears ? 

Smile as ye wont, allow nae Room for Fears ; 
Tho' I'm nae mair a Shepherd, yet Tm thine. 

Peggy. I dare not thirik fae high— 1 now repine 
At the unhappy Chance, that made not me . 
A gentle Maich, or ftill a Herd kept thee. 
Wha can withouten Pain fee frae the Coaft 
The Ship that bears his All like to be loft ? 
Like to be carried by fome Revers Hand 
Far frae his Wi(hes to fome diftant Laud. 

Paiie.' Ne'er quarrel Fate, whilft it with me remains 
To raife thee up, or ftill attend tbefe Plains* 
My Father has forbid our Loves, I own : 
But Love's fuperior to a Parent's. Frown. 
1 Fallhood hate ; Come, klG thy Cares away ; 
I ken to love, as wcfl as to obey. 
Sir WtliatjC% generous ; leave the Ta/k to mt 
To ronke ftrid Duty and true. Love agree. 

Peggy, Speak on— fpeak ever thus, and ftill my Grief j 
But Uron 1 dare Jto hope ijjje fond Relief. 
New Thoughts a gentler Face will foon infpire. 
That with nice Air fwims round in Silk Atlire ; 

^ Then 



TbeQ I ! JpM»lA|llnpc«3liilUS«^l|«U^|%|g[ Fate, 

By the bly tE Shej^^ Ait^f W*T Ac^^ 
Nae inair be envi'd by the cattuog Gang, 

V^'mdt/alidtoM99%mii^kMMimi^y^'9m ITI 
And liif^lbdF te|tUa6flMw4iMTBa«cjS^i««gA 
As aft-thmnlt bafoOBAsfM^ViM 90M%«ia 1 huh 
Andfaimai»sii^D«ili«?Xf9J9lK«eiitfi|Mu jeY 
Nae mair aecMiM fht Ifi^^iC^fiVjllMUIrVf^mrfi V 
To watchsmdiiUrb^p* |*ir»iirfil a< li fapftB mul &«t 
But hear in9»^^><^''«^>tt^^lP<««i^ft0M9iA«frr 
May (4ttMixfinfiK«ii4qMU0t^t^^f«M v« uH 
And w^ft lif UABi^Ml WiJ^'Wllfftif^ adh<f oT 
If e'er igaaiabKiyAiiJAfi^ iVifi|.iKM» Vl »)^ 10? 

J /;V. v^3 r[..f,:> Sn^oWfcftf AisT'iadj »io1».ilW 
^ ^^n.rM),-iWdfcVrat)i;iie0ft«^tiif^flM|j4rg|^ 







, ^^./ / can die^ hut never fumier, 
Te,Bimks <whj:re ive ^were nvopt tomianderi , 

Kindly t^Kiy^f^Ji^m^ 

Em 
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Tknm Lift $• ikm I Jbali frmot irm^ 
Atf^«8oKlllttv's appimea-HUid be aliir'dof ae. 



Pn M*«r gang back of wluit I're Ufw^ lo clMe': 
And lltte, UM/Tiflie mu iatcrpoft a whtlt, 
Aa4 1 mum. laave my ^yf f and this Ifle; 
Vac llflMtt not Oiftaact, nor tl»a fair^ Facr^ ' . 
lt%\me% a Mar* c*cr ihaU fill thv Piace. 
Pd kait mj rifiag Pgrcaaa, flioa'd it more 
The Mr FoMdatioQ of our fatthfa' Lore. 



If at anr Pool wtia Crcnrai and Sceptro laid* 
To bribe mr Seal frae tbaet dclightfal Maid, 
For tbce Fd iboo leave tMe inferior Thingi 



To ic at kmre the Patieace to be Kiagi. 
Wberefiwe that Tear ? beKcve and calm thy Mind, 

^HO* I gfcet for Jojr, to bear my Love ue kind $ , 
Wfaea Hopei were faak, and nought bat mirk Defpair, 
Made me think Life was little worth my Care« 
Mf Heart was like to borft ; bat dow I fee 
Thy gea'roQs Thoaghu will fave thv Heart for me ; 
With Patience ihen 1*11 wait each wheeling Year, 
Dream thro* that Night* till my Day*ftar appear | 
And all the while 1 ftudy gentler Charms 
To make me fitter for my TcavMler's Arms : 
ril gain on Uncle <ri;««d/~he's far frte Foo)» 
And will not grodge to put me throw ilk Scho<d 
Wheie I may Manners learn-*-— 

SANG XVIIL Twm^ Tweed-Side. 

Mf Utan ii wm$ g9im f irmk ; 
My Lffif ^ff^sr'dmmttS^/i m^ Cm-u 

With m 4rf Jbar ima^JhMJt^^^ 
And my Soul keep htm ever in Sights 

F With 



1 



1 J" 



50. TH»:.©BlfTL.E' SHEPHERD: 

J91^i0 tkwkm^ia Shipbei^Jif^wi^^ nod 
Ai^ «9w #7/ tnJkav&t $$ rtft 

For' Beauty itkff^ tUr/ji^ia/iMif/^^ .^ v^- iV. ^ v - - 

But, M'MvJPjt fMWv iioJU4iip \^ > - \"\ 
Forififers ^MoMt mPei^.y VV-^M 

iV#r Jge, mrdk t&kngks^Lifii»<'^' - .. ^ 
C«* qHmci^<thttfethi Fi^: e^ft4l^ ^\ 

If *"^^*'/>fr^il«y w*/A^ ^jjfiS^ *.---' 

And what he wares th*t W»y 4l»ll b« i^lJApaicf. 
Tho' wubout a' tlfce little He*f>*»of A«y --Cj 
Thy native Sweets-mi^ gaiitiPnoceVHeart, 
Yet ftO\v, ieftfn Sow Stfttioftwe^ffe^K^i • .^T- 
' We nvuft learo'M<»}«5 to Innocence tinkeinj ; 
AfFed hft-timts toJfke.iihe T'iiwgvwe b»te,<;^ 
And drap Serertify^ to keep u^ Sta^e^*, --i ^ 
Laugh whe*) we're fad, fpeak when we've nought to fay, 
And, for the Fafliidn, wken w'e'n&rhtirh,. feefn- wa^: 
Pay Cowpiim^te tDthenf wfe «ft, huye ftarji^M* .. 
Then fcandaJisae them; when vlhek, B#i:k5 %i^.jiird'd; 

Pfggy^ If thaau'Gantryw I had rjojtcJv^rabe . ^ \y 
Whatlal|ii2i»U^b»t^rat)Ua'a.(^U^'KMlH^*o. / 

Patie. No, dov Jny ^*^^^^i butipi^l)' jftlt,' d«a- /- 
With GeMey?feiApeflfi;iibr.lbili!,.8Jiwipgc4,jM5h#ft,ir> 1! ' 
Good Mapiiei[ssg.<vdili»tegfri<y..a B^«/C3|<B,jtr ^ ^ ^-j^ /, 
When native y ir««€» joianh© jA*tfita(^li>^. , .,-. 

Peggy. Sinccfwk«>ln^rHaRa/4,^aHKJfa»>ii»>#lJg*|>eftcc, 
My Lad frac BO(fc.^aii gachetrfifiofo 6tnfe» > >.; - 
Then why, ah I why #ioa^diClMft'f«ti^?eft«*hH Sea 
Endanger thy dtar Life, jmdif«id>>ti4D me? 

-'-■•' . , .. w ,. . Sir 



-!>♦ 



r , 



Sir fniliam^ cirqri^tbac wad^fbroetimiSM, k . - 
For Wacaa-whctivn^ gM( v^'Rifll t04it^^ ^ ^ 

Pa/u.' Tbcgeq^im^ctoiAr twit:TwwSig|r4oe» im- 
Yet I vaald fium^ for thf S»ke^ myxfioabvir [proW, 
Bat foon afa!M<!(ila^4ff ^oi^pLmdwMt Gaft i 
In foreign CiticBS>\Miitteto)tto^:iIllvilM|)ft^^'A 

i\-.* dA I' ^■: :>V\"i >^.. isjil a^ 
SAN Q'X^KVTuke, Biifti 'ii%dOtt 'Tra^uair. 

IVith ali- $i>afydjfi im^n/B thtt. 

"Ti all our fittunii f nvill f^fai>f " < , *' • 

Ther^ 'Witt- Lull thi^tteeiand-Flon^Vs, '■ - 

: .i*rMi TbsMghu unftipi d and* tends f \ 
By Vw^s yii^f t mine^ tty JJivt is jsurs * 

A Heart m^&ich cdtpni nmudir. -^ , • ' ' 

Wrthf^rv^ry f«eJn£l>*y, am! rUiog Mom, * 

ril knefel^tO Hdav'*; ^hd afc thy ftfe ftetarir. • • ^ 
Uttifor that Trees ai|J»onub» Siuekkr-'Bra^f 
Where aft'We wcit^c, i«beh Bairnv to^ eiMi and play'i. 
And to the Wjfel-Jka^, where 'fitft ye ttcf w'^d * , 

Ye wad b&^m.iq.ey ^Ud 1 as eiUily troVd, " *' * - 

I'll af^ii .g«i>gr. a»^ teJt 4.^e Tree«- aad f kv^iv 
With Joy that th^*n beaY.Wiinlefo I^am yooW/ ^ , 

Patie. My Jpe^r^ attow • me frae. rhy T^niples fair- 

Which, asP>'a? &m|de of :eax^^. LovejyiCS^riii, 
m aftlii feifi^ attrf. wear aboin-^^.y Arift. .. 

Pe^gy* ^ete ilka Hair thac a^pertairts Wme / 
Worch an. Eftatc, they all belong to thee : ' ' ^^ 
F- z- Mf 



^2 THE GENTLE SHEPHERD: 
My Sheers ■wncrfiri.taAtetvtot^jotfc<ttigaod, 

Fati^HU MirrUaflc;: blU&lcoimQw little Time, 
To wtr^'l o« Ww49ti raiib0BtoriMl}abC:miDC^ 
Love's Aifior AtettegrlieiMvilidf p^ft»d i; n ir. . 
When it'A«^AKiffeM»/tfa»iHei*tAif^ri»ft(i oar 



¥«=01= 







j::^ 



And romj ^Syto6fi>iiy»^ hiMt^r - 

Sie thehdUMAn hSkryMfA^iia'^m^Mi 
^•p.TX 7 HATwait ye, Bauldj, ^l \Vi% fiknt Hcwir, 
YV Whei* Ni^tore nod* bcpeath tlic drowfy 
Far to thc7Vir/i> t)ie;rc99E approachinffLigM (P^*r 
Stand) rc|i^a^^tw]Yt ^^e |y!forning and Oie Nrglii, . 
"What gars ye fl^ak^ And gtowre, and look fae wai^} 
Ycur T^em |;ley cbitref* Hair like Briilte& fiandp 

i?Wi^. P leb'o^e fopn fomc Water, Milk, or Ale, 
My Head** grQVirp gfd^y — Legs with fhakirig fail ; 
i*Il ne*er dare'ventore forth at NigbE my ktie : 
Alake! Til new h^nimiigiafi'}:^\'\ '/';[ ' . 

Sjmon. what aUs thee. Gf wk!-Fto,makefaloQdado? 
He comesSrwVirf-^l^^ !^h8i^%l>'i^ii3:' : 



Bui fomcftrang^ Tiling WsSiz/AT^ ^ 

He*5 feen fome Witch, of wrcltfed With itShaiA* j 
Bauldy, 0\ ay— -dear Sir, in Trolh *tis^very troc, 
An^d I -am come to make my Plaint (o you. 

Si 



. .Am^4 sir oj:jA.i>.eoH&PT.. sj 

Sir Jif^Min0Mil»l£f^ivl£n^tak^ikn^^ \^f 

To gain a bo&«9qcbrwvM)^agh^efibiii«^'iBl s'^ivo^ 

For thecoFs'd Hag, ioftead of doing me good. . 
fTi* > vefy'ThmighmV^a liki \ 9 ficcjCfivmy*'Blogd1} 
Rauld np A Ghaift. oi^DttU I iQ^D«^^^ 
LilR^a d^ad eSar4 in^hfbt m 
Black Hands it. 
Upon me fad d 
Lows'd ^ 
Was lab 

M^J^^' ..,. 

Till witjbv aa ^Iritcb 










^ Among aTcy»f,9^,')S[«^?a, «« vJJ"k 'P;^.^t 



I •V'^h, 



Who are rej^M-^ (t^^ ^& &A lowp 
O'er Bran aad Bo^,^M$tl»aA«% ia bis Dowp. 

Thea *4A ki»4PM9«,«AiQMn% Mt^ t6i«llifc. 
Wkil«tMr^MO^^«l»«awi^>«»ft«^l»s ride, 

BrtdlliM&^«*Miu«diij^.^M«,fiAitfl6aldStools. 
Sach WlUiSi«iftllift<^v«Ml 4MH»ti)Wex ^^^ oT 
Had eitller'^M|^^fa«f»j1i^!b(lfiN>Ji»>fiill«oq ad )£aT 

That Mn me i«»¥(t)U>Haiift4fftSr^fclt^wtox tcS 
WiU lai>«tiitiJMigtiJ;f «4«H3Nl«\viQiit9 b%li2rbaA 

C<immaDdt th«lki^%^EIltrtMo)&:Mw4i*«yHifMt^aa 

Whilll I #im44|S!»itallMPtKS4ll»Atar^/«rl9d diJW 

SANG Kl. YV/..^, E^ory ^layTi VM Mflrn'. '".? 







Reach Um^uMias^fitk/fimi^d^uk^iah ^ 

S C-E N E 



To take Y9»fii^M^§i /P^'«*Pfok^giftgi:jdV/ ^.ql;. 

Toathcpoo!ll44i«4i«arlfrifc,ii-»^«aPf4^io,{ ,3 f.^u 

Jenny. tto^^*«*W*« M4ft*f^<«ff«Wrf^ 
He has mair S^ mVM%^^ 9ilU]{^^«^ta'P9^: 
But j^^m^^ff^mimM^ Toifr] em 81 St? r. i I 
And kHf*d ?||feCf^|ljflftfa#%i*lgflftI«itg>n?! ^.f 

Gl$vd^ Ayt ayj fiae (Joubi oHj-swd he*fl <h>'t again; 
Bat,^l}c*^r2^V# 'bp V-Q^P^^y refrain; .„,,,., ^.i 

Wuh lief-t<? live a pfeaftfl a|i4 ifug^l Life:, 1 j'J'rJV,"' 
Biat aQWfi^r^win gciiilc4/9on he will IbrCaJ&e.^ ^ 
Src godljf Thougiits; and t^r^g of being a RafeC 

P^^jfi AKake, whac*s that?- -Sure if it mc^na aught 
He'll ntvtt bc*Xt clCt i ha^e line my SkilL [ill, 

Giatid> I>?ft i^ffife, ye ken ^ouj^ht of the Affair 

A Rakc^ ag racfelefi Spaj-k; thaf tht|jk3 . niQ Shame 

To do whatlikc cf ua ibltik 3Jn Cti Mafcrte'^ , 

Sic are fae vdid'of Sianiie;'they'l] tik^tt Akp " 

To brdg hofr afreri dii^y hiv^ hiti the Clap i 

T^ejr'It ten pi yaiMgihiM^HkeyouyVMilikypiiditti Rkifh'd 

Syne mak^^4lU\ci^j«ibSdl|aal^«d^Mllk 

Be wai^ish«n>\t^^-iiS^^fie^k^giV^s^i«ttA(l ^^\ 

P^g0A Sir ll^i«M^NMrtiiMi\s^ftdit3£%epilcifil^ 

GA7iyiV^4kat'a^^o^«ada»li^\G«ki7^^ he, 
Aa^lS)^ are wUki^.jbe^tecVire'^han «yttv^ V^v ?, 
But thinner-fawn ; they're fae pufc up with Pridf^ 
There's mojoy of ihem mocks ilk haly Guide, That 



ttl' Things, 



.56 -TflS 'O&NTLH 4Hf;j^{HS.RDi 

That (haws theOatt to HewrM^wJVe heard myfcll 
Some of them laugh at PdonAw/Sin and HeD. 

ygnnj. AVaUh O*!"- «^ ^?[^ • ^^ A^^X^ery odd, 
Suj^e hi«i,tfaai 4oalU8 t U^^iiin^jPf^jfti(i^ God. 

C/4iri. I>Q9t>t1. wbr ffiey^ aehb^(mbli#or judge. 

Nor hope^&Q^fetif ; )$Hipii^^'&i^^^ 
Biurj04iofiyioi ihW, ^i tf 1 itVti^i^™ 
. Thai F^fM ^ t(yiSi^%m ^WJ 

To hear, 
'Twceod 



Giflud. 
And bring 

How blecL ^, ,,_. ^ ^^ ^ ., ^^ ,. 
This, Da3(^)>ir^i;aftkan- W^er iat^ his, 
To ^t}oX.^;^^'u\ipi'^\^iiZdfM^^ 
To change hiaKcnf cut fraeihe'W ^ 
For a nice Sword, and^gtanciiiij-lJ^i,,- 
To l«ve his ^am^hiS-n. Sbbbo^^w^ijti 
Sor g^entk/ T^a, thV finelklHci ii?4ii*"' 
Tojeavc the Craeix-fw^'iriD^rfCel'lvyfe 
To ruaie amaig *e Beali;iiV^lid'in«§ _._. 
Bot Meg^ poor, to/ ma'HM Withiffif^^^ 
And take whafGod ;^HlT(^rfd^rtf tfp^f^G^ 

ThafynpmyF^aSV^^ifVl^^ , .,,,• 

Gif J ti^D;|ughter<5from«;LWd4ik€B^^? '^'*'' 
I ne^cr.ha4 tip^it'd f^/y^^thel^^ifejir^.^i^^ 
Now fince'he riTes^viy ih6ul¥'f r«bi^^^^^ 

Adtf" then; the like' ha^'^be^A,trA^^c^feI^ ^^^'i^^ 
Defigns^him mXiie^T^yfet l^js ^yife!&^Pc?^-^Vl| !^ 
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I'jil ';'U ..IC 4- '..'". > . r . . ■' 



"^ AtUna, and wub loud Laugfttir pt^^r 

For no^ it^i utPdhi^ thai iht TaifiK ^' V 
2 (I ^if»^ bfnJM. h rivfi^efu* Madge, 

Six¥. X M)w« thaiafl? W?I|^^rrA/tf A/,ye was fcr? M 

\va8 It (o^nijal 4 Mattfir to 4C|fau)c, " ' 

. Ap| AjHSifJiu^ jari 66nd{ w^bina^^rNaiiic? * ^ 
Bcfi4fJ ypuii'go^ng.fbput 1^ ha,vc l^trajr'd. 
By Tmary an,iit»occnt yo^hg Miiot, ' 
'''. JJ^ife, Sir;^l,cpn{cft my. Fadt tfcrb* at A^ Steps, 
^j/if\4>^« agaj^'tealt U linCrue to iT/^i. "' 

Jl!2!9«/^« l^ius faf, Sir^he oblig'd me qb tbe S6pre» 
I k^SM^p^ tic/ thotglu me fi.9 'before. 

i?««ii^^ Aft t /ike jpur Honour, I bciie^'4 it well ; 
But tro^^tRl Was e'en pom fo feek tht |>efcl': 
yet with^ypdr H6i>bvrVXieavei tlio*1|rc*8 nae Witcb, 
She's, bauh a flee and a reveti|;efa* * ■■ 
And thij^ fpy Sonte-placefindii'^hvit t bad beft 
Haod in my Tongue; for yonder comes tbe Oh^tfif 
'And the young bonny ^/c^i wjiafe Kofie Cheek 
Seijj; ine wiihoqi my '^jjt the peel tb feek. 

il^at wars,th*wft^ , 

With FacjC jp Jfaif, :hfi.d Lpcfei A- ^^^7 brown ? 
How fparkting ar^cr.^esl, 'whatV thts I find? 
The Girl brings au V^Y piftf «■>) my Mind, 
Such were the Feature? 6|icciadorn'4 a.TPacc, ' 
Which p^ath too (op^i deprlv*^ pf fwceteft Gface. 
]s this your paugl^terR GUud t y ^^ 

C/^,,-r— ^ Sir> (he^s.my^firecq-. 

^ Abd yet Ihe's npt-r'bMt 1 ibould had my Peace. 

Sir 1^/7^. This is a Contradiaion; what d'ye mean? 
She is, and (he is not ! pray, G/aW, explain^ 

GUmL 



^5< THE GBNTL£ SHEPtMLRD: 

What I hafC kq)t a Spcrtx eWft^^VfeaR^^iil-il^' V 
Ato>. Yo» may rtVcil w6irt<da#ftrfllr c!*lK^' % 
Sir mH: Speak (bon t I^ '^il[6««{9|^f^a^^^l'^^ 

For macM fe<i|)e.' abd K*Wl5^-yfc(>lft*WVK^. -^X^^-^^^^ 

Glaud, Then, fi^fce 'to^ Maftct^dififia^? |^f«teyi:a> 
This ^«»y F»Hdkttr,-Mt t>ca^ Mtiiif JoP^ARwi ^'^^^^ ^^-^ ' 
Cldfc by ihe^LeC'Mdbf iriy I)odrJlVo«j8r'^"*"" ^^ '' 
All fwcct kiidclkfl, aild caf«ftflfy^^fe?^'^diia5"^i '- 
In ia^feAt W*«h, of ' rich" W<!'ge6le^Mlfk«H .n\i id 



Ofilyaboit t**'To\tiiaa4<j«iuad^40.l3^iJ'^'^' 'f"^"^^' 
I toQk:hc»^i« my Arms^he6|ilmw^3lK^l^ ^u j 

With fic a Loafc, Wad made a 8a*ajge iktM^^ ^^ -^^"^ 
Iliid^l>eSiory i &e W ip«fS'*4i Sirtsrtytie;^ i--^; ^ ^^•' ' 
As a poor Ori>iiaD^ Vnd a ^loice^ miti^'.^' ^ v-<\Jl 
Noi: do rtu€ my C^te abobt ilwP\*"**ff^^;^ ^^^^^ -^^ 
For Oie'a wrfi worth -th« Pmas %l)filt Ja**«P tfi«^^ ^^^ 
y«fcc a^eVliOfiyt Uan>e^>^i4«S*^^ ''^"]^; 
And am dglit rare i}i^a^eoAi4^f J^^tiU^BMd^^^ ' ^^ti 
Of whom I kcjina-iitiftttiig ktWl-m%jK" :' -;^' ^^ '; 
Than what Ito joor-HoiioTj* riow^c?6!«-6i^-; -' - • 
SUWHL ThisTal^lt^a^ftriFft^c^i^i-ir^ • - '.^',^^ 

Sir ^/ft Commatid ybto- jdj/j;?y6yng:^^,^' tift 
Truth aDDtal-/^ r.rv.cnrn ^nrq^.-il Tdi v-r,fl ^^^lA 

te rmi^it'fafcly 'to thte^Tf^^ ' , 

Tiif>cft ahd^nt^areft-WMt*^ ^i^^ '^""^ '*'"' ' 



That I may'nOw'Sirgl/^'rftt-^^^ Wj 
Tb^ bcft ahd ne^reftParcriffiui cfa^ W;.,, ^ , 
Hefaw^t it fi'm, ^rf^rttf atfkV feyj^ t^^/^- 
His Siftef'^B^aati^s^ih^het »^hft?^^Fk^?*^f^ .-^ 

Tia-dan«^ldM« in Affairi Ub^ this kd pUy: [fey ; 

Pii//V. What JR«*(on, Sir* can an old Woman have 

.^i^.tyU a Lie/ when (he's fae near her Grave ? ^Qt 



APAfrTORAL COM£D7. 



Sf' 



I 



Bat hou^ ^^kfi icBiobld be Tmib, I gpraafc 

Ofltfi^r T)u^St9];y^*-odd I we wifr we hoard h otft. 
Sit^ElMM^M^^S^^^^^'iil^ and refQlye«acbDoQbc. 

[ Maofe goes/or*wardf UaS^g Peggy to. Six WiUiam. 

Mau/e, ^^^/fr^f^m^wM^hsmMttea Years fotfJiewM 
A \Yri^mf4 F»c^ (hat- jiQa haiee ofien viewed. 
That here L^ran^uakoowA Straager ikaad^ 
Who n ors'd ^ M^tlief « th^t nom. iioldf fii|F Hand I. \ 
Yet ^tcmgcr PTTOprfs 1*U Irive, if yoa dcm^Qd«* - . « -^ 

Sir^.Ha>ti^»eft Nar felwhere weire my £|Fe9 bflferd^ . 
I ktiQi^^ihiF* Faiithfiikietif axi4 n^ed no more.; 
Yet ifOiQ'^ }«ab'rifrtH tq leadoai nvy Miad« . 
Say, to expofe bec-who^sv^ftr^av^Wads? . 

[ 5*r Will . W^^4* P.^yr> «*;^ «?A^^i iie/*i/ii ^*<wi» fy ^/«. 
Yes, furely thou*^,t my^ N.i^<Jf; I TfJ»rt umi* prevail ; 
But no morcrjW'9»rtj> rtil^^^^^pBal^cber Ti^te* 

Patie. QoodtNiiffo difpaicli thy 5tQ0 winged witrh 
That I may g^v^ >my:Cil&n fi/cy KiiTes. [BUHcs 

J!ftf«^. Then it waa L\\>tt fa,v*d her Infent-Life, 
Her Death beiPsg dvcaten'^ by an Uotk's Wife. . 
The Sti(wy'»,i*ag ; Jbut I the Secret knew. 
How they ^^rfu'cfe with ^vaficious View 
Her iiQh,ErA«te, oKj^ivhich <hcy*re now poiTefl : 
All this to mf a,,Coi>ii4ent'COiBieil. 
I heard with ilo»p<^r, -and wUh Trtmhlitnp dced» . 
They'd fmoox thterfokeJef^Orfih^a in bcr.Bed. 
That vfery.t4ight, whpn-aU were 'funk in Re5> . . 
At MidnigKt'Xiojir the Flopr I fafdy f reft, 
And Haw the fi'.'€ping Innocent away, 
With.whcm I ;rat?jsilcd ftrnie^^w I^Ulei;Ver Day. " 
Aii Day I ;hid| ^e.i— whqn the Diiy .was done,. 
I kept my jM^npev, iighre4i by>the Moon^. 
*Till Ea4lw?4y iay MUesI w^oh'd ihefc plaioa, i . 
Where needfBlPlea.ty ^ladsyi^ir fihear/ul Sa^aios* 
Then fear of, J^i^ig-ibttwii QUI, i, lo^ffjcure 
My C^;g'^, .} laid'hc^at^hi^r Sliephcrd'* Door^ i 

And took a neigb'bVingCait«gehere, that l,- 
W.hjii^'ffr. ftoA^JtJ happen to her,. might be by. • 
Herb, hoi^edrffUiuf biinfei« acd ^7/2^9 may ': 

Ke«>pir*feji^f>vi?UWw 1 4bat very Day . - . 

'.^rr • . '^ . , . •. .Fiae 



.«> TA£:^Ba9XI«£KairtftSKAO: 




ic Kiii|iWp fi>iirliim*nli* i^ili 

With 4MaMli^Mitt> iB)riMMir«fn|^aL Mt^i 
Sir, wtth|ii<r<iU»ti^<i w^^ t^ S* *^ > ^* ^^" 

$irWA My Wkiey^lPiiitHfJ w^^i^^ii^ 
Sweet lMlg9(i»f AraA^irHieMrMiAMhMbftpaiMkp 

ifs 4«ogwMt9frtt|«i*a.6f)biiijie4 Wiw^-^4H 3<«t s 

** nay yoor Love b*99Ts <<i*l 

Produce A bM|>y.IlM«»%«i4ilM«lt1«iKI»'V9<ii oK^iA 

Wbtle I'm imf, 4i»9y wJlhOif Wt& ^Mftftfe^ iiio( »T 
Aod^m 1 41101141^ Milch feffai]raf»riL}idU J .^^wW^ 
TliiC for.me fe m^iieib igtfn^Mili Kri»4Aeft haM » i j ■ ^ 
Laag may Sir ^//fapi. Urii ^fe hipq)yt PWn^ ;. . - 
Hwpy«9iiikliM<#t|5Aj|feb«/Qfi(alto».rai^ i 

/«//#. (ii»l«i|| 4»riGf(atdi|QirfliMaiinMafti^ be* A 
WeMloaly^iiay^mkiryf flNAptetf<^«it^.;i-n ^nl 

Tb'EftatebA(||#i^aft:f#i|i.4Hf0|t<a^i%«^ a<^ ^J 
GAmpA* J (h0M(llo«rfWqftt>•MHll^iii)bllek[ a«fiMli 

On them tbaff if|i#| lMIIkUfMqik'^kk4rib&i49M v. '. 
Sir /Tiy'ii.TteiMillllMfJIil^iUiiiti^ |U)1 kom>, 

TlvairK3r«B^iimiHwilckai^M|^ v.^ 

ril aripbian Aioii|i(|it)A (Iklttffnliiilijiu v^ut J 

Peggi. Toa»ei|ilrViw»^4Me«ttt%|a«AM£ftait 
Seemlight whea^atiiJMinoMlilkfiiy.Ai^^'^ . ! 
For his Sake only PI] ay thankful boW, 
For fach a Kindnefs, 6gfl of Mitt, to you. Symon, 













To joia 4idr tilMf^ Jjii^ DM^fVV' WttthMVA^i ■ : i ■ 

Yonr.OAii •ic|>«Ml (MutnbftfMwyv fi|>Mk.)< Ffteek- 

Eire Jwnrq«iy«««tM>WittMifittjMM;tliki.r« ,.,ft. 

And brag.%(M)ri\lRlaAhb«|1»4lk!tMwtW(io >. . 
^ our y«««l4ily!.tiai||jA4t(%««'«i«<M>hi«'>> 

And, M>i|^lM#9/>4«M<M«l<iMlMt(b« ti.{, , 
Does folly »\\i»im^M,t^Mfi/K ur^fmii%.^ ' X 

•" •■^' ■ G • ' ' For 



6z THE^ENTLB 6He^P]^£RDi 

For i^ing lik» kiftd Padiisrs to the Pair, 
Who hvfntAoQghbiUtii miPtkeftJcit ffkre. 
Mau/i, in jnjHot^^'Ht'CJtiUtMtf doAf^oiir Days« 
With nooght to do, bttifiag ysopr Makers Praiie^ 
Omnes. The LORI> of ^^^[;^^vre|i|p^.yoi^r^o^ 

Confirm yoor Joys, «ad .t^^ your Bleffiags roove^ 

: Sir/ here'8 my nnftf i>iif»4<^ d«iy«%s (hir'd 
My bofoiD McPMiv ^^ i^>Rfttr^vLilifd;^^ ^ ^^^^ 
CAuriTi DaaghtcK^l^te^f'^MIf.^'dKtelk ^"b Shame) 
Rais'd, .and^MkiMihh ^Mo^i IkM^^lttmet 
Lang^wat he diiiil9>Mfl«^lto4#r|^te!»lli*4l^^ 
And hopes tct tot^\hi^ieA<)UM#%^4^^^ . > 
Be pkas'dv»ryMikWiJ^<MHL^rdl«t»»%6^^^ 
That nane may wear a J^aoe of ptfi:Qiiiejnt. 
Sir /^/7/. Mf»8n«^ liO^m^m^'^ ' 
iThat truily Je^W^^m^f^^ 
With frank Ct>Af^rifftf<milfe%« 
Upon thefe Fields, tUW^k^tffi C 

But that wcVeDyVtftfts^atWtf'nr*? 
Whatever y6W<«6oWKWilfe; r%kWWfc*y. 
Rogtr.my Daoghte#i With'In^^fflKferi H^kt. 
And ftill our Mafter's fight jour Bu^'ntG i^ake* 
Pleafe hiro^ bre fahbfii!, and this auld gti^y Head 
Shall nodVuHOjietncfs doft^n aeuaog the Deadp 

Roger, I?he*eT was good a fpeatmgj a' i^y Dayi, 
Or ever loo'd tb ijiaktf o^er gfagt n Iraife: - 
But for my Nfairterj Father, aj^d my Wife, 
twill employ the Cares oF.ajl biy Life, ''. ^ 

Slr^L My.>^"Ieiidsj Tm l4m/y-'d yoD^^Iall behave. 
Each in his StiitiL^n, as ri Wifti or craVe- 
Be ever vertaous, foon or late ye'JFfind 
Reward, and Satisfadioo to yoor Mind« 
The Maze o/ Life fometflil^il^Qoks dark and wild ; 
And oft, when Hopes are4^f|heft, we're beguil'd : 
Aft, when we ftand on Briiks of dark De^air, 1 
Some happy Xurn with Joy difpels our Care, > 

Nowi all's at Rights^ who fings beft, let me hear. J 
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« „,, ,"ii1 aril oJ ?,«.',':£] tn s a<il ■on, fie ir, i 

^ir^iiripqpin lo cp^^i & ifik/^ vKfn 3nLn jliII 
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JfJf^jm 











mjieldiw lu'iri deji^»'4t 




.brriM luov OJ noliifil2(3K8 bn^ ,b-iBW3M 
,, b{fw bnfi ^i£b £:JooPlljftj3mo> sir J ^o ssbM 3ff' C 



n _ 



A C O M P L E-T E 

Alphabetical GLOSSARY, 

t)r, £ z r L A N A T I o IT of the SCO TC'if .^orji. 

Aoll , 9r affright ^^ Binft^twf' 

> Ab<)Oft.^*!W,Brg^e, fiHoif faced iJreekv M\}^k'*'^ 
Ac, WW *" ^\xK\Tif(^nkbite Dimity ^QUtd, to ^aihy or jM' 

Anc, w« .. ead,'^, * ^/^t'"^''^ C < 

A DCS, owe V ., BanJiMkv>j^4^;3r^<fBViHXan«^ '^S^'j %//• 
Ablini, perbapt 3e, ^y »:? prancing^ 

AvDy9wn,4tcltnintilfd£tBrAt9f Mi^iocUl \ ' :,^^it0,^^j^tle aUd 
Aftcer, /Jr*V»f . Bttrnirj>urniejflrrWf^ • ': ? t! _- 

Anither, another r^irks/ Bh^^'tras ""/^AvKWl^j^ef^, tt^ 

own acecfA. :,. ^ , i.^/^% *4J?*-^ g^»# ^fj' - 

A']^t, of cnejld$ '' '^ -/..#/* »r«#ri.. 

AuJd, old '^ - 
An, if 



Aftcn, o/?A», , Bro«. Broth ■ - V,. CJ«4i^/3ar ift^ ., ' 



Aftcn, oftt^ ^ . -. ^ , ^ 

Aff, ef , . BJec2iijg,/«i%,,^/^r Cou'dii*, f'*7»'**f 

<;/- tbiH^U ' 3BRggoniuv ifetfri^ * tock)^kfefty, tbtlUir 

Amaift, tfW Siratwgtm v . €«igy^ «errv, ^-fl^ 

Awa, away Bain,.^<iirt , . CUjibi, CUtta 

Alanc. flA>iie; hit Unc, B<decj}> »»>»^ . Cauld, fe« 




B.im., C*ii*«i BMkVi^If^f. >§»;»t^f 'fe^;>^,?'^ 

Blythfom«,«to\.;> BootHs J? f<Ti«. 7 ^r?^''f4', ■ 



Jhe GtOSSARV, 

Canle«rt«- 27/.ff0/«rrr^,£aftlin, eafiem^ Fear^ fl«g, to frmhtm 

Carle, «(/ Jlf«B £^ld, Q^^e V^sm^fillen , 

ChixitTf to ^dfi with Ez&i eafiw^rd " FaA, /o rrcw^/r 
th^Ttetb^ ^/Wi?jgElJvitafid^ tf 5*lM /A#*iei4, affrighted 
Cra^^ frtfi '. [ ^ -, H^afurc/of an £il G- 

'b , '' ' tEvco, to i'mfuh to Qw^y^ A E, ^d} alfi gavw, ' 

DAFTjj»ai//a^4^ Vo compmey n'ii^en\J' Go waLn^yDaifi^t 
DowiejJJflj^j'^^rgh,. ro ^r«*ii*/ ©r ix^owzny, full &f Dai^ 
Jillf . ,. , ^lafraidof^ ' /« 

Dooi^-^ownoTO ^'[ ^^'*^> *A^^j_ Orajie, fff^i'o** •r/jpfr 

Uotty,fa>rafMlidij^uaEthtt'Cip, Wafi * 'Gt«ae«,<?h?<wjw&i&r 

ginoil, </o«o/. Elr1tcBi.*iv»X^,>^^6<j^f|jGar, to niakt, or firoi 

ike, sjraa^^i ; 'r •';<$«. ^rf' « ; 

Din, /fe^, . ^ ; iT^KAtt, /•<>*; ^'^CftlD>l»^fffjW, «•! 
l>i€*4, we0v\d irr Ff^r 1fAuJ^^lf:4l^Jrirnk tiftrfi aft^ • 





lSaroa,.t2^< t^t ,. :ririb«.^^«!4w'' -■ ^Orip^ to ioldfafir 

«... ^t. .. KQJ^a,^^ J^-PI^IP , 

_ ^ , _ Gaiif^ ^p 
heUer I alfo btatt VXjtty to Jtpfd ' Qi«» ^*^ 



r'-- TT» "T"- — " .. .. v»»"»Hiv"»*"j^r«/^«*'*'' 

llo w,^ or tiopie t$ do Jbtfiiimn H b af^fj/WvKdDnalifGroffitOiifl 

Draps, drops, givftihe to Vf'Mlftqf^j^i^ ' Greer," /o «^ , 

I>fcreet,/>«r««//i^*y3'hcS J^ W\ ^ 1 Gate, t6«JiF^M4a^/lf 

, <»• >^fe»«K«A^w„.o F4H^<f, f0y C V i Maimed of a Perfm 
Dtdoa, ii^tvjwr ;;,■ FUw, toiiit^maDt<3i'^yf^fa^foi^''* "' 

Doird, A*wtffi&^;<5^-Pbreg«iiQftJ«W.-:a'jg»ft^Ore^ '0e^w»>'-< - -^ 
tuaf4d, dhi»^jrl4f^tunim '^^%, grtmt . t "- . % 

Pyvottn, ^^rirJ^i^fi^ Foryet, JJ^^ « ' "^r- Gtrning, «{Wffmi^ 

*' .? ;.;^„ ^;Fand^J&»r>j:p.-'^.Grat, «^i »**««.' 

JEL. V^^st^.^.^^fVypt^toMtBhSiUtyt^ v:vtf 

Ben, j^«r.i ^^jt«^,^afte|.y«i-C^... ' ^y^OinyjiiCiiKMai^rpg/ 



A. 



ACOMPLE'TE 

Alphabetical GLOSSARY, 

t)r, E z r L A N A T I o N of the SCO TC^ij .^or^is. 

A Bombtxe^ tojco^fa^dt Bro^k^^ Badger 

all . pr affright \^ Ban'/1fiP«tf»f5»- 

Ac, wrr -; ^\i.^Tit^ 'Oibitc Dtmty ^oot(L to /itiiliu ifr tarn' 

Anc, o« - »*d;^,. 'ph\dtif^\ '^ 

Antt, once ^ .. BallllOGk^aj0rl^^^z^^|^? '^Sf ; \f(^» 
Ablini, per heft 3e, i^ . " - P''^^"^l^ 

Awn,wp»,tfr>iK>»y/f^;Brae»^. Ui^kdit', . J^-imU,. tf ii^^e C6i2i/ 
Afteer, /ir»»/«g- . RwoirJiarnj^flrwiJk * - "" '^tJ '' ^ ' 

Anither, atioiber f^ifks; ^JrVI-^Tri^i' /^Awkit^A c«i»/ 
A-wU^^ie^,y.i«,^kil«in4,w;iffrfW^^ OtM|;<. /IWA 

Aftcn, £//« , . . Brat. Brt^h '^ *;.\CUiW?*^ ifi^' ^^ ^ 

Aff, tff . . BIcczioftfJKwup^^/^; Cou'iftai cM'fibt 

Ainhf^arteterCemer' xiv^ > . ekuirife,,^*^, rAf/ijr 

Aitha, a«/^f %>in1^ ^> 9^r]b ' ^ • hf^vf I* a Pt^ 

Amaift, almef Sh-fitgjrem • Cm|T^ Herry, gay 



Avr», away 'Baan^^JBiart , ■ Cinih^^ Cloitet 

Alane, a/o^ ( his Uut, tedttn^ it^ftt^ (^aul^ re/^ 




Bairn., aiA*«, ^ BeeV, SU;:i§^^^^^ 

BIyther, «wnrj^6 B^^i^^ f^^^^i 4Vf'i '^^"W^fJ»^^>" 

Bonny, ^^W>o|j^4ii.BU?.h^m^^ 

fcf^ Flaw, ^/2w ■ .,^, vT M?P¥lfi^'F '- 

Baiih, ^df^ * - Bands, i#?»*'\ ' 1 ei*;/l?%«?,^^<5t/ir« 

By!?, cZ^. .r -^fTM^^ 
l^b,t9prefi, crhruij'g tifuilcpk^ ' Bering '^V^^ '^ 



«e G I. O S S A R V- 

Canli^rt,- ,7/.»4irirnr^,EVftlin/«i^«m Fear, fleg, /./nfiA^^ 

^^;/$ ^ , Eiih.^ithky, e^Ajr F^n, fmd, 3utlitni 
cH^c/cid Man Eild, oZf^r* FawA,>//«t . ; 

Ctwk, CfAtf/* EW-Atft, PkfiitJrMc^rH, Fauk 

tttucr, /.^«^y^ w/iEaft, w^M^ri FaA. ''>^«»«J^* 

Crao ertut . Meafure ol an Ell G* 

tetter; aljcttm Flyte, W >» ' Ow» ««»^ . . 
Pyvoart/^^jfr-STForyet, /&^ Girmngr5««««« 






fir 






rbi GLOSSARY. 

%K^v;iUpwM place ' ^.mhMa,MMes 

sSmpit,)!!--? l5*k.J*?^ 2?*'!:^* 

Staoin/fmth'Sh Thwi, rAeir \W»f, w«^ . ^ 

3hoTO, 5it<t Thowy»iM«9«rjiielrWiaierfbi>M» <» intm 

Su«fc ifa«^ ^«» '^ fttkrsff Wayt 

the Graft «»•«« ^"*» «*'' ^ 

Sincelyne, «-r/r^ To, *j» ZS?* ^!!? ' 

TSnting, f«*ii!r Vnko, /r«^iF, w»- Wow ! A«y •' 
Thrawwt, p«>, <fo/«//y * /ranj^e^Wmm, vtffmt 
^ evil wonderful * W««4» tiMnul »^, «r 

Tod a Fex Unfonfy, unkciyy iAf- mfreft ramultmihsfgi 

Thole, ftuhtrejfyfh t^cai ^J*^'^ 

•I^jl ^^ Uafcnpit, . /fr/^, prW»iettoexpend,laf9Kf, 

Tali f(?/Ji ^^^^ ^ivanttjcra^ng to Jift^ topmp mu a 

Tint icM ^ Surest 

TBriivJcft, fri/Cni:,\7XW-ES, JRiV Withowtw, ti^^f 
«««&/f V Vifly, rp wArWatM what's, «« ^ 

Tmw.tohefyrecf.to « ^»w„ ^^'^^ T*'?, 

i«ow, ro ^^«;tf W^ WtB, <• Oweii . 

Tak, /(>/«** \TrrArl4lyrfwr/#Wrigta% y««rr 

Tanc, to*f« V V Winfome, fm^oo4ky^ maSf 

T«nt, fo ftf*« mtke of, Wathers, ^«»it«rs ' XTOwi'd, *»»« 

/» wtfff*, tf^/<rrw, «- Wad, would % YoaT, Ifjraii^ 

r«»*r* Wha, wbo Yclpuig. «/W*i iWt 

Tyke, « t)eg Wat, «w? fi&e iViJi/i m^ide by tbt 
Trigg, jfcrtfw, than Whfftglaf , Wbmng bjrktng ef a Fttfp^ 

T^rtOHiU /oiifi5 Wift, knew or tbe crpng jf 

Tcthcr.ftake, Halter Vtzfi^Uneh Child 

ftake Wi*, with Youdith, Toutb 
Tbae, tbefe Wie, little 

FINIS. 
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coMirs. 



SeemX 







^ca^ny. 
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BeU'iBf Charadterijlical Edition, 

C O M U^ S. 

A MASK. BY JOHN 3VULT0N. 

AS PKRPORMED ATTHETHEATRX-ROtAL OOVENT-GARDEM; 

J?^^A»/r^^oiw/A* }g)|0mpt*3Bp0lfe, bypermtfton of the Managers^ 
BT MR.'Oniitl PROMPTER. 



CHARACrERliTICKS. 

Now to my charmt—aiid to my wily traist^Thot I hurl-»My d«sc11ng ft)eU« Into th« 
ffmngf air-^Of power to cheat the eye with blear iUoflon— -And give it falfe prefeatmente 
'-—•I under falft pretence of friendly endt— And weHplac'd wenis of glozing courtefy-^ 
Baited with reafons sot uoplaufible— Wind me into the eafy hearted man^^And hug him in. 
tofnares. , COMDS. 

Some there are that by dae fteps afpirc^To lay their Jnft hands on that golden key-* 
Thai opes the palace of Eternity-^^To foch my errand is, and but for fucb-^-I would aot 
4bil thefe pare ambrofial weeds— With the rank vapours of this fin.worn mould— I was 
difpatch>d for their defence and guard— For this— Swift as the fparkle of a glancing aar-» 
I Ihoot from heaven to giv« him fafe convoy— As now I do. FIRST SPIRIT. 

Inftant I floap'd my wing, and downward fped— With thine toJoin«*My kindred aid, from 
morula ne'er withheld^When Virtue on the brink of peril ftands— Swift as winged wind* 
to my ^ad charge I fly. SECOND $PIRrr. 

Let u* be free— And to fecare our freedom virtuoor— This I hold firm— Virtue may be 
aflailM bat never hart— Surpri^M by anjuft force but not inthrall'd^Againit the uppofiag 
^vill and arm of Heav'n— May never this jnft fword be lifted up— But for that damn'd taa. 
V«cian— I'll find him out— And force him to reftore his purchafe back— Or drag him by the 
curls to a foul death— Curs'd as his life. E^D. UROTUER, 

Heav'n keep my fifter! Again! again !-*Bett draw, and ftanfi upon our guard— What are 
youf— Come not too near} you fall on iroa flakes elfe. TOUNG. BRO-THER. 

I believe— That he, the fupreme Oood—'Would fend a glift^ring guardian, if a«ed wer e — 
To keep my life and honour udafikil'd— I hau when Vice can bolt her argtiments— And 
Virtue baa no tongue to check her pride. ^ LADY. 

Simple Nymphs 1 learn of me— How to treat inconftaney— Farewell lovers when they »re 

cloy 'd— -If I am fcoro'd becaufe enjoy 'd^-Sure the fqueamlfli fops are free-^To rid me of 

^ull company— They have charms w'hilfl mine can pieafe~^I love them much, but more my 

eafe— 'Nor jealous fears my love moleft— Nor faithlefs vows ihaU' break my reft— Why 

[ fliould they e'er give tne pain— Who to give me Joy difdain—- All 1 hope of mortal man- 

> Is to love me'whilft he can. EUPUROSYNE. 

«Tis my'offiee beft— O'o help infoared Chaftity. - SABRINA. 




ED IN BURG: 

*fe the ajWirOjgrjefjit,^ tHE MARGINS Jor ;5ett, LONDON, 1^1%. 
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PREFACE. 

X HIS MaAc was firft reprefented at Ludlow-Cadle on Michael 
mas-day 1 634, before the right honourable the Earl of Bridge water, 
I^ord Prefident of Wales : the principal performers were the Lord 
Brackly, Mr. Thomas Egerton, and the Lady Alice Egerton *. la 
the year 1774 it was abridged, and has ever fincc been performed 
as an afterpiece at the theatre royal in Covent-garden. The follow- 
ing were the reafons offered to the publick in favour of the abridg- 
ment, and were prefixed to an edition of the piece then publilhed 
in its curtailed (late. 

" Pure poetry, unmixt with paflion, however admired in the clofet, 
•* has fcarce ever been able to fuftain itfelf on the ftage. In thi« 
** Abridgment of Milton's Coraus no circumftance of the drama con- 
*' tained in the original MaAc is omitted. The divine arguments oa 
•• temperance and chaftity, together with many defcriptive pailages, 
•' are indeed expunged or contracted; but divine as they are the 
*• moft accompliflied declaimcrs have been embarrafTed in the re- 
** citation of them : the fpeaker vainly laboured to prevent a cold- 
" nefs and languor in the audience ; and it cannot be difTembled 
•* that TheMaik of Camus,, with all its poetical beauties, not only 
•• maintained its place on the theatre chiefly by the afliftance of 
•* mufick, but the mufick itfelf, as if overwhelmed by the weight 
•* of the drama, almoft fiink with it, and became in a manner loft 
** to the ftage. That mufick, formerly heard and applauded with 
** rapture, is now reftored, and the Mafk on the above'coniiderations 
** is airtailed. 

" As a further argument in favour of the drama in its prefcnt fbrm 
" it might perhap« be urged that the feftivity of the character of 
** Comus is heightened by his affifting in the vocal parts as well as 
** in the dialogue, and that theatrical propriety is no longer violated 
•* in thjB charafter of the Lady, who now invokes the Echo in her 
•* own perfon, without abfurdly leaving. the icene vacant as hereto* 
" fore, while another voice warbled out the fong which the Lady was 
** to be fuppofed to execute. 

** To conclude, it may not be impertinent to pbfervc, that The 
•* Faithful Shepherdefs of Beaumont and Fletcher, which is efteemcd 
•* one of the moft beautiful compofitions in our language, not only 
** affored oqr Author the firft hint of this Maik, but that.feveral 
** brilliant pafTages of Comus are imitated from that excellent pcr- 
** formance : yet it is remarkable that the play of The Faithful Shep- 
•* herdefs, being merely poetical, was condemned on its firft rcpre- 
** fcntation; for which hard fate, though iucceeding criticks have 
** reprehended the barbarifm of that age, yet no attempt has ever 
•* been hazarded to reftore the haplefs drama to the ftage." 

# The mufick was originally compofcd by Mf. Henry Lawes, who alfo rc- 
j^rerented tUe Attendant Spirit; The pre(eoc muHclfc ii the cusnpofition ol'-Dr. 



PROLOGUE. 

KjURJhdfafi hardy to his tnvngenitu true, 

StiU bad bis Mmfe • "// amdietue find tbo' fetu }** 

Scorning the Judgment of a tricing age 

To eboicer J^irits be bequeatb*d bii j^age. 

He /«0 tuaifcorndy and to Britannia sjbamo 

Sbefcareefor half an age lne%u Milton* s nqmtt 

But no%o bij/ame by e^*ry trumpet biojtfM 

ff^e on bis deatblefs tropbie* raife our own* 

JVor art nor nature did bis genius bound; 

Heavny belly earthy cbaosy be furvey^d around: 

AH tbings bis eye^ tbro* vfit*s bright empire tbrowtr^ 

Bebeldy and made ivbat it bebeld bit oton. 

Sueb Milton rvas: *tis ours to bring bim firth , 
And your* s to vindicate negUBed loortb. 
Sueb heav^n-taugbt numbers fiould be more than reaet^ 
More tvide the manna thro* the nation Jfread, 
Like feme Uejsdjpirit be i^^ght defcendsy 
Mankind he nttptsy and their feps befriends s 
Thro* maty errours dark perplexing wood 
Foinis out the path of true asid real goody 
Warns erring yomihy and guards thefpotUfs maid 
Fromfpell ofmapek vice by reafws aid. 

Attend the f rains I andfhouldfome meaner phrafe 
Hang on tbefiyle and clog the nobler laysy 
Bxcufe what we with trembling bandfupply 
To give his beauties to the publiek eye: 
His the pure effenee, ours the gfojer mean^ 
Thro* which hisj^irit is in affionfeen, 
Obferve the force y obferve the fiame divine 
That glo^vsy breathesy affs, in each harmonious linc^ 
Great objeffs onlyjirike the genrous hearty. 
F raife thefublimey oerlook the mortal part: 
Be there your judgment y here your candour fbewn ; 
Small it our portio n €ind vue wtfb *twere none, 
• Paradifc Loft, Book VIL ver. 31. 
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ACT L 
Thejlrft Scene difc overs a wild wood, 
Thejirft Attendant Spirit enters, 
*^ JlJefore the ftarry threfhold of Jove's court 
** My manfion is, where thofe immortal fhape». 
** Of bright aerial fpirits live infpher'd 
** In regions mild of calm and ferene air, 
** Above the fmoke and ftir of this dim fpot 
*< Which men call earth, and with low-thoughtcd care 
*• Confined and pcfter'd in this pinfold here 
** Strive to keep up a frail and fev'rifli beings 
•* Unmindful of the crown that virtue gives, 
** After this mortal change, to her true fervants 
** Amongil the enthron'd gods on fainted feats- 
•* Yet fome there are that by due fteps afpire 
" To lay their juft hands on that golden key 
** That opes the palace of Eternity : 
** To fuch my errand is j and but for fuch^ 
** I would not foil thefe pure ambrofial weeds 
** With the rank vapours of this fin-worn mould- 
*• Bbt whence yon* flantingftream of purer light 
** Which ilreaks the midnight gloom, and hither dart* 
•*-It8 beamy point? Some meffenger from Jove 
« Commiffion'd to direct or fhare "my charge, 
*^ And if T ken him right a fpirit pure 
« As treads the fpangled pavement of the iky,, 
" The gentle Philadel : but fwift a^thought 

♦* He^omes 

** The fecond Aittndant Spirit defcends^, 
*< Declare on what ftrange errand bent 
** Thou vifit eft this clime to me affign'd,. 
** So farremote from thy appointed fphere; 

Sec^ Spirit. *<0» no appointed talk thou feeft m« now;,: 
** But as returning from-Elyfian bow'rs 
** (Whither from mortal coil a foul I wafted) 
*• Along this boundlefs fea of waving air 
*< I fleerM my flight, betwixt the gloomy fhade 

♦The lines drftinguifhed by inverted commas, ** tlnis,"'are omitted: 
m the reprefentation. . 

Aii| 
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•• Of thcfc tKick boughs thy radiant fonn I fpy*d, 
*' Gliding as ftreams the moon thro' dufky clouds ; 
*' Inftant.I ftoop'd my wing, and downward fped 
** To learn thy enand, and with thine to join 
*' Nfy kindred aid, from mortals ne'er withheld 
** When Virtue on the brink of peril flands. 

Flrfi Spirit, " Then mark th' occaiion that demands it 
'* Neptune, I need not tell, befides the fway [here» 

** Of ev'ry fait flood and each ebbing ftream, 
•* Took in by lot 'twixt high and nether Jove. 
** Imperial rule of all the fea-girt ifles 
*' That like to rich and various gems inlay 
** The unadorned bofom of the deep» 
" Which he to grace his tributary gods 
•' By courfe commits to fev'ral government, 
•* And gives them leave to wear their fapphire crowns^ 
** And wield their little tridents ; but this ifle> 
" The greateft and the beft of all the main> 
** He quarters to his blue-hair 'd deities,. 
** And all this track that fronts the falling fun 
*' A noble peer of mickle truft and pow'r 
** Has in his charge, with tempered awe to guide 
'^ An old and haughty nation proud in arms. 

Sec, Spirit. " Does any danger threat his legal fway 
•* From bold fedition or clofe-ambufh'd treafon? 

Ftrjl Spirit. " No danger thence ; bufto his lofty feat, 
** Which borders on the verge of this wild vale, 
" His blooming offspring, nurs'd in princely lore, 
" Are coming to attend thei^ father's iiate 
** And new entrufted fceptre, and their way 
** Lies thro' the perplex *d paths of this drear woodn 
** The nodding horrour of whofc ftiady brows 
" Threats the forlorn and wand'ring paflenger ; i 

** And here their tender age might fuiFer peril, i 

•* But that by quick command Irom fov'reign Jove 
*• I wa%difpatch'd for their defence and guard. 

Sec. Spir, ** What peril can their innocence aifail 
" Within thefe lonely and unpeopled (hades ? 

Fir/i Spir. " Attend my words. No place but harbours 
*< In ev'ry region Virtue finds a foe. f danger} 

*' Bacchus, that firft from out the purple grap^e 
** Crufli'd the fweet poifon of mifufed wine, 
'* After the Tufcan mariners transform 'd, 
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«' Coafting tlie Tyrrhenne fliore as the winds lifted 

** On Circe*8 ifland fell : (who knows not Circe, 

** The daughter of the Sun, whofe charmed cup 

•* Whoever tailed loft his upright fhape, 

** And downward fell into a grov'ling fwine ?) 

*^ This nymph, that gaz'd upon his cluft'ring locks, 

** With ivy berries wreath'd, and his blithe youth, 

** Had by him ere he parted thence a fon 

•* Much like his father, but his mother more, 

** Whom therefore Ihe brought up and Comus nam'd. 

Sec, Spir, " Illomen'd birth to Virtue and her fons ! 

Firft Spir, " He ripe and frolick of his fuilgrown age- 
•* Roving the Celtick and Iberian fields 
** At laft betakes him to this omifious wood, 
*^ And in thick (helter of black (hades xmbower^d 
** Excels his mother at her mighty art, 
*' OfF'ring to ev'ry weary traveller 
** His orient liquor in a cryftal glafs 
** To quench the drought of Phoebus, which as they tafte, 
" ( For moft do tafte thro' fond intemp'rate thirft) 
•* Soon as the potion works their human countenance, 
" Th* exprefs refemblance of the god's, is chang'd 
" Into fomc brutifti form of wolf or bear, 
** Or ounce or tiger, hog or bearded goat, 
** All other parts remaining as they were : 
•* Yet when he walks his tempting rounds the forcerer 
•' By magick pow'r their human face reftores 
•* And outward beauty to delude the fight. 

Sec* Spir, " Lofe they the mem'ry of their former ftate ? 

Firfi Spir. " No, they (fo perfeA is their mifery ) 
** Not once perceive their foul disfigurement, 
** But boaft themfelves more comely than before, 
*• And all their friends and native home forget 
** To roll with pleafure in a fenAial fty. 

Sec, Spir, " Degrading fall! from fuch a dire diibrefs 
•* What pain too great our mortal charge to fave ? 

Firfi Spir, " For this when any favoured of high Jove 
" Chances to pafs thro* this advent'rous glade, 
** Swift as- the fparkle of a glancing ftar 
** 1 (hoot from heav'n to give him fafe convoy, 
** As now I do; and opportune thou com'ft 
•* To fhare an office which thy nature loves. 
" This be our tailc ; but firft I muft put off 
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• Theft my flcy robes fpun out of Iris' woof, 
^ And take the weeds and likenefs of a fwain 
** That to^the fcrvice of this houfe belongs, 
** Who with hisfoft pipe and fmooth-ditty'd fong 
♦* Well knows to ft ill the wild winds when they roar^ 
•* And hufh the waving woods; nor of lefs faith^ 
*' And in this office of his mountain watck- 
** Likelieft and nearcft to the prefentaid- 
*• Of thisoccafion. Veil'din fuch difguife 
*• Be it my care the fever d youths to guide 
" To their diftrefs'd and lonely fitter; thine - 
•* To cheer her fo6tftep^ thro' the magick wooct, 
•* Whatever blcfltd fpirit hovers near ; 
** On errands.bent to wand'ring mortal good, 
** If need require him fummon to thy fide; 
** Unfeen of mortal eye fuch thoughts infpire, 
'' Such heavenborn confidence^ as need demandl^ 
^ In hour of trial. 

Sec. Spir. ** Swift as winged wind« 
" To my glad charge I fly. 0^**^- 

Firji Spir. " r-I 'U wait a whife ' 

^ To watch the forcerer, for I hear the tread' 

" Of hateful fteps : I muft be viewlefs now. 

Com us enters nusth a charming rod in one hand^ his glafsin 

the other y with him a rout of men and women dreffed or 

Bacchanals-; they come in making a riotous and unruly noifett 

with torches in their hands * . 

Comus/peahs.^ The ftar that bids the (hephcrd fold. 
Now the top of heav'n doth hold„. 
And the gilded car of day 
His glowing axle doth allay- 
In the ileep Atlantick ftream ; 
And the Hope fun his upward beant 
Shoots againft the dufl<y pole, 
Pacing tow'rd the other goal 
Of his chamber ia the eaft ; 
Mean-while welcome joy and feaftv- 

SONG. 
Now Phoebus fmketh in the weft: 
Wcleome fong and welcome jtft, 

■ • The Malk, as now ptrformcd at CoventrGarden theatre, be*- 
pxks here. 
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Midnight ihout and revelry, 
Tipfy dance and jollity : 
Braid your locks with rofy twine 
Dropping odours, dropping wine. 

Rigour now is gone to bed, 
And Advice with fcrup*lous head, 
Strift Age and four Severity, 
With their graye faws, in (lumber lie. 

Wc that are of purer fire 

Imitate the ftarry choir, 

Who in their nightly watchful fphcre» 

Lead in fwift round the months and years. 

The founds and feas, with all their finny drove> 

Now to the moon in wav'ring morrice move, 

And on the tawny fands and fhelves 

Trip the pert Fairies and the dapper £lve6. 

SOJJG. By a Woman. 
By dimpled, brook and fountain brim 
The Woodnymphs, decked with dailies trim. 
Their merry wakes and paftimes keep 5 
What has night to do with lleep ? 

Night has better fweets to prove ; 
Venus now wakes and wakens Love : 
Come, let us our rites begin ; 
'Tis only daylight that makes (in. 
Comus, Hail, goddefs of no^^urnal fport, 
^ Dark-veil'd Cotytto 1 to whom the fecrct flame 
Of midnight torches burns. My fterious dame ! 
That ne'er art call'd but when the dragon-womb 
Of Stygian darknefs fpits her thickeft gloom. 
And makes one blot of all the air. 
Stay thy cloudy ebon chair, 
Wherein thou rid'ft with Hecat', ajid befriend 
Us thy vow'd priefts, till utmoft end 
Of all thy dues be done, and none left; out ; 
Ere the blabbing eaftern fcout, 
The nice Morn, on th' Indian fteep 
From ber cabin loophole peep. 
And to the telltale Sun defcry 
Our concealed folemnity. 

SONG. By Comus and WomoM^ 
From tyrant laws and cuftoms free 
We follow iweet variety ; 
By turns we drink, and dance ,and fing^ 
Love for ever ga Uic win$« 
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Why (hould niggard rules control 
Tranfports of the jovial foul ? 
No dull ftinting hour we own; 
Plcalure counts our time alone. 

Comus. Comey knit hands and beat the ground 
In a light fantaftick round. 

ji Dance* 
Break off, break off; I feel the difF'rent pace 
Of fome chafte footing near about this ground. 
Run to your fhrouds within thefe brakes and trees ; 
Our number may affright. Some virgin fure 
( For fo I can diilinguifh by mine art) 
Jienighted in thefe woods. Now to my charms. 
And to my wily trains. I fhall ere long 
Be well ftock'd with as fair a herd as graz'd 
About my mother Circe. Thus I hurl 
My dazzling fpells into the fpungy air. 
Of pow'r to cheat the eye with blear ilhifioirj 
And give it falfe prefentments^ left the place 
And my quaint habits breed aftonifhment. 
And put the damfel to fufpicious flight. 
Which muft not be, for that's againft my courfo^ 
I under fair pretence of friendly ends. 
And wellplac'd words of glozing courtefy^ 
Baited with reafons not unplaufible,^ 
Wind me into the eafyhearted maa, 
And hug him into fnares. Whea once her eye 
Hath met the virtue of this magick duft 
I fhall appear fome harmlefs villager 
Whom thrift keeps up about his country gear* 
But here (he comes ; I fairly ftep alide 
"And hearken if I may her bus'nefs hear. 
Enter the Lady* 

Lady. This way the noife was if mine ear be true^ 
My beft guide now : methought it was the found 
Of riot and illmanag'd merriment, 
•* Such as the jocund flute or gamefome pipe 
" Stirs up among the loofe unletter'd hinds 
** When for their teeming flocks and granges full 
** In wanton dknce they praife the bounteous Pan, 
** And thank the gods amifs." I fhould be loatk 
To meet the ruden^fs and fwill'd infolcnce 
Of fuchlate rioters) yet oKl where eliiB^ 
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Shall I inform my unacquainedfect 

In the blind mazes of this tangled wood ? 

Comus afideJ^ I Ml eafeherof that care, and beher guide, 
JLady, My brothers, when they faw me weary'd out 
•• With this long way, refolving here to lodge 
«« Under the fpreading favour of thefe pines," 
Stepp'd, as they faid, to the next thicket fide 
To bring me berries, or fuch cooling fruit 
As the kind hofpi table woods provide. 
•• They left me then when the grey-hooded Even, 
•• Like a fad votarift in palmer's weeds, 
•*« Rofe from the hindmoft wheels of Phoebus' wain ;* • 
But where they are, and why they come not back, 
Is now the labour of my thoughts : 'tis likelieft, 
They had engag'd their wandering fteps too far. 
•• This is the place, as well as I may guefs, 
*• Whence ev'n now the tumult of loud mirth 
•' Was rife, and perfeA in my lift'ning ear, 
«• Yet nought but fingle darknefs do I find. 
" What might this be ? A thoufand fantafiei 
*• Begin to throng into my memory, 
*' Of calling fhapes and beck'ning fhadows dire, 
** And airy tongues, that fyllable mens* names 
^* On fands, and ftiories, and defert wildemeifes. 
** Thefe thoughts may ftartle weU but not aftound 
•* The virtuous mind, that ever walks attended 
" By a ftrong fiding champion, Confcience- 
«* O ! welcome pure-ey'd Faith, white-handed Hopc^ 
«' Thou hov'ring angel, girt with golden wings, 
«« And thou unblemifh'd form of Chaftity ! 
** I fee you vifibly, and now believe 
*• That he, the fupreme Good (to whom all things ift 
** Are but as flavifh ofBcers of vengeance) 
*« Would fend a glift'ring guardian, if need were^ 
«* To keep my life and honour unaffail'd. 
" Was I deceived, or did a fable cloud 
♦* Turn forth her filver lining on the night? 
" I did not err; there does a fable cloud ' 

** Turn forth her filver lining on the night, 
** And cafls a gleam over this tufted grove.** 
I cannot hoDow to my brothers, but 
Such noife as I can make to be heard fartheft 
I '11 venture, for my new enliven'd fpirits 
Prompt me, and they perhaps are not far off* 
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SONG. 
Sweet Echo, fweeted nymph ! that Ut* A nnfceft 
• Within thy airy cell. 
By flow Mzandcr*s margent green, 
And in the violet-embroider'd vale, 
Where the lovelorn nightingale 
Nightly to thee her iad fbng mourneth well, 
Canft thou not tell me of a gentle pair 
That likeft thy Narciffiis arc ? * 

Oh ! if thou have 
}^id them in fome flow'ry cave 
Tell mc but where, ^ 

Sweet queen of parly, daughter of the Sphere ! 
So may'il thou be tranflated to the Odes, 
And give reibunding grace to fdOl heav'n's harmonies. 

Comus afideJ\ Can any mortal mixture of earth's mouM 
Breathe fuch divine enchanting ravifhment ? 
^* Surefomething holy lodges in that breaft, 
•* And with thefe raptures mores the vocal air 
" To teftify his hidden refidence : 
** How fweetly did they float upon the wingi 
** Of filence thro* the empty -vaulted night, 
^* At ev'ry fall fmoothing the raven-down 
^« Of darknefs till it fmil'd ! I have oft* heard 
** My mother Circe, with the Sirens three, 
** Amidft the flow'ry-kirtled Naiades, 
** Culling their potent herbs. and baleful drug», 
**' Who as they fung would take the prifon*d foul 
** And lap it in Elyfium : Scylla wept, 
<* And chid her barking waves into attention, 
*' And fell Charybdis murmur'd foft applaufe; 
^* Yet they in pleafing flumber luU'd the fenfe, 
•* And fweet in madnefs robb'd it of itfelf; 
** But fuch a facred and homefelt delight, 
** Such fober certainty of waking blifs, 
** I never heard till now" — 1 11 fpeak to her. 

And fhe fhall be my queen. Hail, foreign wonder! 

Whom certain thefe rough (hades did never breed, 
Unlefs the goddefs that in rural fhrine 
Dwell'ft here with Pan or Silvan, by blcfe'd fong 
Forbidding ev'ry bleak unkindly fog 
To touch the profp'rous growth of this tall wood. 
. Lady. Nay, gentle Shepherd ! ill is loft that praifc 
That is addrefs'd to unattending ears: 
I 



Not any boaft of fluU, but extreme fliift 
How to regain my fever'd company, 
CompelPd me to awake the courteous Echo 
To give me anfwer from her mofly couch. 

Comus. Whatchance, good Lady ! hath bereft you thus? 

Lady. Dim darknefs and this leafy labyrinth. 

C<?»i«j. Could that divide you from near-ufh'ring guides? 

Lady. They left me weary on a graffy turf. 

Comus. " By falfehood or difcourtefy^ or why ? 

^*LadyJ^ To feeki' th' valky fome cool/riendly fpring, 

Comus. And left your fair iide all unguarded Lady ! 

Lady. They were but twain, andpurpos'd quick return. 

Comus. *' Perhaps forelialling night prevented them ? 

Lady, " How eafy my misfortune i« to hit!" 

Comus. Imports their lofs befjde the prefent need ? 

Lady, No lefs than if I fhould my brothers lofe. 

iJomus.. Were they of manly prime or youthful bloom? 

Lady. As fmooth as Hebe*s their unrazor'd lips. 

Comus. Two fuch I faw ** what time the laboured ox 
•* In his loofe traces from the furrow came* 
** And the fwink't hedger at his fupper fat ; 
•* I faw them" under a " green" mantling vine 
That crawls along the fide of yon' fmall hill 
Plucking ripe clufters from the tender ihoots : 
Their port was more than human; " as they flood 
•• I took it for a fairy vifion 
" Of fome gay creatures of the element 
" That in the colours of the rainbow live, 
. ** And play i* th'pjaited clouds. I was awe-flruck, 
" And as I pafs'd I worfhipp'd:" if thofe you feek 
It were a journey like the path to heav'n 
To help you find them. 

Lady. Gentle Villager ! 
What readiefl way would bring me to that place ? 
Comus. " Due wefl it rifes from this ftirubby point. 

Lady. " To find out that, good Shepherd! I fuppofe^ 
•• In fuch a fcant allowance of flarlight, 
^* Would overtaik the befl land pilot's art 
** Without the fure guefs of wellpradis'^i feet." 

. Comus. I know each lane and ev'ry alley green^ 
Dingle or bufhy dell, of this wild wood, 
** And ev'iy bofky bourn from fide to fide,** 

B 
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My daily walks and ancient neighbourhood; 

And if your (Iray attendants be yet lodg'd. 

Or (hroud within thefe limits, I (hall know 

Ere morrow wake, " or the low-roofted lark 

** From her thatch 'dpallal roufe : if," argrant //otherwifc, 

I can confined you JLady to. a low 

But loyal cottage, where you may be fafc 

Till farther queil. 

Leidy* Shepherd, I take thy word. 
And trull thy honed offered courtefy, 
** Which oft' is fooner found in lowly flieds 
** With fmcky rafters, than in tap'ftry halls 
*^ And courts of princes, where it firft was nam'd^ 
*' And yet is moft pretended." In a place 
Lefs warranted than this, or lefs fecure^ 
I cannot be, that J (hould fear to change it. 
Eye me blefs'd Providence ! and fquare my trial 
To my proportioned ftrength — Shepherd, lead en. [Exm 

Enter Comus* crenvfrpm behind the trees. 

,50NG. By a Man, 

Fly f>4'iftly, ycAlinutei \ till Comus j-cccivc 
The name lefs foft traafports that beauty can give ; 
The bowl's frolick joys let him teach her to grove. 
And (he in return yield the raptures of love. 

\Vithout love and wine wit and beauty arc vain. 
Ail grandeur infipid, and riches a pain. 
The moft iplendid palace grows dark as the grave : 
Love and wine give, ye Gcds ! or take back what ypu ^vc* 

CUORUS. 

Away, away, away. 
To Com us* court repair; 
There night outfliines the day, 
There yields the melting fair. 



ACT 11. 
** Etitfr the two Brothers. 

^^ -. -, ** Eldest Brot her. 

U NMUFFLEj'ye faint Stars! and thou, fair Moon! 
" That wout'fl to love the traveller's benizon, 
** Stoop thy pale vifage thro' an amber cloud, 
" And difinherit Chaos that reigris here 
*' In double night of darknefs and .of (hades.; 
** Or if your influence be quite damm'd up 
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" With black ufuiping mifts, fome gentle taper, 

" Tho* a rulh candle, from the wicker-hole 

** Of fome clay habitation, vifit us 

•* With thy long leveU'd rule of dreaming light, 

*• And thou (halt be our ftarof Arcady 

•' Or Tyrian Cynofure.- 

Y. Broth, ** Or if our eyes 
•* Be barr'd that happinefe, might we but hear 
** The folded flocks peMi'din their wattled cot, 
** Of found of pafl'ral reed witlT oaten ftops, 
•' Or whittle from the lodge, or village cock 
** Count the night watches to his feathery dames, 
•• 'Twould be fome folace yet, fome little cheering, 
** In this clofe dungeon of innum'rous boughs. 
•• But oh ! that haplefs virgin, our loft fifter ! 
«• Where may (he wander now, whither betake her 
•• Front the chill dew, amongft rude burs and thiftles ? 
«* Perhaps fome cold bank is her bolfter now, 
** Or 'gainft the rugged bark 6f fome broad elm 
•* Leans her unpijlow'd head, fraught with -fad fears: 
•* Wliat if in wild amazement and affright, 
•* Or while we fpeak within the direful grafp 
** Of favage hunger or of favage heat? 

-E. Broths " Peace brother; be not over exqulfitc 
** To caft the fafhion of uncertain evils; 
" For grant they be fo, while they reft unknown 
" What need a man foreftal his date of grief, 
" And run to meet what he would moft avoid ^ 
•* Or if they be but falfe alarms of fear 
** How bitter is fuch felfdelufion ! 
" I do not think my /ifter fo to feek, 
•* Or fo unprincipled in virtue's book, 
•• And the fwcet peace that goodnefs bofoms cver,- 
** As that the fingle want of light and noife 
" (Not being in danger, as I truft fhe is not) 
** Could ftir the conftant mood of her calm thoughts^ 
•* And put them into mifbecoming plight. 
•* Virtue could fee to do what Virtue would 
•* By her own radiant Ught tho' fun and moon 
** Were in the flat fea funk ; and Wifdom's felf 
" Oft' feeks to fweet retired folitude, 
" Where with her beft nurfe, Contemplation, 
** She plumes her feathers and lets grow her wirigs. 
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** That in the various buille of reibrt 

*' Were all too ruffled, and fometimes impair'cL 

'* He that has light within his own clear breaft^ 

** May fit i'th' centre and enjoy bright day ; 

*^ But he that hides a dark foul and foul thoughts 

" Benighted walks under the midday fun ; 

" Himftlf is his own dungeon* 

r. Broth. " *Tis moft true 
*• That mufing Meditation moft affcds 
•• Tlie penfivc fecrccy of defcrt cell, 
*' Far from the cheerful hauot of men and herds, 
** And fits as fafe as in a fenate houfe ; 
•• For who would rob a hermit of his weeds, 
*' His few book3, or his beads, or maple di(h, 
•• Of do his grey hairs any violence ? 
•• But Beauty, like the fair Hefperian tree 
" Laden with blooming gold, had need the guard 
•• Of dragon watch with uninchanted eye 
"To fave her bloifoms and defend her fruit 
" From the ra(h hand of bold Incontinence. 
'* You may as well fpread. out the unfona'd heaps 
" Of mifers' treafure by an outlaw's dea 
** And tell me it is fafe, as bid me hope 
•* Danger will wink on opportunity, 
*' And let a fingle helplefs maiden pafs 
" Uninjur'd in this wHd furrounding waftc. . 
<< Of night orlonelinefs it recks me not; 
« I fear the dread events that dog them both, 
" Left fome illgreeting touch attempt the perfoa 
** Of our unowned fifter. 

E. Broths « I do not; brother, , 
** Infer as if I thought my fitter's ftate 
" Secure without all doubt or controverfy ; 
•* Yet where an equal poife of hope and fear" 
♦* Does arbitrate th' event, my nature is 
** That I incline to hope rather than fear, 
" And gladly banifh fquint fufpicion. 
'* My fifter is not fo defencelefs left 
** As you imagine ; (he has a Ixidden ftrength 
•* Which you remember not, 

r. Broth. " What hidden ftrength 
** Unlefs the ftrength of Heav'n ? if yOu mean that. 

£» Broths ^^ 1 mean that too ;,but yet a hiddeo ftrength. 



*• Which if Heav'n gave it may be termed her own ; 

** *Tis chaftity, my brother, chaftity : 

•* She that has that is clad in complete fteel, 

*' And like a quiver'd aymph with arrows keen 

•* May trace huge forefts and unharbour'd heaths^ 

•* Infamous hills and fandy perilous wilds^ 

*• Where thro' the facred rays of chaftity 

** No favage fierce, bandit, or mountaineer, 

" Will dare to foil her virgin purity : 

*' Yea,, there where very defolation dwells, 

•• By grots and caverns (hagg'd with horrid fliades, 

*• She may pafs on with unblench'd majefty, 

** Be it not done in pride or in prefumption. 

T. Broths How gladly would I have my terrourshufh'd 
** By crediting the wonders you relate ! 

E, Broth. " Some fay no evil thing that walks by night 
** In fog or fire, by lake or moorifh fen, 
" Blue meagre hag, or ftubborn unlaid ghoft, 
*• That breaks his magick chains at curfew time, 
** No goblin, or fwaft Fairy of the mime, 
** Hath hurtful pow'r o'er true virginity. 
•* Do ye believe me yet, or fhall I call 
*^ Antiquity from the old fchools of Greece 
" To teftify the arms of Chaftity ? 
•* Hence had the huntrefs Dian her dread bow, 
•* Fair filver-ftiafted queen, for ever chafte ! 
** Wherewith ftie tam'd the brihded lionefs 
" And fpotted mountain pard, but fet at nought 
" The; frivolous bolt of Cupid :- gods and men 
** Fear'd her ftem frown, and ftie was Queen o' th' Woods. 
*• What waff the fnaky-headed Gorgon fhield 
** That wife Minerva worcy unconquer'd virgin ! * 
** Wherewith ftie freez'd her foes to congcal'd ftone, 
•■ But rigid looks- of chafte aufterity 
•* And noble grace,, that dafli'd brute violence 
** With fudden adoration and blank awe ? 

T, Broth, " But what are virtue's awful charrms to thofie 
** Who cannot rev'rence what they never knew ? 

E. BretL " So dear to Heav'n is faintly chaftity, 
•• That w^en a foul is found fincerdy fo 
" A thoufand livery 'd angels lacquey her, 
** Driving far off" each thing of fin and guilt, 
** And in clear dream and folemn vifion 

B iij 



*♦ Tell her of things that no grofs ear can hear^ 
*• Till oft' converfe with heav'niy habitants 
" Begin to caft a beam on th' outward (hape, 
" The unpolluted temple of the mind, 
" And turn it by degrees to the foul's efFence,, 
** Till all be made immortal. 

r. Broth. " Happy ftate^ 
" Beyond belief of vice ! 

E. Broth. ** But when vile luft 
•* By unchafte looks, loofe geftures, and foul talkr 
•* But moft by lewd and lavifti a^ of fin, 
** Letsin defilement to the inward parts» 
** The foul grows clotted by contagion, 
" Imbodies and imbrutesrtill (he quite lofe 
•• The divide property of her firft being. 
** Such are thofe thick and gloomy fhadows damp 
*f Oft' feen in charnel vaults and fepulchres, 
•♦ Ling'ring and fitting by a new-made grave, 
*• As k>ath to leave the body that it lov'd,^ 
^' And link'd itfelf in carnal fenfbality 
•* To adegen'rate and degraded flate, 

T* Broth* " How charming is divine philofophy!' 
** Not harfh and crabbed, as dull fools fuppofe^ 
** But mufical as is Apollo's lute, 
•* And a perpetual feaft of nedlar'd fweets,. 
•* Where no crude furfeit reigns," 

E, Broth. Lift, lift ! I hear 

Some far-off hallow break the filent air^ 

T'. Broth. Methought fo too ; what fhould it be i 

E. Broth. For certain 
. Either fome one like us night-fonndcr'd here^ , 

Or elfe fome neighbour woodman, or at worft 
Some roving robber calling to his fellows. 

T. Broth, Heav'nkeepmyfifter! Again! againi andncarf 
Beft draw, and ftand upon our guard. 

E. Broth. I'll hallow; 
If he be friendly he comes well; if not. 
Defence is a good caufe, and Heav'n be for us. 
Enter thejirjl Attendant Spirit, habited like aJhepterJ. 

T. Broth. That hallow I fhould know — ^What are you? 

" Come not too near; you fall on iron ftakes elfe." [fpeak. 

" -Fify?"*S;f/V/V. What voice is that? my young lord ? Speak 

7*. BrotL O brother, 't is my father's fliepheid fure^again. 
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E. Broth TKyrfis ? whofe artful ftratns have oft' delayed 
The huddling brook to hear his madrigal 
And fweeten'd ev'ry mulkrofe of the dale ? i 

How cam'ft thou here good Swain ! has any ram 
Slipp'd from the fold, or young kid loft hi&dam. 
Or ftraggling wether the pent flock forfobk ? 
How couldft thou find this dark fequefter'd nook,? 

** Firjt^ Spirit. O my lov'd mafter's heir, andhis next joy I 
** I came not here on fuch a trivial toy 
" As a ftray'd ewe, or to purfue the fteahh 
** Of pilf 'ring wolfs not all the fleecy wealtk 
** That doth enrich thefe downs is worth a thought 
** To this my errand, and the care it brought. 
•* But oh!" where is my virgin lady? where is ftie? 
How chance ftie is not in your company ? 

E. Broth. To tell thee fadly, Shepherd, without blamcT 
Or our negleA we loft her as we came. 

" Firjt* Spirit. Ah me I unhappy ! then my fears are truc^ 

E. Broth . What fears, good Thyrfis ! prithee briefly fliew. 

Firfi Spirit. " I '11 tell ye : 'tis not in vain, nor fabulous^ 
•* (Tho' fo efteem'd by Ihallow ignorance) 
** What the fage poets, taught by th' heav'nly Mufe, 
•* Story'd of old in high immortal verfe, 
'* Of dire Chimerai, and enchanted ifles, 
•* And rifted rocks, whofe entrance leads to hell, 
•* For fuch there be ; but tmbelief is blind. 

E. Broth. " Proceed, good Shepherd! I am all attention." 

*' Firfi** Spirit. Within the bofom of this hideous wood,v 
Iramur'd in cyprefs (hades, a forcerer dwel?s, 
Of Bacchus and of Circe born, great Comus,. 
Deep fkill'd in all his mother's witcheries, 
^nci wanton as his father ^ 
** And here to ev'ry thirfty wanderer 
•* By fly enticements gives his baneful cup, 
** With many murmurs mix'd, whofe pleafing poifo* 
•* The vifage quite transforms of him that drinks,, 
•* And the inglorious likenefs of a beaft 
** Fixes inftead, unmoulding reafon's mintage 
♦* Charafter'd in the face.'* This have I learnt 
Tending my flock hard by, " i' th' hilly crofts 
•• That brow this bottom glade," whence night by night 
He and his monftrous rout are heard to howl 
" Like ftabled wolves or tigers at their prey, 



'^ Doing abhorred rites to Hecate 
** In their obfcurcd haunts and inmoft bow'rs.** 
Yet have they many baits and guileful fpells^ 
And beauty's tempting femblance can put on 
T' iuTeigle and invite tk' unwary fenfe 
** Of them that pafs unweeting by the way." 
But hark ! the beaten timbrers jaring found 
And wild tumnltuous mirth proclaim their prefence ; 
Onward they move ;• " and fee ! a blazing torch 
** Gleams thro' the (hade," and this way guides their fteps^ 
JLet us withdraw a while and watch their motions. 

^Thej retire, 
Etaer Comu^ crew revelBngy an J by ittmreareffhig each other , 

t'tUtbey chftrve the two brothers; then the Elder Brother ad- 

njances andj^aks. 

E. Broth.Vlhzt are you^fpeak, that thus in wanton riot 
And midnight revelry, like drunken Bacchanals, 
Invade the filence of thefe lonely fhades? 

Fir/i Worn. Ye godlike youths! " whofe radiant formi 
,** The blooming grace of Maia's winged foni" [excel 
Blefs the propitious ftar that led you to us; 
We are the happieft of the race of mortals. 
Of freedom, mirth, and joy, the only heirs^ 
But you fhall fhare them with us; for this cup^ 
This nedar'd cup, the fwect aflurance gives 
Of prefent and the pledge of future blifs. 

{^She offers *em the rw/, which they bofhfuthfr 

SONG. ByaMan^ 

By the gayly circiing glafs 
We can fee how mintites pafs". 
By the hollow cafk are told 
How the waining night grows old. 

Soon, too. fbon, the bufy day ' 

Drives us from our fport and play i- 
What have we with day to do ? 
Sons of care 't was made for you. 

jE. Broth. Forbear, nor offer us the poifon'd fwccfs ' 
That thus have rendered thee thy fex's fhame,- 
All fenfe of honour banifh'd from thy breaft. 

" SONG. 
" Fame's an echo, prattling double^ 
'* An empty, airy, glTtt'ring, bubble ; 
•* A breath can fwell a breath can fink it, 
" The wife not worth their keeping think it. 
4 
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** Why then, why foch toil and pain . 
•* Fame's uncertain fmiles to gain \ 
** I^ike her lifter Fortune blind, 
" To the heft fhe's oft* unkind, 
** And the worrf her favour find, 

E. Broth. " By her own fentence Virtue (lands abfolv'd, 
•• Nor afks an echo from the tongues of men 
" To tell what hourly to herfelf fhe proves. 
•* Who wants his own no other praife enjoys ; 
** His ear receives it as a fulfome tale 
** To which his heart in fecret gives the lie: 
** Nay, flander'd innocence mull feel a peace, 
" An inward peace, which flatter'd guilt ne'er knew.** 

Ftrfl Worn. Oh! how unfcemly (hews in blooming youth 

Such grey feverity ! But come with us. 

We to the bow'r of blifs will guide your fteps ; 
There you ihall talle the joys that Nature flieds 
On the gay fpring of life, youth's flow'ry prime. 
From morn to noon, from noon to dewy eve, 
£ach rifiDg hour by rifing pleafures mark'd. 

SONG. By a Woman in a pajioral habitm 
Would you tafte the noontide air, . 
To yon' fragrant bow*r repair. 
Where woven with the poplar bough 
The mantling vine will fhelter you. 

Dawn each fide a fountain flows. 
Tinkling, murm'ring, as it goes. 
Lightly o*cr the mofly ground, 
Sultry Phabus fcorching round. 

Round the languid herds and (heep 
Strctch'd o'er funny hillocks flecp. 
While on the hyacinth and rofc 
The fair does all alone repofe. 

All alone a nd in her arms 

Your breaft may beat to love's alarms. 
Till blefs'd and bleffing you (hall own 
The joys of love are joys alone. 

E. Broth. ** How low finks beauty when by vice debas'd ! 
" How fair that form if virtue dwelt within ! 
•* But from this (hamelefs advocate of (hame 
•* To me the warbled fong harfh difcord grates. 

T. Broth. " Short is the courfe of ev'ry lawlefs pleafure ; 
*• Grief like a (hade on all its footileps waits, 
'* Scarce vifible in joy's meridian height, 
*' But downward as its blaze declining fpeeds 
•* The dwarfifli (hadow to a giant fprcads.'* 
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Firft fP'om. No more ; thefe formal maxims mi/becomc 
They only fuit fufpicioiM fhrivell'd Age. Cy^u; 

SONG. By a Man and two IVomem, 

Lire and love, enjoy the fair, 
Banifh (brrow, baniih care; 
Mind not what old dotards fay ; 
Age has had his fharc of pfay, 
But youth's fport begins to-day. 

From the fruits of fweet delight- 
Ltt not icarccrow Virtue fright : 
Herein Plcaliire's vineyard wc 
Rove like birds from tree to tree, 
Carelefs, airy, gay, and free. 

E. BrotL How can your impious tongues profane the 
Of facred Virtue, and yet promife pleafure [naint 

In lying fongs of vanity and vice ? 
From virtue fever'd pleafure phrenzy grows, 
•' The gay delirium of the fev'rifli mind, 
** And always flics at reafon's cool return. 

Firfi Worn. ** Perhaps it may; perhaps the fweetcftjoys 
•* Of love itfelf from paffion's folly fpring ; 
** But fay, does wifdom greater blifs beftow ? 

E. Broth. " Alike from love's and pleafure's path you 
•* In fenfual folly blindly feeking both, [ftray,. 

" Your pleafure riot, luft your boafted love. 
" Capricious, wanton, bold, and brutal, luft 
•• Is meanly felfifli, when refiftcd cruel, 
•* And like the blaft of peftilential winds 
** Taints the fweet bloom of Nature's faireft forms : 
•* But love, like od'rous Zephyr's grateful breath, 
** Repays the flovv'r that fweet nefs which it borrowc; 
•* Uninjuring, uninjur'd, lovers move 
" In their own fphere of happinefs content, . 
" By mutual truth avoiding mutual blame/* I 

But we forget : who hears the voice of Truth | 

In noify riot and intemp'rance drown'd ? I 

Thyrfis, be then our guide ; we *11 follow thee, I 

And fome good angel bear a fhield before us ! I 

{^Exeunt Brothers and Spirits 

Fir/l Worn, Come,come, my friends, and partners of my 
Leave to thefe pedant youth their bookiHi dreams; [joy* 
** Poor blinded boys, by their blind guides mifled! 
" A beardlefs Cynick is the fhame of nature,'*^ 
Beyond the cure, of this infpiring cup,,. 



** And my contempt* at beft my pity, moves.'** 
Away, nor waile a moment more about 'em. 

CBdrus. Away, away, away, 
* To Comus* court repair, 
I'here ni^^ht outlhines the day, 
• .There yields the melting fair. [Exeunt fmging •. 

E. Broth. ** She 's gone ! may fcom piirfue her wanton 
" And all the painted charms that vice can wear, [arts, 
** Yet oft' o'er credulous youth fuch Sirens triumph, 
■** And lead their captive fenfe in chains as ftrong 
'** As links of adamant. Let us be free, 
'•* And to fecure our freedom virtuous. 

T. Broths •* But (hould our helplefs filler meet the rage 
** Of this infulting troop what could fhe do? 
** What hope, what comfort, what fupport, were left ? 

Spirit. " She-meets notthem; tut yet, if right I guefs, 
^^ A harder trial on her virtue waits. [conjeSure ? 

E. Broth. «< Prot^ her Heav'n I But whence this fad 

Spirit, " This ev'ning late, by then the chewing flocks 
" Had ta'en their fupper on th^ fav'ry hetb 
^* Of knot-grafsdew-befprent, and were in fold, 
•* I fat me down to watch upon a bank 
•* With ivy canopy 'd, and interwove 
"With flaunting honey fuckle, and began, 
*' Wrapp'd in a pleafing fit of melancholy, 
«• To meditate my rural minftrelfy, 
" Till Fancy had her fill ; but ere a clofe 
" The wonted roar was up amidfl: the woods, 
" And fill'd-t^e«ir with barbarous diflbnance, 
«* At which I ceas'd and liflen'd them a while. [fifl:er — 

r. Broth. « What foUow'd then? O! if our helplefs 

Spirit. ** Straight an unufual ilop of fudden lilence 
" Gave rcfpitc to the drowfy-flighted fl:eeds* 
^* That draw the litter of clofe -curtain'd Sleep. 
«' At laft a foft and folemn breathing found 
*• Rofe like a fkam of rich dift;ill'd perfumes^ 
** And flole upon the air, that ev'n Silence 
" Was took ere flie was 'ware, and wifli'd fhe might 
** Deny her nature, and be never more, 
•* 4Stin.to be fo difplac'd. I was all ear, 
** And took in drains that might create a foiil 
*' Under the ribs of Death — but oh ! ere long 
* The firft aft ends here as now performed. 
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" Too well I did perceive it was the voice 
•• Of my moft honour'd lady your dear fifter. 

T. Broth. " O my forebocfing heart ! too true my fears-^ 

Spirit. " Amaz'd I ftood, harrow'd with grief and fear; 
" And O ! poor haplefe nightingale, thought I, 
«• How fweet thou fing'ft, how near the deadly fnarel 
" Then down the lawns I ran with headllrong hafte, 
«* Thro' paths and turnings often trod by day, 
*• Till guided by my ear I found the place 
«* Where the damn'd wizard, hid in fly difguife, 
.«* (For fo by certain figns I knew) had met 
•* Already, ere my beft fpeed to prevent, 
" The aidlefs innocent lady, his wifh'd prey, 
" Who gently afk'd if he had feen fuch two, 
«• Suppofmg him fome neighbour villager. 
" Longer I durft not flay, but foon I guefs'd 
" Ye were the two (he meant; with that I fprung 
" Into fwift flight till I had found you here ; 
«« But farther know I not. 

T. Broth. " O night and fhades ! 
*• How are ye join'd v^rith hell in triple knot 
" Againft til' unarmed weaknefs of one virgin* 
«* Alone and helplefs I Is this the confidence 
" You gave me brother ? . 

E. Broth. " Yes, and keep it ftill, 
** Lean on it fafely ; not a period 
" Shall be unfaid for me. Againft the threats 
«• Of malice or of forcery, or that pow'r 
«* Which erring men call Chance, this I hold firm, 
«* Virtue may be aflail'd but never hurt, 
" Surprised by unjuft force but not inthralPd; 
•• Yea, even that which mifchief meant moft harm 
'" Shall in the happy trial prove moft glory : 
" But evil on itfelf Ihall back recoil, 
" And mix no more with goodnefs; when at laft 
" Gathered like fcum, and fettled to itfelf, 
" It fhall be in eternal reftlefs change, 
" Self-fed and felf-confum'd. If this fail 
" The pillar'd firmament is rottennefs, 
" And earth's bafe built on ftubble. But come, let's OBj 
" Againft th' oppofing will and arm of Heav'n 
•* May never this juft fword be lifted up. 
*• But for that damn'd magician, let him be girt 



'* With all the grifly legions that troop 

" Under the footy flag of Acheron, 

"Harpies and Hydras;, or all the xnonftrous forms 

« 'Twixt Africa and Ind, I '11 find him out, 

** And force him to reftore hispurchafe back» 

*• Or drag him by the curls to a foul death, 

•*« Curs'd as his life. 

Spiriu •* Alas ! good vent'rous youth, 
** I love thy courage yet and bold emprife ; 
** But here thy fword can do thee little ftead ; 
" Far other arms and other weapons muft 
** Be thofe that quell the might of hellifh charms: 
** He with his bare wand can unthread thy joints . 
*• And crumble all thy finews. 

E. Broth. " Why prithee, Shepherd, 
^* How durft thou then thy felf approach fo near 
' •** As to make this relation ? 

Sptr'a. *• A fhepherd lad 
■*• Of fmall regard to fee to, yet well flcilPd 
■** In ev'ry virtuous plant andiiealing herb 
** That fpreads her verdant leaf to the morning ra^, 
■*• Has (hewn me fimples of a thoufand names, 
" Telling their ftrange and vigorous faculties, 
" Among the reft a (mall unfightly root, 
** But of divine eiFed, he cull'd me out, 
" And bad me keep it as of fov'reign ufc 
*' 'Gainft all enchantment, mildew, blaft, or damp^ 
•** Or ghaftly Fury's apparition : 
•• I purs'd it up : if you have this about you 
■** ( As I will give you when you go.) you may 
*' Boldly afiault the necromancer's hall, 
*• Where if he be with dauntlefs hardyhood 
** And brandifti'd blade rufti on him, break his glafsf 
** And (hed the lufcious liquor on the ground; 
'< B«t feize his wand^ tho' he and his curs'd crew 
^* Fierce fign of battle make, and menace high, 
" Or like the fons of Vulcan vomit fmoke, 
*' Yet will they loon retire if he but ihrink." 

C 
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ACT III. 

-** ScEHE opens and difcovers*^ amagnlficentbaUin Comtui'fa' 
lace^ ^^Jet off with all the gay decorations proper for an an^ 
** ctent lanquetinj-room ;" Comus and Attendants Jlaid on 
sach Jide of the^Lady^ who is featedtnan enchanted chair ^ 
•* and By her loots andgefiures es^reffes great Jigns ofungaji' 
" nefs and melancholy J** 

^. -J. Comv^fpeaks. 

n. EN c E, loathed Melancholy 1 
" Of Cerberus and blackefl Midnight 6om 
" In Stygian cave forlorn 

V 'Mongft horrid ihapes, and flirieks,Nand fights unholy i 
•* Find out fome uncouth cell 

" Where brooding Darkhefs fpreads his jealous-wings, 
** And the nightraven fings ; 
** There under ebon -(hades and low-brow'd rocks 
** As ragged as thy locks 
** In dark Cimmerian defert ever dwell. 
*• But" come, thou goddefs fair and free. 
In hcav'n yclep'd Euphrofyne, 
And by men heart-eaiing Mirth, 
Whom lovely Venus at a birth 
With two filler Graces more 
To ivycrowned Bacchus bore : 
Hafte thee nymph, and bring with thee 
Jeft and youthful jollity, 
<^ip8 and cranks and wanton wiles, 
Nods and becks and wreathed fmiles. 
Such as hang on Hebe's cheek, 
And lave to live in dimple fleek, 
Sport, that wrinkled Care derides, 
And Laughter, holding both his fides:/ 
Come, and trip it as you go 
On the light fantaftick toe, 
jAnd in thy right hand lead with thee 
The mountain-nymph fweet Liberty. 

T^JVbilji tbefe lines are repeating^ enter a nymph reprefentiug Eupbrofynt^ 
or Mirtb^ -who advances to the Lady^ andjings the folloiuing fong, 

.Come, come, bid adieu to fear, 
Love and Harmony live here : 
;No domeftick jealous jars, 
JBvz^ing flaaders, ^yordy v'ars^ 
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In my prefencc will appear; 
JLove and Harmony reign here. 

Sighs to amorous fighs returning, 
Pulfes -beating, bolbms burning, 
Bofoms with warm wilhes panting. 
Words to fpeak thofe wilhes wanting, 
Are the only tumults here, 
All the woes you need to fear; 
Lave and Harmony reign hero. 

Lady^ How long muft I^ by magick fetters ckain'i 
To this detcftcd feat, hear odious ftrains 
Of fhamelefs folly which my foul abhors? 

Comus. Ye fedgecrown*d Naiads, by twilight feen 
Along Maeander's mazy border green. 
At Coraus' call appear in all your azure fhecn. 

\Ile ipaves bu tvand, the Naiads enter y and range themjelniu in order ^ 
dance. 

Now foftly flio'^ let Lydian meafures move. 
And breathethe plealing pangs X)f gentle love ;: 
•* In fwlmming dance on air's foft billows float, 
•' Soft fwell your bofoms with the fwelling note j- 
** With pliant arm in graceful motion vie, 
** Now funk with eafe, with eafe now lifted highy 
" Till lively gefture each fond care reveal 
•* That niufick can expiefs or pafTion feel." 

" [^Tbe Naiads danceajloxo dance agreeable to the JubjeQ of the preceding 
** lines ^ and expre£ive of the paffion of love. 

X" After this- dance the pajloral nymph advances Jloiv^ with a melancholy 
" and defponding air^to the fide of the fiage^ and repeats, by ivay offo-^ 
'* liloyuy, thefrflfix lines, and thenjings the ballad; in the mean-time 
**' fhe is obfervd by Eupbrofyne, ivho by her gefure txpreffes to iht; audi- 
** ence her different fentiments oftbefubjeSi of her compluint ju'itahly /•• 
•* the cbaraSier of thgir feveral fongt *^ 

RECITATIVE. 

How gentle was my Damon's air ! 
Like funny beams his golden hair. 
His voice was like the nightingale's, 
More fweet his breath than flow'ry valea^ 
How hard fuch beauties to reiign 1 
And yet that cruel talli is mine ! 

A BALLAD. 
On ev*ry hill, in ev*ry grove, 
Along the margin of each ftream, ^ , 
Dear confcious fcenes of former love 
I mourn, and Damon is my theme : 
The hills^ the groves, the ftreams, remaj^,! 
But Darnell there I ^^k in vaia. 
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•* Now to the raofly cave I fly, 
*• Where to my Twain I oft* have iiing^, 
•• Wellplcas'd the browfing goats to fpy 
•* As o*cr the airy ftecp they hung : 
" The mofly cave, the goats, remain, 
*' But Damon there I ^ek in vain. 

^' Now thro* the winding vale I pais, 
*' And ilgh to iee the weilknown (bade; 
** I weep, and kifs the bended grafs 
*"* Where Love and Damon fondly play*d ^- 
** The vale, the (hade, the grafs, remain, 
** But Damon there I fcek in vain.'* 

From liill, from dale, each charm is fled^ 
Groves, flocks, and fountains, pleai'e uo more. 
Each flow*r in pity droops its head, 
All nature does my loi^ deplore : 
All, all reproach the faithiefs fwain, 
Yet Damon dill I ieek in vain. 

RECITATITE. BY £UFH1L09Y!i£)» 

Love, the greatelt blifa below^ 
How to tafte few women know. 
Fewer ftill the way have hit 
How a fickle fwain to quit i 
Simple nymphs i then learn of me 
How to treat inconftancy. 

BALLAD* 

The wanton god that pierces hcart*^ 
Dips in gall his pointed darts. 
But the nymph difdains to pine 
Who bathes the wound with roiy wine. . 

Farewell lovers when they're cloy'd: 
If 1. am fcorn'd becaufe enjoy *d 
Sure the fqueamifh fops arc free 
I'o rid me of dull company. 

They have charms whilft mine can pleafe;; 
I love them, much, but more my eafe ; 
Nor jealous fears my love moleft, 
Nor faithless vows (hall break my reft.. - 

Why fnould they ei'er give me pain< 
Who to give me joy dildain ? 
All I hope of mortal man 
Is to love me. whilll he can. 

Covius /peaks. 
Caft thine eyes around, and fee 
How from ev'ry element 
Nature's fweets are ctdl'd for thee. 
And her choicell bleffings fent^ 



•* Fire, waiter, earth, and air, combine 
" To compofe the rich repaft, 
" Their aid the diftant feafons join 
" To court thy fmell, thy fight, thy tafte-'* 

Hither fummer, autumn, fpring, 
Hither all your tributes bring : 
All on bended knee be feerv 
Paying, homage to your queenw 

t After this " tbey put on their cbaplets and prepare Jor the feaji: nvhiH 
** Comus is advancing tvitb bis cup^ and one of bis attendants offers a 
*• cbaplet to the Lady^ f ivhichjbe throi^fs on tbs ground luith indigna* 
** iionj the preparation for the feajl is interrupted by lofty and folcmn 
** mufick from above, ivbence*^ the fecond Attendant Spirit enters gra- 
dually in afplendid machine, repeating the folloioing lines to ihiLady^ 
andftngs, remainingjiill invijihle to Comus and bis cmv» 

From the realms of peace above, 

From the fource of heav'nly love. 

From the ftarry throne of Jove, 

Where tuneful Mufes in a glitt'ring ring 

To the celellial lyre's eternal firing 

Patient Virtue's triumph fmg; 

To thefe dim labyrinths where mortals ftray>. 

Maz'd in paffion^s pathlefs way, 

To fave thy purer breaft from fpot and blame- 

Thy guardian Spirit came. 

SONG. 

Nor on beds of fiading flowers, . 
^bedding loon th eir gaudy pride, , 
Kor with fwains in Sir^ bow'rs?. 
"Will true plcaiure long refide. 

On awful Virtue's hill fublime 
Enthroned fits th* immortal fair;- 
Who wins her height muft patient climb' ;: 
The fteps are peril, toil, and care. ? 

So from the firft did Jove ordain 
Eternal blifs-for tianfient pain. 

[jEx// the Spirit, the muful playing loud andfolemnt^ 

Zfl^w Thanks, heav'nly fongfter! whofoe'er thou art. 
Who deign'fl to enter thefe unhallow'd walls 
To bring the fong of Virtue to mine ear i^ 
O ceafe not, ceafe not the melodious ftrain, 
Till my rapt foul high on thefwdling note 
To heav'n afcend far from thefe horrid fiends!* 

Comus^ Merc airy dreams of air-bred people thefe^. 
Who look with envy on more happy man, 
% , Ciij 
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«* And would decry th« joys they cannot tafte. 
** Quit not the fubllance for a ftalking (hade 
*• OT hollow virtue which eludes the grafp." 
Drink this, and you will fcorn fuch idle tales^ 

\He offers the cup, tvhkhjb»puts hy^ and attempts to rifi^ 
Nay, Lady, fit j if I but wave this wand 
Your aerves are all bound up in alabailer> 
And you a ftatue, '^ or as Daphne was,^ 
" Root-bound, that fled Apollo." 

Lady. Fool, do not boait ; 
Thou canft not touch the freedom of my mind ' , 
With all thy charms, altho' this corp'ralTind 
TIiou hail immanacl'd, while Heav'n fees good. 

Comus. Why are you vex'd JLady ? why do you frown^ 
Here dwell no frowns nor anger 5 from thefe gates 
Sorrow flies far. See, here be all the pleafures 
That fancy can beget on youthful thoughts, 
" When the frefli blood grows lively, and return* 
" Brifk as the April buds in primrofe feafon.'* 
And firll behold this cordial julap here, 
That flames and dances in his cryftal bounds, 
** With fpirits of balm and fragrant firups mix'd;; 
** Not that nepenthes which the wife of Thone 
•' In Egypt gave to Jove -bom Helena 
** Is of fuch pow'r to ftir up joy as this 
*• To life fo friendly^ or fo cool to thirft. 

Lady. Know, bafe deluder ! that I will not tafte it. 
Keep thy deteftedgifts for fuch as thefe. [^Points to its crema*. 

SONG. By a Man, 
Mortals, learn your lives tameafure 
Not by length of time but pkafure \ 
Soon your fpring muft have a faU ; 
Lofing youth is lofing all : 
Then you'll aik but none will giye, 
And may linger but not live. 

Comus, Why fhou'd you be fo cruel to yourfelf. 
And t;o thofe dainty limbs which Nature lent 
For gentle ufage and foft delicacy? 
" But you invert the covenants of her truft,^ 
" And harflily deal, like an ill borrower, 
" With that which you received on other tcrm»^ 
" Scorning the unexempt condition 
f * By which all human frailty muft fubiift, 
" Rcfrcfhment after toit, cafe after pain," 



That have been tir'd all day without repaft, 
And timely reft have wanted : but, fair virgin ! 
This will reftore all foon: 

Lady. 'Twill not, falfe traitor ! 
'Twill not reftore the truth and hon^fty 
That thou haft banifh'd from thy tongue with lies. 
Was this the cottage and the fafe abode 
Thou told'ft me of? Hence with thybrew'd enchantments!' 
•* Haft thou betray'd my credulous innocence 
. •* With vizor'd falfehood and bafe forgery ? . 
** And wouldft thou feek again to trap me here 
•* With liquorifti baits fit to enfnare a brute?" 
Were it a draught for Juno when (he banquets 
I wou'd not tafte thy treasonous oiFcr — None 
But fuch as are good men can gU^ good things,, 
And that which is not good is not delicious 
To a wellgovem'd and wife appetite. 

Comus, " O foolifhnefs of men ! that lend their earf 
" To thofe budge dodi-ors of the Stoick fur, 
" And fetch their precepts from the Cynick tub,. 
** Praifing the lean and fallow abftinence. • 
** Wherefore did Nature pour her ^ounties forth 
** With fuch a full' and unwithdrawing hand, 
** Covering the earth with odours^ fruits, and flocks^ 
" Thronging the feas with fpawn innumerable,. 
•* But all to pleafe and fate. the curious tafte, 
** And fet to work millions of fpinning worms 
*' That in their green (hops weave the fmooth-hair'd filk 
** To deck her fons ? and that no corner might 
" Be vacant of her plenty, in her own loins 
** She hutch'd th' allworfhipp'd ore and precious gems 
** To ftore her children with.. If all the world 
" Should in a pet of temp'rance feed on pulfe, 
♦* Drink the clear ftream, and nothing wear but frieze, 
** Th* Allgivcr would be unthank'd, would be unprais*d> 
*• Not half his riches known, and yet defpis'd, 
•* And we fhould ferve him as a grudging mafter, 
«• As a penurious niggard of his wealth, 
** And live like Nature's baftards, not her fons, 
•* Who would be quite furcharg'd with her own weight, 
** And ftrangled with her wafte fertility. 

Lady. " I had not thought to have unlocked my lips 
♦* In tins unhallow'd air, but that tliis juggler 
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•* Wou*d think to cliarm my judgment as mine eyes, 

•* Obtruding falfe rules prank'd In reafon's garb. 

«* I hate when Vice can bolt her argimients 

•• And Virtue has no tongue to check her pride. 

•' Impoftor ! do not charge moft innocent Nature, 

*• As if fhe would her children fliould be riotouS' 

" With her abundance. She, good caterefs ! 

•• I^ans her provifion only to the good, 

** That live according to her fober laws, . 

" And holy didbite of fpare temperance. 

" If ev'ry juft man that now pines with want 

*• Had but a mod'rate and befeeming fhare 

** Of that which lewdly-pamper'd Luxury 

•» Now heaps upon fome few with vaft excefs, 

** Nature's full blcffings would be well difpens'd 

♦* In unfuperfiuous even proportion, 

«* And (he no whit encumber'd with her ftore,, 

•* And then the Giver would be better thank'dr 

** His praife due paid : for fwinifh Gluttony 

♦* Ne'er looks to Heav'n amidft Tiis gorgeous feaft» 

** But with befotted bafe ingratitude 

" Crams and blafphemes his feeder." ShalllgooDr 

Or have I faid enough I 

Comus. Enough to fhew 
That you arc cheated by theJying boafts 
Of ftarving pedants, that afFeft a fame 
From fcorning pleafures which they cannot reach.. 

EuPHROSYNE^wf J *. 

Preach not to me your mufty rules, 
Te drones that mould in-idle cell, 
The heart is wifer than the fchools. 
The ienfes always reafon well. 

If (hort my fpan I lefs can fpVC 
To pafs a fingle pleafure by ; 
An hour is long if loft in care : 
They only live who life enjoy.. • 

Comus,. " Thefe are the maxims of the truly wifc^ 
« Of fuch as praftife what they preach to others. 
<« Here arc no hypocrites, no grave diflemblers, 
«* Nor pining grief nor eating cares approach us, 

<* Nor figbs nor murmurs ^but of gentle Love, 

«< Whofe woes delight: what muft his pleafures then? 

* Sung by Comus, as now performed at Covent-g^den theatre* 
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** Ye Fauns and yc Dryads ! from hill dale and groTC 

* ' Trip, trip it along, conducted by Love ; 

** Swiftly refort to Comus* gay court, 

•' And in various meafures Ihew Love's various fport. 

♦* Enter the Fauns and Dryads^ and attend to the following 

** direSions; the tune u played afecondtime, to which they 

** dance* 
« Now lighter and gayer ye tinkling firings found ; 
*' Light, light in the air ye nimble nymphs bound: 
" Now, now with quick feet the ground beat, beat, beat ^ 
*^ Now with quick feet the ground beat, beati bciati Ufu 
** Now cold and denying, 
" Now kind and complying, 
*« Confenting, repenting, 
'* Difdaining, complaining, 
♦* Indifference now feigning, 

♦* Again with quick feet thit ground beat, beat, beat." 

[^Exeunt danceru 

Comus* Lift, Lady ; be not coy, and be not cozen'd 
With that fame vaunted name Virginity. 
*• Beauty is Nature's coin, mufl not be hoarded^ 
** But mufl be current, and the good thereof 
*^ Confifls in mutual and partaken blifs, 
** Unfavoury in th' enjoyment of itfelf : 
•• If you let flip time, like a negleAed rofe 
** It withers on the flalk with languiih'd head* 
•* Beauty is Nature's brag, and mufl be ihown 
** In courts, at feafts, and high folemnities, 
" Where mofl may wonder at the workmanfhip. 
" It is for homely features to keep home j 
** They had their name thence. Coarfe complexions 
, ** And cheeks of forry grain will ferve to ply 
" The fampler and to teafe the houfewife's wool." 
What need a vermil tindlur'd lip for that, 
Love-darting' eyes, or treffes like the morn ? 
There was another meaning in thefe gifts ; 
Think what, and be advis'd: you are but young^yett 
This will inform you foon. 

Lady. " To him that dares 
** Arm his profane tongue with contemptuous words 
** Againfl the funclad pow'r of Chaflity 
*• Fain would I fomething fay, yet to what purpofc? 
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** Thoa haft no ear nor foul to apprehend, 

'* And thoQ art worthy that thou fhouldft not know 

** More happinefs than this thy prefent lot. 

•* Enjoy your dear wit and gay rhetoricky 

** That has fo Wtrll been taught her dazzling fencer 

•* Thou art not fit to hear thyfclf convinced, 

•* Yet (hould I try, the uncontroHed worth 

** Of this pure taufe would kindle my rapt fpintt 

•* To fuch a flame of facred vehemence 

•* That dumb things would be mov'd to fympathize, 

** And the brute earth wouI3 lend her nerves, and fhake^ 

•* Till all thy magick ftnidures, reared fo high, 

«* Were (hattcr*d into heaps o*er thy falfe head. 

Comus. " She fables not ; I feel that I do fear 
•* Her words, fet off by fome fuperiour powV; 
** And tho' not mortal, yet a cold ihudd'ring dew 
•' Dips me all o'er, as when the wrath of Jove 
•* Speaks thunder, and the chains of Erebus 
^ To fome of Saturn's crew. I muft diffemble, 
" And try her yet more ftrongly — Come, no more^ 
*• This is mere moral babble, and direft 
" Againft the canon laws of our foimdation ; 
•• I muft not fuffer this, yet 'tis but the lees 
•• And fettlings of a melancholy blood ; 
** But this will cure all ftraight ;" one fip of this 
Will bathe the drooping fpjrits in delight 
Beyond the blifs of dreams r be wife and tafte ' 

\\rbe Brothers rujbiu ^vitb JkvortU dra'WH,tcreft the glafs eut of bis band, 
and break it againfi the ground j bu roui make Jiffu of reJlfancCi '»^ 
are all driven in* 

Enter thefrft Spirit. 
What, have you let the falfe enchanter 'fcape ? 
O ! ye miftook, you (hould have fnatch'd his wand 
And bound him faft ; without his road reversed, 
" And backward mutters of diifev'ring pow'r,.'^ 
We cannot free the Lady that fits here 
In ftony fetters fix'd, and motionlefs. 
Yet-ftay, be not difturb'd : now I bethink mc^ 
** Some other means I have which may he us'd, 
** Which once of Meliboeus old I learn'd, 
" The footheft (hepherd that ere pip'd on plains ; 
" I learn'd 'em then when with my fellow fwain^ 
•• The youthful Lycidas, his flocks I fed." 
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There is a gentle nymph not far fiiom henecy 

Sabrina is her name, a virgin pure, 

That fway 8 the Severn ftream ; 

" And as the old fwain faid,'* fhe can unlock 

The clafping charm, and thaw the numbing fpell. 

If fhe be right invok'd in warbled fong; 

•* For maidenhood fhe loves, and will be fwift 

** To aid a virgin, fuch as was herfelf. 

«* And fee the fwain himfelf in feafon comes.*' 

Enter thefecond SpirtL 
Haftc, Lycidas, and try the tuneful ftraia 
Which from her bed the fair Sabrina calUk 

SONG. Byfecond SpiriU 
Sabrina. fair, 
'f JLiflen where thou art fitting 

Under the glafTy, cool, tranflucent wave. 

In twifted braids of lilies knitting 

The loofe tiain of thy amber-dropping hairj 

Liften for dear honour's iake: 

Goddefs of the filver lake 

JLiften and fave. ' ' 

Sabrina rifes andfmgs. 
By the rufliy-fringed bank, 
Where grows the willow and the ofier dank, 
My Hiding chariot flays, ^ 

Thick fet with agate and the azure fheea 
Of Turkis blue and em'rald greea 
That in the channel flrays ; 
« Whilftfrom off the waters fleet 
" Thus I fet my printlefs feet 
<* O'er the cowllip*s velvet head, 
■* That bends" not as I tread.'* 
Gentle fwain ! at thy requefl 
I am here. 

reCitatite. 

Second Spirit* 
' Goddefs dear. 
We implore thy powerful hand 
Ta undo the charmed band 
Of true virgin here diftrefs'd 
Thro' the force arid thro' the wUc 
Of unblefs'd enchanter vile. 

* RECITATIVE. 

Sabrina. Shepherd, 'tis my office bd 
To help infnarcd Chaftity, 
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Brighteft Lady look on me ; 
Thus I fprinkle on thy hreafl . 
Drops that from my fountain pure 
I have kepty of precious cure; 
Thrice upon thy finger's tip» 
Thrice upon thy ruby'd4ip. 
Next this marble venom'd feat^ ' 
Smear'd with gums of glutinoUs heat, 
I touch with chafte pabns moift and cold*: 
Now the fpell hath loft his hold. 
And I muft hafte ere morning hour 
To wait in Ampliitrite's bow'r. 

\fiabrina defeends^and the Lady rifis out of her fiat ; the Srotbers aiAr§a 
bmr tenderly, 

E. Broth. " loft'hadheard, but nc*er bcliev'dtill no?i^ 
** There are who can by potent magick fpellt 
*• Bend to their crooked purpofe nature's laws, 
•* Blot the fair moon from her refpiendent orb, 
•* Bid whirling,planets ftop theif deftin*d couife, 
•* And thro' the yawning earth fron^ Stygian gloom 
•• Call up the mjcagre ghoft to walks of light : 
•* It may be fo — ^for fome myfterious end.'' 

T. Broth, Why did I doubt? why tempt the wrath of 
-To fhed j uft vengeance on^my weak dift ruft? [ Heav'a 
" Here fpotlefs innocence has found relief 
•• By means. as wondrous as her ftrange diftrefs." 

E. Broth. The freedom of the mind you fee no charm. 
No fpell, can reach ; that righteous JOve forbids. 
Left man fliould call his frail divinity ' 
The flavc of evil or the fport of Chance, , 
Inform us, Thyrlis, if for this thine aid 
We aught can pay that equals thy defert. 

F'trjl Spirit dif covering himfelf. 
Pay it to Heav'n ; there my manfion is : 
" But when a mortal favpur'd of high Jove 
** Chances to pafs thro' yon^ advent'rousglade, 
*• Swift as the fparkle of a glancing ftar 
** I fhoot from heav'n to give him fafe convoy;" 
That lent you grace to 'fcape this curfed place; 
To Heav'n, that here has try'd your youth. 
Your faith, your patience, and your truth, 
And fent you thro' thefe hard eflay> 
With a crown of deathlefs praife. 
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^Then the twojirjl Spirits advance, andfpeal alternately the 

following lines, which Mlltm caUsepiloglzlng, 
To the ocean now I fly, 
And thofe happy climes that lie 
Where Day never fiiuts his eye 
Up in the broad fields of the (ky ; 
There I fuck the liquid air 
All amidH the gardens fair 
Of Hefpenis-and his daughters three 
That fing ahoiit the golden tree. ■ 

Along the crifped (hades and Powers' 
Revels tie fpriice and jocund Spring, • 
The Graces andthe rofybofom*d Hours 
Thither all their bounties bringj.. 
There eternal Snmtner dwells, - 
Aijd weft winds with mufky wing ' 
About the cedarn alleys fling 
Kard and caffia^sit^ilmy fmells. 

Now my taflc is fmoothly done^ 
I can Hy or I can run • 

Quickly to the green earth's end i 

where the bow'd welkin flow doth bendy 
And from tHience can foar as foon 
To the corners of the moon* 
Mortals that would follow me- 
I^ove Virtue,* ike alone is free; • 
Shexan teach you how to climb 
Higher than the fphery chime 5 
Jpr if Virtue feeble were 
Heav'n itfelf would (loop to her. 

Ci&ww. T&ught by virtue you may dimV 

Higher than the fphery chime t • 

Or if Virtue fdeble were . , . 

Heav'n itfelf would floop to her. 



EPILOGUE* 

SPOKEK BT EUPHROSYNB} WITH THE WAND AHD CVn 

U OME criikht or I'm deceiv% wU qfk 
*' What mtant thU wild thu alkgarici Mqfk ? 
** Beyond all bounds of truth this author Jboott ^ 
** Can wands or cups tranrform nun into brutes ? 

*• 'Tis idieJuJP' jfndyet PU prove it true; 

Attend^ for Jure I mean it not of you* 
The mealy fop that tqftes my cup may try 
How qmci the change from beau to butterfly^ 
But o'er the infeajhould the brute prevail 
He grins a monkey with a length oftasl* 
Onefiroke of this* asfure as Ci^uPs arrow 
Turns the warm youth mto a wanton fparrowi 
Nay^ the cold prude becomes aflave to hve. 
Feels a new warmth and cooes a hilling dove^ 
• The fly coquette f whofe artful tears beguUe 
Unwary heart* f' weeps afalfe crocodile i 
Dull poring pedantsyjhoctd at truth^s keen Rghtp. 
Turn moles, and plunge again in friendly nighty 
Mifers grow vultures ofrapactous mind. 
Or more than vultures, they devour their kind$ 
Flaifrers chameleons creeping on thegroundf. 
With ev*ry changing colour changing round i 
The party -fool beneath his heavy load 
Drudges a driven afs thro* dirty road; 
While gu%%Vtngfots, their Jpoufes fay, are hogi, 
jindfnarling critic ks authors fwear are dogs: 
But to be grave, I hope we ^ave proved at leqfi 
^ jiU vice is folly ^ and makes man a beafiJ^ 

• The wancL 
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